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To the Right Honourable the 


LORD VISCOUNT 


GAGE 


M y LoRp, 


7 5 ; 7 
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the SPECTATOR, have been 
juſtly Dedicated to ſome of 


of the Age in which we live: 
Either thoſe, who have been of the moſt 
Ancient Nobility of this Kingdom, and 
whoſe Actions made them equal to their 


firlt Great Anceſtors ; or elſe Thoſe, whole. 
-: Merits. 


HE Eight former Volumes of 


the moſt Eminent Perſonages 


— 


— — — 


E DI CATI O NM. 
Verits were ſo ſingularly conſpicuous, a 
to render themſelves the firſt Men of a 
Family, which roſe into Note by their 
Means, have been the conſtant Patrons of 
the SpECTAT OR. This therefore, which 
is the Ninth and Laſt Volume, could 
not, in my Opinion, be poſſibly Inſcribed 


to any Perſon ſo properly as your Lo RD 


SHIP 3 Who have, in the firſt Place, the 


Honour of being deſcended from a Fami- 
ly, which, for a long Series of Time, has, 
by very many Noble Alliances, got the 


| Blood of ſome of the moſt IIluſtrious 


Peers of Great- Britain running in its Veins; 


and who have, in the next place, perſonal- 


ly ated ſo many Things perfectly worthy 
of your great Birth, that a PRINCE, the 
moſt diſtinguiſb d - Himfelf among all the 

Princes of Europe, for his vaſt Capacity in 

diſtinguiſbing the real Merit of his Subjects, 


hath thought fit, to make You, who are 


ally'd to ſo many Noblemen, One of their 


Number. 


My Loxp, 


I very well know, that a great deal of 
what is call'd witty Satire and Rallery, 


has been made ule of to deter Perſons from 
ſpeaking concerning Family and Birth, in 


a Dedication: But I muſt beg leave to 


aſſert, That it is a falſe kind of Wit, and 
that the Rallery is unwarrantable; and I 
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e a wrong Degree of Pride in ** 
having ſprung from 10 Family at a 


DEDICATION. 


can by no means yield up even my little 
Share of Reaſon, to an Error, merely 
becauſe it is grown Common. To put a 
Perſon of Honour in mind of his good 


Birth, is placing before his Eyes the 


Worth of his Anceſtors, and giving him 
freſh Incentives to continue the doing of 
Things, that are truly Great and truly 
Noble. Hence I can't help thinking, that 
the firſt Man, whoever he was, who diſ- 


countenanced this elegant Practice in a De- 


dication, was either addreſſing a Man who 


| . 
7 


or elle writing to ſome degenerate and un- 


worthy Peer, who had been happier in 
not being diſtinguiſh'd by one, and on 
whom it would have been a ſevere Sa- 


tire to be put in mind of any Perſons _ 
of Worth, that preceded Him. Whoever 
will read the Ingenious Mr. Appison's 


Maxims upon Nobility, (a Perſon who had 
a great Share in writing the SPECT A- 


On,) Will find, that he joins with me 


in this Opinion. That celebrated Wri- 
ter, after having given, according to his 


wonted Manner, ſeveral weighty and con- 


vincing Reaſons, why he 1s of that O- 


pinion, tells us at laſt, that for thoſe Rea- 
ſons, “ He thinks a Man of Merit, that 
& is derived from an /lluſtrious Line is 


very juſtly to be regarded wore ithan 


| « 4 


mendable Thirſt 
hereafter, in _—_ well-born Young 


* 


——— — 


DEDICATION. 
4 a Man of Equal Merit, who has n0 
£ Claim to Hereditary Honours. ” 


I T ſhall therefore in this Place take the 


Liberty of making Honourable Mention 


to Your LonpDpsnieP of one Great An- 


ceftor of Yours, whoſe very Character, 


by being only written down in the Words 


of that Noble Hiſtorian, the Lord Cr A- 
RENDON, Will, 33 excite a com- 
of gaining the like Fame 


ntlemen, that ſhall read it; and it 


muſt be very pleaſing to Vou to find, 
in ſo great a Writer as jthe Lord CLA- 


REN DON, One of the moſt ſhining 


Characters in the whole Hiſtory, given 


to a near Relation of Your own, who 
can't be ſaid to be before you in Worth 


and Merit, but only to have preceded 
; You in Point of Time. This Impar- | 


tial Hiſtorian ſpeaks of Colonel GAG E as 


follows; 


« He was, in truth, a very extraor- 


06 ra > Man, of a large and very grace- 
e 


« ful Perſon, of an honourable Ex- 


4e traction, his Grandfather having been 
& Knight of the Garter , befides his great 
« Experience and Abilities as a Soldier, 
& which were very Eminent, he had 
very great Parts of Breeding being a 

| BN very 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
Cc 
cc 


-.: C6 


cc 


cc 
te 
Cc 
ce 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


(c 
(c 


* Aſton, that he croſs'd him in any Thing 
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don Where he intended to erect a Royal 


DEDICATION. 
very good Scholar in the polite Parts of 
Learning, a great Maſter in the Spa- 
niſh I; Italian Tongues, which he 
ſpoke in great Perfection, having ſcarce 
been in England in Twenty Years be- 
fore. He was likewiſe very conver- 


ſant in Courts; having for many Years 


been much eſteemed in that of the 
4c 


4e 


Arch-Duke and Dutcheſs, Albert and 
Iſabella, at Bruſſels, which was a great 
and very regular Court at that Time; 
ſo that he deſerved to be looked upon 
as a wiſe and accompliſh'd Perlen. 


© Of this Gentleman the Lords of the 


cc 


Council had a ſingular Eſteem, and 
conſulted frequently with him whilſt. 
they looked to be beſieg'd; and thought 
Oxford to be the more Secure for his 
being in it, which rendered him ſo un- 
grateful to the Governor, Sir Arthur 


he propoſed, and hated him perfectly; 
as they were of Natures and Manners, 
as different as Men can be. 


He relieved Baſing, when it was 


beſieged, and was next made Gover- 
nor of Oxford; but enjoy'd the Office 
a very little Time ; for within a Month, 
or thereabour, making an Attempt to 
break down Culham Bridge, near Abing- 


“Fort, 


DEDICATTON. 
« Port, that ſhould, have kept that Gar- 


« riſon from that Side of the Country, 
« he was ſhot through the Heart with a 


« Muſquet Bullet: Prince Rupert was 
&« preſent at the Action, having approved, 


« and been much pleaſed with the De- 


„ ſign, which was never purſued after 
0 


% Man of great Wiſdom and Temper, 
& and one among the very few Soldiers, 


«© who made himſelf to be univerſally 


„ loved-and eſteemed.” 


YO U ſee here before You, my Lord, 


thoſe Virtues exemplity'd in Your An— 


ceſtors, which ought to be the conſtant 
_ Companions of Nobility and Honour, and 
without them, the Wearer of dignify'd 
Appellations enjoys but a dead Title. 
You ſee it was by the Virtues of Gene- 
roſity, Aﬀability, Courage, and Loyalty, 
that Your Anceſtors got their principal 


Renown z and the glorious Character 
(which I take greater Delight to hear 
frequently, as I do, that You have alrea- 


dy obtain'd in the World, than to ſpeak 
of it here to Yourſelf) muſt continue to 
be kept alive by the conitant Repetition 


of thoſe Virtues, as often as proper Oc» 


___ caſions ſhall demand them. 


his Death. And in truth the King had 
a Wonderful Loſs in his Death, He being 
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DEDICATION. 


My LoR D, 


THE Eminence of Vour preſent Sta- 
tion, places you in ſuch a Point of Sight, 
that many good Actions, which you per- 
formed as a private Gentleman, and which 
ſingularly adorn'd you, nay, and were too, 
perhaps, Acts of Supererogation, at that 
Time of Day, are now become neceſſary to 
you, as a Nobleman. And truly it is a no 
leſs rare than great Felicity, which I con- 
gratulace with You for, that You have 

habituated Yourſelf all Your Life, to 
| thoſe Actions, which make Dignity fit 
graceful and eaſy upon you, nh, 
Grandeur, at its firſt Approach, familiar. 
And here I mult further congratulate with 
' You, upon ſome late Acceſſions of For- 
tune, with which You are enabled to do 
Juſtice to the Greatneſs of Your Mind, 
and without which Your Largeneſs of 
Soul might, perhaps, have tempted You 
into ſome beautiful Errors, and made You, 
out of Generoſity to others, do ſome 
Wrong to Your own. private Fortunes. 
Jam, my Lord, glad at my very Heart, 
that while I am only deſcribing to Your 
Lordſhip, what a Nobleman ought to be, 
Numbers of People will be ready to pro- 
claim, that You are, what You ought. 
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DEDICATION. 
A Perſon, like Your Lordſhip, who 


' hath at once within him, thoſe Qualifica- 
tions, which uſually recommend their 


Poſſeſſors to the acquiring of Honours, 


joined to the Advantage of having been 


derived from an illuſtrious Line, the fre- 


-_ Conſequence of which is an here- 


itary Worth, is certainly very far above 


being willing to receive any Flattery. 
And when I ſhall have ſatisfied my own 


Ambition, and boaſted the Honour of 
being related to Vou, Vou will like me 


for aſſerting, that I am my ſelf, above of- 
fering Flattery to any Man breathing. 
Truly here I muſt take the Opportunity 
of ſpeaking of one amiable Part of Your 


Character, (the like of which Mr, Dry- 
den took handſom notice of in a Noble- 


man of his Time,) that will probably 


guard You from having that worſt of 
Things, Flattery, obtruded upon You by 


any other Perſon. It is this, that You 


have none of that Haughtineſs, which 
too uſually attends Perſons advanced to 
the Nobility. But whenever You con- 


verſe any private Gentleman, You plain- 


ly ſhew by Your Behaviour, that You ne- 
yer forgot that You had been one Your 
—_ . 


BUT to return to what I was ſaying 
above: As theſe elegant Parts of 1 0 
Fo Beba 


DEDICATION. 


Behaviour, are what You owe to Your 


Forefathers, ſo ſince thoſe, that come at- 
ter You, are to wear a Title from You, 
You owe the ſame to them likewiſe, as 


a Duty, and by way of Example, the 


Imitation of which may make them wor- 
thy of being Nobles, and the Glory of 
which may enable them, many Centuries 


hence, to boaſt of the Virtues and Merits 
of the Perſon, on whom the Dignity was 
firſt conferred, and by whole Means it 
was tranſmitted down to them, and ſo to 
be doubly honoured by the lateſt Times, 


for Your ſake. 


YOU ſce, my Lord, I only plainly 


put you in mind of one Debt, that You 
owe to thoſe, who lived before You, and 
of another, which You owe to thoſe, who 


are to live after You. For tho' I have 


been, with ſingular Satisfaction and in- 
credible Delight, preſent my ſelf, and a 
Witneſs in private to ſome mighty well- 


placed Acts of Munificence done by You, 


yet I ſhall take more Pleaſure, in hearing 
(as I have done frequently) thoſe, on 


whom they were conferred, ſpeak publick- 
ly and feelingly of them, from their own 


Experience, than I could in mentioning 
them here my ſelf. DG 7 
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DEDICATION. 


My Lok D, 
Y OU may have from hence this pleaſ- 


ing Thought, to conſider, That ſome fu- 
ture illuſtrious Youth deſcended from Y ou, 
will, as I have now mentioned to You 


our Heroic Anceſtor, have the Honour 


to be told of My Lord G4 GE, as A Par- 


TERN of true Merit. 


THAT You may live long in the con- 
tinued Exerciſe of thoſe Virtues, for which 
You have already acquired an early Fame, 


| becauſe then You muſt live, in the man- 


ner I ſpeak of, to e is the hearty 


2 of, 8 N 


MY LORD, 
Your Lordſbip's moſt obedient, 


and moſt devoted, humble Servant, 


The SPECTATOR, 
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| —— He Nuge ſeria ducunt 
; In mala 5 Hor. 
5 My. SPECTATOR, 


Have been = a Guardian to a pretty 

voung Gentleman of Quality, and 
his two Siſters; and I do frequently 
look upon 'em with a ſecret Am- 
bition, as ſtill having an Indulgent 
Pather in me; who am tickled with 
the Fancy, that, tho? a Barchelor, I am a Parent of | 
a Noble, Virtuous, and Beautiful Offspring, that will 


keep up my Name, as far as the Family ſhall extend; 
© whichI need not wiſh them longer to continue unto 
1 © them, than they can with Honour derive it, from 4 
4 their great Anceſtor, down to their Time; to | 
q © think that theſe will Talk with affectionate Ve- | 
f * neration of me, and be telling their Children's 
1 155 3 5 Children 


24 
: * 
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Children, This was our Old Gentleman's Inſtruction. 
Indeed it delights me much: And then again, my 
Name will be ſpread too with the Daughters, and 


0 7 down in the Female Line; fo that, methinks, 
ea 


on't *envy Ariſtotle, for having been Tutor to 
« Alb*arter the Great; nor Cato, for having been the 


_ © Father of the memorable Porcia, * 
It was neceſſary for me to give this ſnort Hiſto- 
ry of my Self, before I could imagine to pleaſe you, 


* with telling you, that, by Inculcating to Them all 
the Speculations, that came abroad into the World, 


from thoſe two venerable Eſquires, Iſaac Bickerſtaff 


* and Neſtor Ironſide, I made them what they now 
* The young Gentleman is now going from under 
my Charge, and I am ſorry for it; becauſe I dare 
* anſwer, he'll ſet out into the World with a greater 
* Knowledge of it, than ſome have parted from it, 
after a whole IL. ife ſpent in it; and enters the 
© great Stage to my Credit and his Advantage. When 
: Fe comes to act ſuch and ſuch a Part, as even you 
* may think worthy one of your Panegyricks, I'll ad- 
© miniſter to you, if I live, one of the greateſt Plea- 
* ſures, that a Wiſe and Good old Man can receive. 
« Il point out to you the very Seed of that Virtue ; 
tell you when I gathered it from your Collections, 
and ſow'd it in him; how wit thriv'd in bim by 
* Degrees, till it attained to its full Growyth and Per- 
* fection. How muſt a Man, ſenſible as you are, 
* whoare acquainted with the moſt nice Touches of 
* Paſſion, the moſt delicate and exquiſite Feelings, be 
* mov'd, when you find your ſe to have been the 


. £ firſt Cauſe of the chief Virtues in that very Man, 


* which you, without Prejudice or Affection, chuſe 
out juſtly to diſpoſe your Applauſe upon? Continue 


therefore, Sir, thus to do good to the Publick; the 


frequent Notices of which, by Letters from all Peo- 
ple, but more eſpecially from thoſe that are Gar- 
© dians, may cheer up your Heart at a Gloomy, Sple- 
© natick, Melancholy Moment, and make the un- 
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by Heart. | 


Ne 636. The SyECTATOR 3 
© eaſie Hours of Age grow Lightſome on your 
Hands. „ | ; 

© I wou'd by no means have you make an End 
© yet. Above thirty of us have aſſembled our ſelves 
© lately, and form'd a Venerable Clubb of Guardians; 
© and, in the Name of the whole Society, I, whom 
© they have elected Preſident, am deſired to let you 
© know, that moſt of our fair Wards, being very 
© much addicted to Reading, will take ill Courſes in 
© their Scholarſhip, if you ſhou'd leave off Setting them 
© right, by your Weekly Entertainments: Some of them 


| © haye been already buying up Novels; others are go- 
ing to read over whole Folio's of Knight Errantry ; 


© ſome are about to ſet themſelves hard to the Study 
* of Poetry ; and a Lady of the firſt Quality is going 
* to turn Play-Mright, and brings, for an Example, 


© that renown'd Poeteſs, the Dutcheſs of Newcafile ; 


* and to excel in the Comick, ſhe firmly reſolves to 


© make herſelf Miſtreſs of all the undecent Scenes 
© written by Mrs. Behn. | e 


© Sir, I would have you ſpeak, at large, of the ill 
Effects theſe Authors may have upon the Minds of 
young Ladies: But there are two among our Wards, 


© who have very deprav'd Appetites: The one of an 


Airy Temper in the Country, gives her Mind entire- 
© ly to Songs and Ballads; and the other to be verſed 


© 1n the Town Scandal, ſtands Tooth and Nail by the 
© Veracity of the Author of the Atalantis, and vows 


* ſhell never have done ſtudying it, til! ſhe has it all 
The Corruption is growing as general, as the preſent 
Diſtemper among the Black Cattle; and tho' it has 
* not as yet reach d my WHITE FLOCK, I beg you 
would ſpeak of all theſe, by way of Prevention. 


I am Yor obliged Reader, | 
and Admirer, 


The Preſident of the Club 
of Guardians, 


TH This 
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orta | 
werful upon me, as alter d the Reſolution 
tely had, to lay aſide MY Labours, and indulge my 


vhich any Wa concern him in the niceſt Capacity; 
that of a Guat jan of tender Youth. 


Daughter of an eminent Phy ſician, Who 
had often pleas d ber ſelf with ſinging B allads of Coach. 


men marrying the Daughters of! everal Kights, with 


Houſes moated round „tih her Mind Was capable of any 


| Signal, when all Was for the Ueireſs's Removal, and 


and the hole Family, with ner ſelf, have ſmarted for 


that Stroke ever ſince. 
ou 


Man that looks Black in the Face. N ſtring of Sw 
thy Fellows ride behind her Coach; put tis believ'd 
one of 2 ſhining Cole Black Colour, ab, of a more 


daring and ſaucy Alpect than the reſt, will ride with 
her in it, at the laſt; and as hand ſome General Officet, 


Im compound with bim, for © Portugueſe 0 a 


very wrarthy Kind, he being à Ver) rich Merchant in- 


By. 
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of the Reach of the beſt Reaſon, an 
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By reading a Book of Knight Errantry, the Fair 
Scotiſſa betray'd a Caſtle well Eſtated round, in the 
Poſſeſſion of a tall, reſolute, brawny Highland; and 
for his being ſtrong enough to maſter, before her Eyes, 


a Wild Beaſt, with nothing but his Hands, as ſhe was 


gaz ing at him from a Turret, call'd up the Champion, 


and granted him to lock thoſe Arms, in mbraces, 


round her delicate Neck. 
The Adventurous Lady Dulcinea, call'd a Porter, to 
carry a Letter, from. her Home to his own Houſe, 


and to his own proper Perſon: In which he was 
courted to conſider, Whether he would be troubled 
with Her there {* Life. And her Siſter follow'd as 


Romantically, by ſtepping out of a Window to a 
merry Cobler, only for whiſtling Old Walſmgham in 
his Stall, as nicely as his Blackbird. 
Tho? once I refolv'd to write no more; yet, in 
Compliance to my Fair Readers, I have ſet upon this 


my laſt Volume, as a New-Tear's Gift. W. 


— 
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Ne 637. Friday, January 7. 8 


Naturam expellas furcd, tamen uſque recurret. 
5 | Hor · 


H E Evil, which, of all in the World, the moſt 
readily and eaſily makes its Way into the 
Minds of the Fair Sex, and, when once gotten 

in, and brought to bear, is the heardeſt and laſt to be 
rooted out, is Superſtition. Any old Matron or Nurſe, 
can fix in a Young Creature, all the odd Maxims of 
this Fantaſtical Doctrine, ſo ſtrongly, as to put it out 
i the molt power- 

ful Erudition of the beſt Doctors of Divinity living, 
ever to evince or confute them. This Vice, when 
implanted in a Woman, is as durable, as a Story of 
| | B3 8 Spirits 


6 The SyECTATOR. NC 637. 
Spirits told to a Youth of Tenderneſs, which uſually 
commands and terrifies his Memory for Life. Thelat- 
ter intimidates thoſe, who are otherwiſe by Nature 
formed the moſt Couragious ; the former, renders a 
vaſt Number of the Fair Congregation of the Faithful, 
real Ifidels, VV 0 
Many a brave Soldier, that could ſtand undaunted 
in the open Day, when Death in a thouſand Shapes 
and Poſtures ſtood before his Eyes, has been frighted 


and ſcar'd out of his Wits in the Dark, when he could 
not ſee, nor had the leaſt reaſon to apprehend any Dan- 


ger near him. He would ſcale a Wall without a 
Sword in his Hand; but he dare not go up a pair of 
Stairs, without the Light of a Taper: He would walk 

upon Grounds where Mines were ſpringing up all 


round him; but could not for his Life go croſs a 
Church-Tard at Night: He would gallantly go and 


ſtand in a Breach, juſt after a Liſt brought him of a 
thouſand killed and wounded there; and yet could not 


lie alone quiet and ſecure in his Bed, after the Repetition 


ofa Story, that his Nurſe had told him five or ſix and 
twenty Vears before. In fine, he never was afraid of 
the moſt evident Probability of being made a Ghoſt 
any Minute of the Day; but was ſtartled at ſtrange 
Fancies of ſeeing one every Moment of the Night. 


Thus it fares among the Fair Sex, when once they 


give way to be begotted to any Kind of Superſtition. 


Lady Betty, who was ſo very Pious, that ſhe might 


properly be termed a Fille Devore in Religion, never 


did an holy Act in her Life-time, without a Mixture 


and Daſh of Superſtition, On Saturday Evening ſhe 


muſt be dipping, forſooth, into the Bible, upon the 


f:ivolous Belief, that, at the firſt Lift of the Leaf, ſhe, 
ſhould be by Providence directed, hap-hazard, to the 
Performance of her Duty on the Sunday following. 
The Text of the Bible accidentally pointed her our, 
to obſerve her Devotions in the Community next day; 


but an unlucky Dream interfered, that told her, if ſhe 


went abroad, ſome Misfortune would certainly befal 
her, The Dream- Book and the Goſpel held a Zombat 


in 
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in her Mind for a long while; and tho' ſhe read the 
former with Superſtition, and the latter with Devotion, 
yet the Dream, at laſt, got the better of the Revelation, 
and ſhe was afraid of getting her Death by Virtue, not- 
withſtanding ſhe knew that her Lover was to be in 
the very next Pew. | 5 

Omniamante, who never knew, what it was to be 
otherwiſe than Innocent, and hath no Paſſion, that is 


ſtrong or violent in her, but a very Lawful one, which 


is, what we may call indeed, more than a Month's 
Mind after Matrimony; has had above four different 
Husbands of Her's in her Company, by turning her 
Smicket on a St. Agnes's Night, and all in four Years 
Time; and yet has been ſo far from having been once 
a Widow, that ſhe is ſtill a Maid to this very Day. 
About a Year after ſhe ſhould have been a Widow to 
the Fourth Husband, according to her Annual Calcu- 


lation, a Gentleman, whom ſl;e approv'd of, and who 


really lov'd her, and deſer ved to have been her Firſt, made 
his Addreſſes to her. The Match in leſs than ſix Weeks 
Time was agreed upon. But as ſhe was one Day re- 
collecting herſelf, when his firſt Love- Letters came 
to her Hands, ſhe had a Scruple upon the Date of it; 
upon that ſhe grew more Reſerved : He was a long 
Time before he could ſcrew out of her the Reaſon 
hy; till at laſt ſhe explain's the Myſtery to him, and 
told him in plain Terms, That he began his Addreſſes 


on Childermaſs-Day. She told her Siſter a thou- 


{and Times afterwards, ſhe liked the Man, and wiſh'd 
his firſt Letter had been dated on Valentine's-Day, and 
ſhe wou'd willingly have marry'd him. From hence 
the Infection and Contagion ſpread, and her Siſter 
came to be poſſeſſed with the ſame idle Freaks and 
Whimſeys. ASly, Crafty, Handſome, and Forward 


Iriſh Spark, being well appriz'd of this, watch'd his 
Hour, courted the youngeſt Siſter, whom he lov'd 


for her Money, effectually, and was married to her: 


The Conſequence of this was, that they liv'd very 
wretchedly together, and parted ſoon after. Upon 


this Footing the other Gentleman, on the Chil- 
33 N diermaſs- 
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dermafs-Day following, renews his Addreſſes with 
_ Vigour, infoimuch that it is generally believed it will 
be now a Match; but if ſhe has him, *tis out of a 
Superſtition, by the Rule of Contraries, that ſince 
her Siſter was unlucky, by grounding her Marriage 
on a proſperous Day, her- own Marriage will be 
proſperous, by being firſt founded on an unlucky 
One. | | : | 
However, for once, to keep the Ladies in Coun- 
tenance for what they may have committed in this 
kind, becauſe I hope their Amendment for the fu- 
ture; I muſt needs own, that many Great Princes, 
Wiſe Stateſinen, Gallant Heroes, and very Ingenious 
Men of all Degrees, have been guilty of the ſame 
Weakneſs, and bow'd in Thought, as the Indians do 
to the Devil, out of Fear, to theſe falſe Images of 
Fancy. I have heard that a poor, but witty Engliſh 
Foet, uſed often to go the laſt Day of the Month 
Dinnerleſs to Bed, to reſerve one Splendid Shilling in 
his Pocket, againſt the peeping out of a New Moon, 
that he might not be Penny leſs all the enſuing Month, 
but have wherewithal to give his grumbling Stomach 
ample Satisfaction. Time corrected his Error, and he 
often got very well by miſſing his Superſtition, as he 
often loſt by uſing it | 
Making this the Subject of my Diſcourſe the other 
Night, I was promiſed by a young Lady, in Love 
with a Merchant, to be ſhewn on next Midſummer- 
Night, at Twelve a Clock, how Ships can fail over 
the White of an Egg in a Wine-Glaſs, and other Mira- 
cles of the fame kind. | ; 
Another has given me her Word, that any Night of 
the Week, ſhe will make me turn a very Tatler upon 
the Dumb-Cake, if I will be true to obſerve my uſual 
Taciturnity during the Midnight Solemnity; join in 
the kneading of the Paſte, and ſeveral other Ceremo- 
nies, and permit it to lie under my Pillow till Morn- 
ing; ſhe aſſures me I ſhall make very uſeful and plea- 
fant Diſcoveries in my Sleep, and that I can't fail of 
'eeing ſtrange Things upon ſhutting my Eyes, and ſcitu- 
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ating my Head upon the Cake in this manner when 1 
go to Bed. f 

In the fame Company, laſt Evening, I muſt re- 
mark, that, by the Means of a Twelf-Cake, brought 
into our Company by a Spark of an Entertaining and 
Ludicrous Temper, a Coquette was metamorphoſed 
into a King, and an old Humoriſt and a Batchelour, 
into a Queen; I, my own ſelf, that am as honeſt a 
Fellow as any in England, and that have never been at 
Court, into a Knave ; and a Tidy Houſe-Wife, that 
has exceeded ail my Devices in Needle-work, into a 


Slutt, Theſe ſtrange Occurences may, for ought 1 
know, produce wonderful Speculations in Time to 


come; which I ſhall not fail to communicate as they 
GE... : 1 | — . 
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O Dea certe ! 
hens Virgil. 


Have declared it my Intent, upon the Entrance 
on this laſt Volume, to dedicate it entirely to the 
Service and Edification of my Fair Readers; and 
for this End, I have here ſet down the Character of 
an accompliſh'd Lady, and, that it may make a deeper 
and more agreeable Impreſſion upon them, I muſt 
let them know, that the Doctrines, which I Advance, 
flow d from the Mouth of an Empreſs; and are de- 
livered by a Valuable Old Author, in the following 
Words. | | | 

© Theophilus, Emperor of Conſtantinople, being up- 
on the Point of diſpoſing of himſelf in Marriage; 
the Empreſs, his Mother, named Ex H roſina, paſſio- 
* nately deſiring the Happineſs and Contentment of 
* her Son zin an Affair of ſo great Importance, di- 

„„ B 5  * ſpatched | 
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© ſpatched her Ambaſſadors thro? all the Provinces of 
* the Empire, to draw together the moſt accom- 
© pliſhed Maidens that could be found in the Circuit 
© of his Kingdom. And truly, for that purpoſe, ſhe 
* ſhut up within the Walls of Conſtantinople, the 
© rareſt Beauties of the whole World; affembling a 
great Number of Virgins into a Chamber of his 
c . called, for Curioſity, THE PEARL. 
* The Day being come, whereon the Emperor was 


© to make Choice of her to whom he would give 
his Heart, with the Crown of the, Empire, the 


© Empreſs, his Mother, ſpake to him in theſe 
Terms; . 


My LORD and SON, needs muſt I con- 

* feſs, that ſince the Day Nature bound me ſo ſtrait- 

ly to your Perſon, next after God, I neither have 
© Love, Fear, Care, Hope, nor Contentment, but for 


* you. The Day yields up all my Thoughts to you, 
© and the Night, which ſeems made to Arreſt the 


_ Agitations of our Spirits, razes not the Remem- 


© brance of you from my Heart: I acknowledge my 
© {elf doubly obliged, to procure, with all my Endea- 


© yours, What concerns your Good, both, becauſe I - 
dam your Mother, and alſo, that I ſee you charged 
with an Empire, which is no ſmall Burden to them, 


* who have the Diſcretion to underſtand what they 
•5V = oe TO ye Nou „ 
* It ſeems to me, ſince the Death of the Empe- 


* ror your Father, My moſt honoured Lord, IJ have fo 


* many' Times newly been delivered of you, as I 


. © have ſeen thorny Affairs in the Management of 
your State, and at this Time, when I behold you up- 


on Terms to take a Wife, and when I known, by 
* Experience, to meet with one, who is accompliſhed 
with all Perfections neceſſary for your State, is no 
* leſs rare than the Acquiſition of a large Empire; 


the Care which I have uſed in all Concerns for 


* your Glory and Contentment, is therefore now 
more ſenfible with me, than at any other Time 
© heretofore. ; 


. | . It 
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It is true, O moſt dear Son, that the Praiſe- 


* worthy Inclinations, which I have obſerved in 
© your Majefty, give me as much Hope, as may rea- 


ſonably be conceiv'd in the Courſe of Human 
Things: Yet, notwithſtanding, the Accidents we 
* ſee to happen ſo contrary to their Proceedings, 
* do-alſp entertain my Mind with ſome Uncer- 


© tainty. 


© That you may take ſome Reſolution upon this 


Matter; Behold in the PEARL of Conſtantinople, 


I have made Choice of the moſt exquiſite Maidens 
of your Empiie; and to the End your Majeſty may 
* elect her whom you ſill judge moſt worthy of 


your Aﬀections, I beſeech God, who is the Au- 


© thor of Marriage, to direct your Spirit in this 
* Choice, and diſpoſe it to that, which ſhall be to his 
* greater Glory, wherein you ſhall ever find Content- 
ment. | | | | 

When ſhe had ſpoken this, ſhe drew out of a Box 
a Golden Apple, enammelled with Precious Stones, 


which ſhe-had purpoſely cauſed to be made, that it might 
be preſented to her, who ſhould be choſen out for the 
Bed of her Son; and putting it into the Emperor's 


Hand, 5 

© Behold (faith ſhe) the Golden Apple which I 
leave to your Diſcretion, to give to the moſt abſo- 
* Inte. You have the Commiſſion of Paris in your 


Hands, but you ſhall do well to diſpoſe of it more 
_ © diſcreetly than he. | 


* The Emperor, after he had moſt affectionately 
'© Proofs of her Affection, asked of her, by what Note 
might one know a Wife truly Virtuous and Accom- 
pliſhed, as ſhe wiſh'd? = 
- * Enphroſma reply d, That it was no flight Demand 
he made to her; but that ſhe would an{wer it with 
the greateſt Sincerity, and in the beſt manner ſhe 

* Ccouid, | 


C given Thanks to his Mother, for ſo many excellent 


| Then | 
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Then after repreſenting in their proper Colours, 
three forts of Men, who load the Sex with Crimes 


that they do not deſerve, ſhe her own ſelf addreſſed 


herſelf to the Virgins that ſtood by, in this Menner; 
Ye Maidens (faith ſhe) adviſe in good Time to lay hold 
on the tenth Rank, for nine of ten, that I ſhall name, 
are neither Pleaſing nor Laudable. The nine Vices are 
too long to be expreſſed here; and the tenth Order, 


which I hope moſt of the Bririþ Ladies deſire to 


be ranked in, is what I ſhall at preſent obſerve 
„„ 5 . 
; Phe Gentlewomen that ſtood round about the Em- 


| pets expreſſed much Earneſtneſs to know, in few 


ords, the excellent Qualities of a Woman truly Vir- 
tuous; and Euphroſna, not to fruſtrate their Deſire, 
proceeded in theſe Terms; „ 
A Lady well accompliſhed, is like a Star with 
five Rays, which are the five Virtues of Devotion, 


* Modeſty, Chaſtity, Diſcretion. and Charity. Devotion 


* formeth the It eriour; Modeſty makes it appear in 


the Exterior, with a requiſite Comlineſs ; Chaſtiry 


© crowns all her Actions.“ At laſt, the Beauteous 
Theodora was found to be the bright Poſſeſſor of all 


_ theſe good Qualities; and after an Illuſtrious Cele- 
bration of the Nuptials, was moſt pompouſly at- 


tended to the Royal Bed, to give Theophilus a Taſte 
of Happineſs, which no other Emperor, with- 
out ſuch a Partner as her ſelf, could poſſibly en- 


. 3 . 
To make the whole Train of Fair Britiſi Nobility 

Theodoras, I think there is nothing more requiſite, 

than to recommend to them the frequent Peruſal of 


a Book, properly and juſtly entitled, The Ladies Li- 


brary; which is preſented to them by a Gentleman 
of incomparable Talents; whoſe Name alone would 


recommend the Book as much to our Reading, as the 
Reading of it would have recommended any Body 


elſe, that ſtood in need f Fame. to our Approbation, 


if any one elſe but himiclf, had beſtowed it upon the 


Publick; and that Glory and Ornament of her Sex. 


Who 
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who is well wedded to ſuch an Author, and to whom 
it is by him Dedicated, is a living Example. for all of 
them to copy every Rule by, that is laid down in the 
whole Work. ip 
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n nova fert animus, mutatas dicere formas. 
Cor pora, | 9 * 
| Ovid Metam. 


Xo \ Lighting the other Night out of a Coach, I 


ſtepp'd by chance into a Puddle over my Shoes, 

5 and wetted my Feet; which put me, as 1 

am very Old and Provident of my Health, into a 
eat Conſternation, and I cry'd out vehemently to 

the Coachman to ſhew me any Place with a Fire, that 

I might dry my ſelf by. The only Accommodation 
that he could find me, was in a little blind Alehouſe: 

I was glad of any Thing, and ſuffered my ſelf to be 
Introduced accordingly ; all the while I was Comfort- 
ing my Feet, and Refreſhing 'em with a Rub of 

warm Napkins, to divert my ſelf a little in this Cir- 
cumſtance, that I thought very Diſaſtrous and Dole- 
ful, I fell into Talk. with a young Fellow in a Thread- 
bare Scarlet Coat, that fat ſmoking in the Chimney- 
Corner. He had a good Look and handſome Car- 
riage, a genteel Accent, and a mannerly Turn of Phraſe, 

Which made me ſuſpe& him ſome Gentleman in Diſ- 

guiſe, which ſeem'd rather to be cauſed by Diſtreſs 
than any other Reaſon; this made me the more 
willing to talk with him. I found he was deſirous 
to ſpeak in Secret, and would be backward other- 
wiſo in revealing to me his Heart, which yet he 
ſeem'd ready, frankly and fully to open to me. I 
gave a Sign to the Man of the Houle, who till that 
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Time attended upon me, to withdraw ; and then the 
Gentleman, after a few Pauſes of Modeſty, cauſed in 
him by being undequainted with t apr ag 9 ired 
in ſo Low a Condition, made me the 2 
tion; | 
85 (ſaid he) I am a broken Officer, who bore a 
Colours, and have ſince the Peace undergone a deal of 
Hardfhip and Difficulty, in the various Courſes of my 
Life; I have Children, Sir, —— Sir, (ſays he) with a 
Sigh, that ſeem'd to vent inutterable Grief, I am Mar- 
ried, and here he broke off. He was mightily de- 
preſſed in Spirits at firſt, till I infuſed into him a pro- 
per Gaity, and then he told me, in very ludicrous Terms, 
that when Poverty began to ſeize him, his Shifts were 
as follow ; | | | 
He boarded fix Days upon his Shoe-buckles. 
That he drank up heartily two Pair of Silk Stock- 
ings in the ſame Time. | | . 
hat this Cloak covered him from the Cold for two 
Months, after twas gone out of his Hands, and placed 
him in a very good Lodgin 


That during that Time waſh'd his Linen with 
two Pair of Gold- fringed Gloves. 

That he was a long Time before he could mumble 
up the Pummel of his Sword, the Hilt being Silver; 
the Guard fenced againſt a Famine for a Month, and 
the Graſp ſerved him with Bread and Salt. His Lacd 


Coat cloath'd him with a thin Camblet of the 


ſame Colour at the Brokers, for the Depth of Winter, 
put five Ounces in his Pocket, and placed him in-new 

Credit among the Corps, and furniſhed him with 

many a Treat. | | „ | 
His Beauiſh W kept him up in a Club of Men of 
equal Rank with himſelf. 5 1 
His Campaigner, being well twiſted, and of a 
Light Colour, bought him a Black one, which he 
now wears, of a Valet of the Duke D' Aumont's, 
and purchaſed him two os three Pounds of Sau- 
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le toſſed his Hat into the Frying-pafi, and made a 
Beef-ſtake of it, and drank up the Hat-band, 


He turried fix Pair of new white Gloves into one 


Pair of Shoes. | 5 
. two 17 7 — s with his Ruffles. 
Te has now got a s, that coſt him half a 
dozen fine Holland Ge? | 


He ſhew'd me an old Black-Silk Cravat, that he 


had lit, and made into a pair of Garters. | 
And with a fine Gold Swerd-Knot, which uſed to 
adorn it, le has bought him a Second-hand Brazen- 
Hilted-Sword, CCC | 
Then he eat up his Buttons; and his Watch went 
four Months for Lodging, without giving him the 
| Trouble of once winding it up. 3 
He ſhaved him ſelf with eight or nine Perfumes of 
_ Charles Lilly's, converted into Waſh-Balls, and turn'd 
His Blade into a Razæ⁊o·˖ou. p 
He made as many Metamorphoſes as are in Ovid, and 
too many to recount at preſent. 1 
He got Credit for this laſt Fortnight, from his 
Landlady, with a Waſh he took not long ſince from 


a Lady of Quality, and is promiſed a great deal more 
for a Pot of Paint; tho? ſhe is really a Presbyterian, 


and ſhe has been ſince obſerved to have more white 

and ruddy Colour than uſually is Natural; but then 
ſhe only takes it to keep it out of ill Hands it may get 

into. | 3 . 

He filled the Inſide of his Belly, this Evening, with 
what he wore on tlie Outſide, ever ſince he left off 
the laudable Cuſtom of wearing Gloves; I mean, he 
made a Muff that was form'd of a Beaver-Skin, into a 
Veal-Cutlet. | 


And expects to piſs out zhe Silver Ring, by which 


he hung it upon a Button againſt the Wall; and is to 
r to be upon a Level with a Common-Beg- 
gar, Cc. 

b I found in my Breaſt a very particular Kind of 
Feeling, which ſeemed to reſult from the Touches of 


two Paſſions at once, I mean, Compaſlion and the 


Joy 
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Marriage the happieſt Bond of Love might be, 
If Hands were only join d where Hearts agree. 
Id. Lanſdown's Britiſh Enchanters, 


Ho oblige my Correſpondent, 1 ſhall inſert his 
| following Letterentire; which ſhall ſerve for 
the Entertainment of this Day; tho' I mult 


nn, I cannot give into his Sentiments in every Point; 
but more of that hereafter, | 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


MONG the various Errors of our Lives, whoſe 
Reformation falls properly under your Cogni- 


2ance, I don't remember you ever touch'd upon that 


common Miſtake moſt Parents run into, of not only 


oppoſing their Childrens Inclinations, but even ob- 
truding on them, as Companion for Life, (to gratify a 


Mercenary, or ſome other Principle as little Juſtifi- 


able) Perſons ſo diſagreeable, that they have no Pro- 
ſpect of ever enjoying, with them, the leaſt Share of 
Happineſs; but, from the Minute of entering into 


the matrimonial Nooſe, look upon themſelves, as thence 
forward, ſacrificd to a continued State of Miſery, 
This is an Evil, which, as it principally regards the 


Welfare of our Lives, deſerves a more particular Ani- 


madverſion ; I ſhall therefore beg leave to ſay ſome- 


thing on this Head, in hopes, that if you don't think 

me fit to appear in Print, and therefore deny me a 
Place in your Paper, I may at leaſt, be fo ſerviceable _ 
to the Publick, as to engage your own proper Senti- 


ments on this Subject. 
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End; fo they can no more be ſaid to provide for a 
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Tis a Matter of ſome Difficulty, to diveſt People 
of a Prejudice, which they receive from a ſordid Ad- 
herence to Intereſt, and a falſe Belief, that they muſt 
be Happy, who are Rich; but ſurely if a Parent 
could be once perſuaded, that ſolid Satisfaction does 


not conſiſt in Shew or Grandeur, Titles, fine Equi- 


page, or a great Eſtate, eſpecially when attain'd to at 
the Expence of the many Inconveniencies he runs his 
Cbild into, by his Oppoſition to a well: grounded Paſ- 
fion, for a deſerving Object, he wou'd never venture 
ſubjecting his Child to the many Calamities that flow 
from a Ad- Averfion to his Choice, created by the 
Child's Prepoſſeſſion for another. This is what the 
leaſt Reflection may convince People into a juſt Senſe 
of; and a due Obſervation of the many unhappy In- 
ſtances of this kind, may make ſo obvious, as to give 
a different Turn to the Actings of Parents, in this im- 
portant Article of Life, who think they ſufficiently 
acquit themſelves, by blindly conſulting their Ixter eſt, 
without ever having any View towards their juſter 
Gratifications of their Childrens Tnclinations. : 
All Parents declare, that their fole Aim is the Hap- 


pines of their Children ; this, they tell you, is the chief 
End oj 


all their Endeavours in the diſpoſing of them ; 
but how inconſiſtent their Actions are to this Profeſſion, 
is left to the Determination of any unbiaſs d Man of 


Fortune; when at the ſame time a Booby, with the 


Advantage of a large Fortune, ſhall be prefcrr'd to a 
Man, otherwiſe unexceptionable; who, if there were 
no Competition, might reaſonably expect, and proper- 
ly engage the ready Concurrence of her Friends in his 
Favour, *Tis true indeed, that, were it in the Power 
of a Perſon, to make the 9 of another center 
in the ſame Object, that he places it in, then Parents 
may be allowed to intend their Childrens, in regarding 
only their Intereſt; but as tis by all confeſs d, that 
Felicity is only ſeated in the Mind, and therefore repoſed 
in different Objects and Enjoy ments, according to the 
various Inclinations of thoſe, who purſue that ultimate 


_ Child's 


OT > 


has ſome Reaſon to think that his Paſſion wou d be 
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Child's Happineſs, by making a Choice agreeable to 
themſelves, with an Excluſion of the Child's Voice, 
than one Man can pleaſe another's Palate, by fixing, 
for the other, on what is grateful to himſelf. If then 
the laying a Foundation for their @hildrens Happineſs 
(of which, in this Article they only are Judges) be 
the Principle Parents are actuated be as that it is, 


at leaſt ought to be, will be by all agreed, and alſo that 


ſuch an End, is only to be attain'd by kindly indulging 
em, and complying to their reaſonable Deſires; how 


juſtly do they deſerve to fall under Cenſure, who ren- 


der the moſt generous Paſſions ineffectual, by oppoſing 
em, only to ſet a-foot Matches, from which gene- 


| = ſpring the greateſt Diſcontentsincident to Human 


Life? | 9 
I would not be miſunderſtood, by being thought to 


Encourage or Countenance any Lady's ſettling her 


Affections on a Perſon, under ſcandalous, or diſad- 
vantagious Circumſtances, upon a Preſumption of a 
Parent's being under a Neceſſity to conform, in or- 
der to make his Child Happy; but my Thoughts on 
this Head may be reſolved into this Rule, That as a 


Child ought not to be forc'd to an Acceptance (an 


Approbation tis impoſſible ſhe ſhou'd) of a Man's 
Addreſſes wholly diſagrecable; nor, on the other 
Hand, gratified by the Parent's Allowance ef an ill- 


placed Eſteem; ſo, where there is a Competition be- 


tween a Man of Merit of a competent Fortune, and an 


| Aſs of a greater, I would have the Child's Inclina- 
tions, in favour of Merit, turn the Ballance; the Ad- 


vantages of Fortune being Adventitious, the noble Qua- 
lities of the Mind, as well as Beauties of the Perſon, 
individual, and not to be acquired. | 

I am led into theſe Reflections by an Account I re- 


_ ceived the other Day from a Gentleman of my Ac- 


quaintance, whoſe Caſe is this; | | 
There lives an old Gentleman in the Neighbourhood, 


whoſe ＋ 11 my Friend has, for ſume Time look d 


on with all the Eagerneſs of a tranſported Lover; he 


re- 
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return'd with equal Ardour, and crown'd with Suc- 
ceſs, were it not an Obſtruction, he is like to meet 
with from her Father's Approbation of a Neighbour's 
Son, on no other Account, than that of an Intimacy 
between the old Gentleman, and that the Father of 
the intended Son-in-Law, is able to put his Boy (as 
the Phraſe is among the Trading Part of the World) 
in to a good Way; the Son himſelf ſeldom ſpeaks to 
the Lady on the Subject, tho happy in frequent Op- 
ortunities; indeed he is not capable of doing 1t.—— | 
ot that he is under any Reſtraint from Exceſs of 
Paſſion, nor that his Love is too big for Utterance; 
for theſe being the common Effects of that Paſſion, 
 Whereits Emotions are ſtrongeſt, he were excuſable, 
and rather to be pitied than condemned————— 
No, the only Reaſon of his Silence, is his want of 
| Senſe; for he is a Fellow of ſo much Stupidity, that 
had he the Bleſſing ( which but to think on fills the 
other with the moſt Extatick Raptures) in his Arms, 
he would till continue inſenſible of its Value. 7 
My Friend is ſettled in ſuch a State of Life, as 
| ſets him upon a Level with the Lady, and will well 
enable him to maintain her in her Affluence: Add to 
this, that he is bleſs'd with the Fair One's Good Opi- 
nion; while the other is her greateſt Averſion. 
Pray, Mr. SEC TAT OR, ſince you alone are able 
to do it to Advantage, ſet theſe Matters in a true 
Light, ſhew the ill Conſequences that muſt attend this 
ſo unnatural an Union, carried on between the old 
| Folks by way of Bargain and Sale, and not ſoftned 
by any Degree of Inclination on her Part. I would 
willingly have your Opinion, how far theſe Arguments, 
of (Marry firſt, and Love will come after,) or (Pigs 
Love, by lying together,) ſo frequently made uſe of by 
the old People, ought to prevail; and, whether the 
lat be not applicable only, where inſipid Mortals, of 
the fame cold Conſtitution and Indifferency with my 
Friend's ſtupid Rival, meet. Your Obſervations on theſe 
Heads, which by your Value for the Fair, I con - 
jure you to make, unleſs you think proper to infer: 
5 | e 
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this long Letter, will be, I'm ſure, acceptable to the 

Publick, and very much oblige, | 
ro Ra Tours, (c. 

F. B. 


4 
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Inſtar Veris enim Valtus ubi tuus. 
Affulſit Populo, gratior it Dies, 
Et Soles melius nitent. 
| 7 Hor. 


HO* I am for expelling Clowniſhneſs, and 
| Ruſticity of Manners from Society, yet I can- 
not but expreſs my Reſentments againſt that, 
which the injudictous Part of the Town call Politeneſs ; 
I mean that, which in the Gallant, ſhews it ſelf in 
Ambiguity of Speech and ſmutty Stories; in the 
Fine Gentleman, breaks out into Laced Shirts, Em- 
broidered Cloaths, or Scolopp'd Shoes; in the Coquette, 
diſplays it ſelf in an affected Softneſs of Speech, Flirts 
of the Fan, or languid Airs; and in the Lover, launches 
out into radiant Sun-Beams, twinkling Stars, or beau- 
tiful Rain-Bows. I have frequently laid open the 
Vanity of that Politeneſs, which the three former pro- 
ſeſs, and the Polite Lover muſt now, in his Turn, un- 
dergo an Examination; eſpecially, ſince J hear ſeveral 
of my Fair Readers have caſt off their faithful Lovers, 
becauſe, forſooth, they were not Polite enough, to be 
ever ringing in their Ears, Lillies blended with Roſes, 
pure Alabaſter redder than the Cherry, Celeſtial Goddeſſes, 
Kc. I happened one Day to be in Sy lvia's Clolet, where 
IJ accidentally caſt my Eye on a Billet: doux, ſent her 
by her Lover, and penn d accordinp to the niceſt Rules 
of the Polite Love Style. Asking Sylvia's "OI . 5 
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hall preſent my Reader with a few of his choiceſt 
Phraſes, ſince to ſhew them all the little Copies, and 
tender Doves, in it, would take up too much of my 
Time. | 5 
In the firſt Place, he tells his Charming Angel, that 
he is ſhot through and through with he Darts of 
| Cupid ; by and by he aſſures her, he is come to pro- 
ſtrate himſelf before the Celeſtial Beauties, of which ſhe, 
the Fair Deity, is alone poſſeſs'd; a little after he hopes 
thoſe two Radiant Suns of Her's, may ever enliven him 
with their kindeſt Influence; and at length concludes, + 


I am, 
My fair Goddeſs, 
Tour conſtant Adorer, _ 


I could not but reflect upon the Folly of this mad 
Lover, who went on, {pending his Time, and ftrain- 
ing his Wit, for a Metap.wy for the Eye, an Alluſion 
for the Cheek, or an hyperbolical Compliment for the 
whole exterior Perſon, without, in the leaſt, contemn- 
ing or extolling the baſer Qualities, or ſuperior Ex- 
cellencies of her Mind. With how much more Dil: * 
cretion did the Lover of the Virtuous Thaleſtris, during 
the Time of Courtſhip;proceed ? One of his Letters, 
ſince they have been married, ſhe was ſo kind as to 
ſhew me; the tormer Part, of which, to the beſt of 
my Remembrance, runs thus: EL 


Virtuous Lady, 


: Hilſt our Gallants, on all Hands, are proſtrating 
_ themſelves before their Deities, and the Beaux 

of our Age adoring their Beauteous Angels ; give me 
leave, Madam, to addreſs. my ſelf to you with no other 
Complimenc, but telling you, I am your ſincere Lover and 
 Admirer, but an Admirer not ſo much of your External as 
your Internal Excellencies, In the former, ons ow 
oo ave. 


hb 


* 
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have that, which will attract a fond Lover's Veneration ; 
but in the latter only is that, which muſt render the 
Conjugal Life, with which 1 hope ſhortly to be bleſs'd, 
A N 9 
ſweet and eaſy, pleaſant and delightful. In ſhort, the 
former may be fine, but the latter are admirable, &c. 


Tis a rare Thing, to find a Youth of ſuch a happy 
and diſcreet Turn of Mind, who, inſtead of Dwelling 
on the Tranſient Beauties of his Lady's Face, launches 
out into the juſter Commendation. of the more laſtin 
Perfections of her Soul: While, on the other . 
who can ſufficiently laſh the Folly of that Perſon, who, 
in writing to that Woman he deſigns for his Wife, 
ſtuffs his Letters with nothing but Rain: Bos, Doves, 
and Violets; ſalutes her with no other Apellations, 
than thoſe of Angel, Nymph, and Goddeſs ; and per- 

haps too, thinks of nothing whilſt he's writing, but a 
black Eye, fine Shapes, or white Sett of Teeth ; till re- 
gardleſs of thoſe Qualifications or debaſed Humours, 
which render the fair Sex truly Amible, or truly De- 
ſpifable, and on which his own Life, in ſucceeding 
Ages, muſt take a happy ur miſerable Turn? And 
truly *tis equally rare, to find a Lady, to whom the 
Words Angel, Nymph, and Deity, are not more familiar 
and much more welcome, than thoſe of Truth, Con- 
ſtancy, and Sincerity. Were it poſſible for a Man to 
transform himſelf into ſuch a Subſtance, as to view the 
inmoſt Receſſes of one of theſe Ladies Hearts, he'd 
find nothing but Doves playing round it Swans ſwim- 
ing about it, little Angels hovering over it; and in 
: ſhort, every Part of it over-run by 52 Lillies, beautiſul 
Roſes, or fragrant Myrtles, the Tranſcript of Hyper- 
| bolical Compliments paid them by their Admirers. 

I foreſee, what I have ſaid on this Subject, will be 
very diſpleaſing to many of my fair Readers. I ſuppoſe 
by next Poſt, I ſhall have PHllis complaining that 
ſhe is now no more Angelick or Celiſtial; and Coque- 
zilla bewailing her Condition, that ſhe is now a Vo- 
man like the reſt of her Sex; perhaps Damon too will 
allure me he can no longer write to his Miſtreſs, being 

os quite 
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quite bereft of his Love Rhetorick. But what I am 
moſt afraid of, is, that they'll ſay, this was all along of 
the Spectator. However, for their Encouragement, I 
aſſure them I'll permit the leaſt Beautiful among em, 
to paſs for a handſome Woman, but am reſolved to 

revent, as much as in me lies, the moſt Beautiful of 
em, from being either a Fair Goddeſs, or a Beauteous 
Angel. So that I hope ſeveral of the Fair Sex will 
concur in the Sentiments of her Imperial Majeſty of 
Cambridge, who has lately iſſued out her Royal Pro- 
clamation, and commanded me in expreſs Terms to 


To our Truſly and Well-beloved Couſin, the Sv ECA. 
.TOR-GENERAL of GREAT-BRITAI N, 


| | Greeting. 
Hannan R. =. © 
IJ Hereas, to Our great Grief We have lately been 
. credibly given to underſtand, that Angels, 


* Nymphs, Goddeſſes, and Deities, have been very per- 
* niciouſly imployed, in reducing the ſeveral Fortreſſes, 
Jof which the Ladies in this Town are chief Com- 


mandants, and our Self having been very vigorouſly 


« attack'd by the fame; We therefore, out of our 
* Princely Care of our on Perſon, ſtrictly Charge 


and Command, that all and every of the ſaid Appel- 


lations be forthwith baniſhed our Dominions. So 
that no Student or Students, in this our Univerfity 
* of Cambiidge, preſume hereafter to make uſe of 

Gree. And theſe Preſents fail not to 
notify to all our Well-beloved Subjects, as you will 
* anſwer it at your Peril. 9255 * 


Given at our Cout, at Ginger-bread-Hall, 
in the ſeventh Year of our Reign, 


HANNAH R. 
5 
Monday, 


\ 
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Demades. 


Y new Printer, who is a Lover of the 
| niceſt Embelliſhments in his Art, ſaid a 

very ſharp Thing upon me the other Day, 
which 1 can the more eaſily forgive him, becaute I 
my he had no manner of evil Intention in the Doing 
OT it. 5 SS | 
_ © Mr. SrectaToOR, ſays he, with a merry Coun- 
* tenance, In many of the molt celebrated Coffee- 
* Houſes of this renowned City, where I mcet ſome 
of my old Acquaintance , who have been reputed 

* ſmart Judges among us Publiſhers of Literature, I 

have heard you mightily extolled, for adapting patly 
* your Mptto's to the various Subjects, upon which you 
are wont to treat; and I have made it my Remark, 
that this kind of Eulggy commonly takes its Run 
among the Perſons of better Heads, at the upper End 
of the Room; while thoſe of an inferior Claſs, and 
that fir, as I may fay, in the lower Form, have been 
praiſing you, in your plainer Capacity, for a Man that 
had a ſingular Delicacy of Thought, and a fine Turn 
in the Engliſh, peculiar to your ſelf: Since you began 
with me, and your new Volume, you have not 
given me an Opportunity of ſhewing the World 
_ © how cleanly and neatly I can expreſs your Mind in a 
Language that I am utterly unacquainted with. A 
0 mY Greek will adorn the Frontiſpiece wonder» 
r | | | 
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Tho? I don't eaſily (ron of my own Road, at any 
Time, and was leis likely to do ſo then, becauſe I 
had not my Greek Spectacles by me, and was unwil- 
ling to truſt to my Memory, at this Age, in an Affair 
of ſo great Importance, yet, intending to ſet an Ex- 
_ ample of Docility to my Readers, I comply'd with his 
Demands. However, for the Benefit of my Fair Diſ- 
ciples, he owns it reaſonable, that I may tell it over 
again in Engliſh; but avers, at the ſame time, that it 
will ſpoil the Curioſity of ſeveral High learned Men, 
who will be diſappointed in the vaſt Pride, that they 
uſually take in expounding thoſe Myſteries, without 
Help, to a Circle of Mercantile Auditors, that never 
troubled their Heads about that unprofitable Kind of 
old Athenian and Roman Manufactory. I ſhall for 
this once, tell the Ladies, whom the Explication of 
this Myſtery does moſt concern, That the Firſt and 
Second Line, which look to be odd Scrawls, at the 
Head of this Paper, are not Characters in Art Magick, 
but are the proper Letters of a Language which for- 
merly the Roman Beauties affected as much as to liſp, 
as 1 do the French, and ſome Scraps of the 
Italian. Wd 


And they fignify in plain Engliſh, that, 
1. Modeſly is the Citadel of Beauty and Virtue. 


2. The firſt of all Virtues is Innocence; the ſecond is 
Modeſty. 3 1 
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Modeſty is, both in its Source, and in its Conſe- 
quence, a very great Happineſs to the Fair Poſſeſſor of 
it: It ariſes from a Fear of Diſhonour, and a good 
Conſcience, and is folowed immediately, upon its firſt 
Appearance, with the Reward of Honour and Efteern, 
paid by all thoſe who diſcover it in any Body living. 

It is, indeed, a Virtue ina Woman(that might other- 
wiſe be very difagreeable to one) ſo exquiſitely de- 
licate, that it excites in any Bcholder, of a generous 
and manly Diſpoſition, almoſt all the Paſſions, that he 

1 | would 
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would be apt to conceive for the Miſtreſs of his Heart, 
in Variety of Circumſtances, A Woman, that is 
modeſt, creates in us an Awe in her Company, a Wiſh 
for her Welfare, a Joy in her being actually happy, a 
fore and painful Sorrow if Diſtreſs ſhould come upon 
her, a ready and willing Heart to give her Conſola- 
tion, and a compaſſionate Temper towards her, in every 
3 little Accident of Life ſhe-undergoes; and, to ſum up 


all, in one Word, it cauſes ſuch a kind of Angelical 


Love, even to a Stranger, as Good-natur'd Brothers 
and Siſters uſually bear towards one another. 


have ſeen a pretty well-turn'd Forehead, fine ſet Eyes, 


E and, what your Poets call, 4 Row of Pearl ſet in Coral, 
f ſhewn by a pretty Expanſion of t wo Velvet Lips that 
| cover'd 'em, (that would have tempted any ſober Man 
e living of my own Age, to have been a little looſe in his 
R Thoughts, and to have enjoy'd a painful Pleaſure amidſt 
- his Impotency,) loſe all their Virtue, all their Force and 
), Efficacy, by having an ugly Caſt of Boldneſs very diſ- 
he cernibly ſpread out at large over all thoſe alluring Fea - 


tures. At the ſame Time Modeſty will fill up the 
Wrinkles of Old Age with Glory; make Sixty bluſh it 


ſelf into Sixteen; and help a Green-ſick Girl to defeat 


the Satyr of a falſe wagpiſh Lover, who might com- 

pare her Colour, when ſhelook'd like a Ghoſt, to the 

d is blowing of the Roſe-bud, by bluſhing herſelf into a 
| Bloom of Beauty; and might make what he meant a 
Reflection, a real Compliment, at any Hour ef the 
Day, in ſpight of hisTeeth. It has a prevailing Power 
with me, whenever J find it in the Sex, I, who liave 
the common Fault of Old Men, to be very ſour and 


Morning, fell into a more than ordinary Pet with a 
Maid, whom I call my Nurſe, from a conſtant Ten- 
derneſs, that I have obſerved her to exerciſe towards 
; me beyond all my other Servants; I perceived her Fluſh 


A plainly diſcern, proceeded not from Anger or Reſent- 
ment of my Correction, but from a good-natur'd Re- 


It adds wonderfully to the Make of a Face; and! 


humourſome, when I drink my Water-gruel in a 


und Glow in the Face, in a manner, which I could | 
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gret, upon a Fear that ſhe had offended her Grave Old 


Maſter. I was ſo heartily pleaſed, that 1 eaſed her of 
the honeſt Trouble ſhe underwent inwardly for my 
ſake ; and, giving her half a Crown, I told her it was 
a Forfeit due to her, becauſe I was out of Humour 
with her without any Reaſon at all. And as ſheisſo 
entle-hearted, I have diligently avoided giving her one 
Rarſh Word ever ſince; and I find my own Reward in 
it: For not being ſo Teſty as Iuſed, has made me much 
hai'er and ſtronger than 1 was before. | 
The Pretty, and Witty, and Virtuous Simplicia, 
was, the other Day, a Viſiting with an Old Aunt of 
hers; that I verily believe has read the Atalantis: She 
took a Story out there, and dreſs'd up an old honeſt 
Neighbour in the ſecond-hand -Cloaths of Scandal. 
The young Creature hid her Face with her Fan, at 
every Burſt and Peal of Laughter, and bluſh'd for her 
guilty Parent ; by which ſhe aton'd, methought, for 
every Scandal that ran round the beautiful Circle. 
As I was going home to Bed that Evening, I could 
not help thinking of her all the Way I went. Irepre- 
ſented her to my ſelf, as ſhedding Holy Blood every 
time ſſie b luſhed, and as being a Martyr in the Cauſe o 
Virtue, And afterwards, when I was putting on mj) 
Night- cap, I could not drive the Thought out of m). 
Head, but that I was young enough to have a Child b) 
her; and that it t be an Addition to the Reputa 
tion I have in the Study of 'Wiſdom, to Marry to { 
much Youth and Modeſty, even in my Old Age. 
I know there have not been wanting many wicke 


Objections againſt this Virtue; one is grown inſu 


ferably common, The Fellow bluſhes, he is guilty. 
ſhould fay rather, He bluſhes, therefore he is innosen 
1 believe the fame Man, that firſt had that wicked im 
8 of a Bluſh's being the Sign of Guilt, repr 
ented good Nature to be Folly; and that he himſe 
was the moſt inhuman and impudent Wretch aliv 
The Author of Cato, who is known to be one oft 
moſt Modeff, and molt Ingenious Perſons of the 4. 
we now live in, has given this Virtue a delicate Nam 
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in the Tragedy of Cato, where the Character of Mar- 
cia is firſt opened to us. I would have all Ladies, 
who have a Mind to be thought well-bred, to think 
ſeriouſly on this Virtue, which he ſo beautifully calls 
The Sanctity of Manners, "Yu. B. 


Ns 643 Friday, January 28. 
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Aquam memento rebus in ar dnis, 
Servare mentem, non ſecus ac bonis; 
Ab inſolenti Temperatam 
Latitig,——— | 
EK. Horace, 


No be joyful that we reap any Temporal Ad- 
vantage from the Loſſes and Misfortunes of 


Others, is a ſordid miſerly Pleaſure, that can't 


break in upon the Mind of any Creature whatſoever, 


who has any Remains of Humanity left within him, 


and who has not remov'd himſelf, as far as is in his 


Power, from his own Species, and got, as near as he 
can, to be upon the Level with the Beaſts of Prey. 


However, that ſuch is the Temper of ſome Wretches, 


who walk upright, and have the Stature, and wear all 


the beautiful Proportions of Man; Man, that Noble 


Species, which Gop created to his own Image and 


_ Likeneſs ! a flagrant and barbarous Inſtance appear'd_ 


to me, when the Flames were at the fierceſt, in the 
late dreadful Fire, and gave me more Horror, even 


when thought I was not capable of receiving more. 


Juſt when the Fire had gotten among the Sugars, 
making Spoils of the Works of many Mens Hands, 
and Triumphing over the Cries of the ruin'd Beholders, 


and giving them Notice, by a Burſt of every Veſſel 
that came to its Turn, of Deſtruction ; a Man, pro- 


bo | f perly 5 


——— — Le RAE a re ee — n „ 
* 
* ag, * — 8 
- — —— yup ” E - n * 1 
"= 
„ — _ 1 , 


/ a | 
30 The SyrcTATOR. N“ 643. 


perly named e ſtood by, and anſwer d 
every Crack that told him the News of more Ruins 


and Loſſes, with a Peal of Laughter ; and cry'd out, 


at every Noiſe, My Stoch riſes, and is ſafe. His inſo- 
lent Joy was, like the Fire, ſo raping, and ſo fierce, 
that the Tears of ſorrowing Neighbours could not 
quench it; he ſet on Fire my Soul, loaded as it was 


with CompunCtion, and too wet, as I may ſay, to 


catch; I was fo full of Pity, that till then, I thought 
I could have no Room for Anger and Indignation. 


The Memory of the Brute has ſtill ſo great an Effect 


upon me, that I feel it ſeverely in the bare Relation 
of it; and I would name him by way of Puniſhment, 
but he would not be aſhamed of his Name if I ſhould 
tell it, but rather thank me for recommending him to 
Cuſtomers. He can't be puniſh'd as he ought, but 


only by not being permitted among Men, nor admit- 


ted into Society. I have great Conſolation in receiving 


a few Lines from the very Reverſe of this Man, who 


makes great and warrantable Advantages from the Suf. 


ferings of his Fellowy- Creatures. 


We may certainly reap great Profit, in a ſpiritual 


Way, from ſuch great publick Loſſes, and ſo may the 


very Loſers themſelves! It teaches us not to be too 
much puffed up with Proſperity, but to be upon our 
Guard; and becauſe no Human Providence can fore- 


| ſee, or prevent the Strokes and Accidents of Time, 


to arm ourſelves, in our Good Days, with a Reſignation 
and a Poverty of Spirit, which if we are once rightly 

grounded in, no Change can maſter us, no Deceit of 

Fortune, no Calamity be too hard for us. In this Re- 
ligions Manner we may do our ſelves Good by our 
Neighbours Harm, and learn a thouſand Virtues out of 
one Ili Accident. But the moſt admirable Contem pla- 
tion, that can ariſe from this dreadful Subject of the 


Fire, is very pathetically ſet forth in the followin 
Diſcour ſe, ſent me by a Perſon of ſingular Virtue and 


Diſcretion, 


SIR. 


© Tribunal, 
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SIR, 


6 UT of all the Evils of this Life, great Good 
0 may be extracted by a right Application. 


For the great Purpoſes of the Creator incline to the 
Good of the Creatures; {o that nothing is will'd or 
permitted, but what is for our Inſtruction, Refor- 
mation, or the Satisfaction of his Juſtice. Upon 
this Reflection, vaſt Advantages accrue to me from 
the Memento that came out of the late dreadful Fire; 
6 r | 

' © The Cry of the People, was, as the Sound of that 
* Trumpet, that ſhall call upon every Grave, to deli- 
ver up its Dead to Judgment. 5 IC 
The united Shrieksof thoſe, that could not eſcape 
© the Flames, gave me a ſtrong Idea of the Jaſt great 


Crack, with which the World ſhall end; for it look'd 


© as if all were loſt, and the World ſurpriz'd in that 


* dreadful Day. | | 


The Terror of every Countenance, in that con- 
© fuſed Concourſe of People, ſeem'd, as if they were 


but juſt let out of their Graves, with their Sins 
© upon their Heads, and they fleeing to the Rocks, 
s into Holes and Corners, to hide themſelves from the 


< Countenance of an Angry God, or for Shelter front 
© the Sentence which they expected from the Great 

* It's Beginning in the Cloſe of Day, made it look, 
* as if the Lights of Heaven were grown dim; and 
* vzhen no other Lightappear'd, than that, which pro- 
* ceeded from a conſuming Fire, it look'd, as if the 
Lamps of Heaven were quite out, and the laſt great 
period had approach'd us, and we in the Bowels of 
* _ Fire, which we are aſſured ſhall deſtroy the Uni- 
verſe. | | . 5 

The Blowing up of Houſes, was like the Burſting 
© of Mountains; and the Reports, as if the Rocks 
were in Conflict, and beating each other, 
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* The Trembling of the Ground I ſtood on, was, 
* as if the whole Earth was grown feeble, or broken 
: from its Baſis, and expiring in its laſt Agony, 
The Flames forcing and canſuming all manner of 


© Ways, by the Power and Driving of a ſtrong Wind, 


* that veered and ſhifted from Point to Point, ſeem- 
ed to be a Fire kindled by the Breath of an incens d 
* Gop, to burn up this Globe of Earth, and bring 
that Lifetoan End, that could not ſubſiſt without it: 
© The very Heavens redden'd, as if they were kind- 
led too, and were to be melted down upon our Heads. 

* The Flames reflecting upon the Waters, made 
© them look like a Sea of liquid Fire, or as'if the 
Mouth of Hell were broken up, and yawning for our 
* Deſtruction. eg Ot 
The ſmall Rains t hat fell, were as if theextinguiſh- 


ing Orbs were diſtilling away, by the Operations of 


© that Fire that was beneath em. 5 
© The great Fright, the Hurry, Noiſe, the Lamen- 
tations and Confuſion of the People, repreſented our 


eternal Exiſtence in a Place of Torment. 


All this ſeems to me as perfect an Imagery of the 
* Laſt Day, as this World can afford, before the Co- 


ming of that Great Day; and works with ſo much 


* Advantage upon my intellectual Man, that I promiſe 
my ſelf a ſaving Inſtruction from it as long as my 


Remembrance will retain it; and that the Reflection 
may be of the ſame Service to others, is the Reaſon 
uhy it is communicated by, eee 


SIR, 


Yours, %c. 


T. WiLlL1s. 


Monday, 


8. 


y, 


+. rf 
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mad 


Ne 644. Monday, Fanuary 31. 

—=— Nil Haber Paupertas durius in ſe, 
uam qudd ridiculos Homines facit. ” 0 

| Juvenal. 


a Gaming Temper in general, whether found in 
Men or Women ; but, whenever I deſcended to 


| I Have been frequent in my Animadverſions, upon 


_ -Particulars, I took the leading Sex to Task, and laſh'd 


off the married Man, for ſetting ſo ill an Example to 
his Fair Conſort, and laying the Proſperous, the White 


happy Hours, nay, oftentimes the very Bread of a 


— upon the Turn of a Die, or the Rowling of 
a Bowl. | 
My Reprehenſions were the more ſevete, becauſe I 
conſidered the fad Effects, which this ill kind of Huſ- 


bandry had, in one Family, upon two of the prettieſt, 
young, innocent, and beſt deſerving Ladies, I ever 
knew. The Hiſtory is but ſhort and ſmall, but the 


Example and. Edification, founded upon the Morak 


flowing from it, very great and important; and there- 


fore, ſince the young Ladies, concern'd in this Rela- 
tion, have been beholden to Providence in a better man- 
ner, for rewarding their Virtues with a 1 * Diſ- 
poſal of them in this World, than they could 

pected, after the Misfortune of a Gaming and Loſing 


Relation, I ſhall tell it in as ludicrous a Manner as ſuch 


Men deſerve, and as if, to tlie two Beauties, no ſuch 


Diſaſter had ever happen'd. Their Misfortunes indeed 


gave me juſt ſuch Touches, and ſuch 1 
as do my own, while they lay under the ill Conſe- 


23 thereof; the Cauſe could not take an eaſy 


lace in my Remembrance, but it crowded a Flood of 
| WS of | | Tears 


ave ex- 
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xetent Eſtate, and all the Money, he being his on 
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Tearsinto my Eyes. And even now they have eſcaped 


a Shipwreck. in the World, I look back upon thoſe 


Days, with a kind of Gloomy Pleaſure, and with a 
Tranſport that hath ſomething in it, like an Allay of 
Terror, of what might have befallen them. 


Euſebius, when he came to Town, came hither 


with an Ignorance of all its Vices, and with a Know- 
edge of all thoſe Virtues which a Country Life, well 
diſciplin'd by aplain and honeſt Chaplain of his Father's 
His Father died, left him a very com- 


Child. He married a very virtuous Woman, who left 
him a Widower in leſs than a Year, dying in Child- 
bed, and the Child with her. The Remembrance of 
her was too dear to him, ever to be raz'd from his 
Heart, and he reſolv'd to live and die faithfully wedded - 
to her Memory. His Father's Siſter having married a 


younger Brother, and both of them likewife dying, 


and leaving two Virtuous, Beautiful, poor Orphans, 
his Couſins, to the wide World, Euſebius generouſly 
took them under his Protection, and firmly and reli- - 
2iouſly intended his Money ſhould make them a Por- 
tion, and ſettle them happily in the World. For this 
End he came to Town, took a Houſe, fet up, not a 
glaring, but a decent Equipage, and endeavour'd to 
play off his Fair Couſins in a diſcreet Manner, and to 


the beſt Advantage, at all the moſt harmleſs publick 


Aſſemblies, where the Affections of Men of Honour 
were moſt likely to be engaged by their Native Beauty, 
and charming Simplicity of Behaviour. 

It happened Euſebius was betray'd into more Com- 
Fany than was good; and a Sharper, called Delomedes, 


that had been upon the hunt after juſt ſuch a Man ro 


{crve his Turn, promiſed himſelf to make a Hand of 
him. This Villain, by artfully cloaking every Vice he 
had, and pretending all the Virtues, which he hated ; 


became, in a little Fime, the moſt fatal Friend of Eu- 
ſebius, by being the moſt Loving, Fawning, and Doat- 


ing Adverſary that ever any Man had, 
7 And 
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nity, and block d up the Baronet's Paſſage to her 
Tray Duce, almoſt ruin d the youngeſt ; and the Eſquire 
Would have taken her with the Remainder, but that 

the ſecond Part of his Wife had eloped too, and run 
away upon the 8 | | 
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And atlaſt, to cut the Story ſhort, by a great many 
charitable Advices, he prevailed upon him to loſe his 
Eſtate, under the Pretence of doubling it. 

All this while his Couſins, being given out for hand- 
ſome Fortunes, a Match was concluded between a young 
Baronct, and the Beautiful Lelia; there wanted no- 
thing but the Payment of her Portion, and ſhe was with- 
in an Ace of being a Lady, and made happy for her 


"_ ” | 


Pretty Julia, was not far behind her Siſter, no 
more in Happineſs than in Beauty. A young Eſquire 


of avaſt Eſtate, was ſo ſmitten with her, that ſhe was 
to be married in a Trice. 


Nothing was wanting, but the Portions. But, as 
the Duce will have it, the Low Throws at the Groom - 
Porters, had brought the Siſter's Condition to be low, 
Ames Ace tel] fatally between eldeſt Siſter and her Dig- | 


> 


All I fhall here ſay further of the Ladies, was, that 


the ſame Gentlemen, after alittle Conſideration, found 
them to be Portions of themſelves, 'Treafures hard to 


be got, and married them ; and we will return to 
Euſebius. e 
He dipp d his Eſtate three or four Times, play d away 
the Money, for which he now pays the Intereſt; 
and, as Mr. Dryden phraſes it, like a Scorpion whipt by 
others to Fury, ſtings himſelf in mad Revenge; and 
by being often nick d with that Number, always fatal 
to him, call'd Eleven, he has loſt the Main of his 
Eſtate, by that extravagant unlucky Main; and from 
thoſe Chances, it came to pals, that all his Fortunes 


lay at Sixes and Sevens; now he is juſtly pity'd by al 


the better natur'd, and by the more Cruel he is laugh'd 


at, whilſt he lies in the Jaws cf that lean, Hungry, and 


ravenous Wolf, that he brought to his own Door. 
All he has for it now, is to turn Villain, like his firſt 
Yo Scducer 
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Seducer, look out ſharp for other himſelfs, and to be 
kept by them as he kept his Sharper before; and then 
at lat it may be ſaid in his Praiſe, that he has learn d, 
by loſing an honeſt Stock, the Art of procuring in Time 
a Knaviſh one. | | | 
When this unfortunate Temper lights among Wo- 
men, it is more dreadful: It makes greater Havock 
among their Virtues, and lays them more open to Con- 
tempt and Shame, without putting into their Hands 
the Poſſibility of Retrieving it. A Man that is a 
Gameſter may, in Time, by — 4 up, piece up a 
broken Reputation; and ſo he may if he be a Whore- 
Maſter; but a Woman can no more get to be again 
the Miſtreſs of her former Character and Honour, in 
one Way than in the other. era 
Il writethis, becauſe I have Notice given me, that 
2 Gaming-Houſe is newly ſet up between Bloomſ- 
bury and Red. Lyon Squares; which has alwayshitherto, 
in a particular Manner, kept the Repute of the moſt 
ſober and virtuous Part of the Town; where many of 
em are daily and eagerly running, as if they had con- 
ſpir'd to lay aſide the Deference, which that Sex has 
to the Judgment and Eſteem of Mankind, and make 
their Court to Deſtruction. 3 
 _ Upon a large Table, overſpread with Cards, there 
riſes up a Gallery, which is circled round by two Snakes, 
whoſe Mouths open wide at the Top, and a round 
Ball enamell d, like that fatal one which betray'd the 
firſt of the Sex, is deliver d into the Hands of the fair 
Adventurer, with the deluding Promiſe of receiving 
| ſeven Guineas for one, becauſe, upon her giving it a 
; grocers Twül with her white Hand, it muſt probably 
fall, out of Deference to her Motion, upon any four 


Cards that ſhe ſhall nominate, for Luck fake, out of 


we and thirty; and this is the pretty Game of Rolly 
Polly 5 ne | 
 Jafortunia, a ſprightly Widow, was one Day led 
there, by a Female Sharper, who was in the Secret. 
It was managed by her Confident, that ſhe ſet her 
Chances upon Hearts: It happened to be fo * 


—- as — 
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that every Ball rolbd on to her Advantage, and ſhe went 
away well contented and ſatisfied. The Hearts en- 


couraged her extreamly, and put her in good Heart to 
venture the next Time fix Times as much upon a Card 


as ſhe had before. But the Luck and the Tableturn'd 


againſt her, ſhebegan'to loſe Courage, and deſerted the 
Hearts; and ſet ſo long upon the Diamonds, till ſhe 
loſt all the Money about her, and was brought to the 
laſt hard Stake of pulling off her Rings, and unbracing 


her Diamond Necklace. In fine, the Effect was, ſhe 


ſold her Jointure, and loſt upon the fame Cards moſt 


of her ready Money. Upon this ſhediſcontinued for a 


while, butwas at length tempted to it, by her old conſtant 
Confident; and the Maſter of the Table being unwil- 


lng to loſe ſo free a Cuſtomer, while ſhe had any Coin 
left, permitted her to dig up moſt of her buried For- 
tune again, by the Help of t 


he Spades. But then he 
knew heloſtto gain, and that ſhe could not give over, 


till ſhe was quite knock'd down and ruin d by the 


rough, unmannerly, outragious Clubs, which gave her 


ſuch a ſettling Blow, that ſhe will never riſe again, 
nor be put to the Trouble or C's 7 of having a 


ſecond Settlement made her, which ſhe is now too late 


convinc'd would have been much more for her Plea- 
ſure and Emolument. 


Any Lady, who, after this timely Advice, ſhall be 
taken at any Gaming - Table two Nights, muſt expect 
that ſhe will by me be accounted to have a vicious 


Appetite that Way; and muſt excuſe me, if I endea- 
vour to draw. her Picture at fall Length, and to the 


Life, and lay upon her the {ame Colours of Ridicule 
as I have upon Infortunia; this being a Vice, to which, 
for the ſake of them that have hitherto been called the 


Devout Sex, I declare and vow, fairly beforehand, that 
Il will give no Quarter. | 


However, in order to keep them from falling into 


my an rigs I muſt repeat to em what I warn'd. 
0 


them o 


"g enough ago; that Gaming is a noctur- 
nal, and a fr 


etful Companion into the Bargain; and 


that, if they are never ſo handſome, their Beauty will 


never 
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never get them off; but on the contrary, they will 


any 


dying, an 


6 


« ſhould not. 
But if they do take, I wonde 


grow ſo deform'd, that they will not be able to allure | 
youthful Spark, to compaſſionate them, and take 
their Part, when I chaſtiſe them, Sitting up late and 
fretting, turns the moſt blooming Complexion, into a 
ſickly or dead Paleneſs; it wrinckles and ploughs up 
in Furrows the ſmootheſt Skin, alters the beſt Set of 
Features into LUNGS and ps 9 moſt 
ſpar kling Eyes, and ſinks em like conſuming Tapers, 
4 1 8 to be bury'd in their Sockets, 
A cruel Wretch, who lives thereabouts, and 
the Name of Hippocrates, foreſaw all this as w 
but not having the Fear of the Deſtruction of Beauty 
before his Eyes, was the chief Author, as I am in- 
form'd, of fituating this unlucky Engine there, with 
a prepenſe Malice of Heart, anda double evil Machi- 
nation, at once to drain, decay, and purge, witha Wit« 
neſs, both the Conſtitutions and Pockets of the moſt 
tender and agreeable Part of the Neighbourhood. | 
_There was a falſe Report of his 
a Hundred Pounds there; and I confirm it to be thus 
far better than what you may call barely true, that he 
will, in all likelihood, gain many Hundred by that 
Report. To explain this Myflery, in a ſhort and ex- 
preſſive Town-Phraſe, this is putting the great Bite 
upon us, drawing you in, or tellin 5 
I muſt now conclude theſe my 


oes by 
as I; 


g fairly won 


you the Secret. 
emar ks, with the 
firſt and laſt Words of the Ingenious De La Bruyeres's 
Book on the Manners o 
* I borrow'd the Subject. Matter of this Work 
from the Publick, and only reſtore what it lent me. 

© Tt theſe Characters do not take, I wonder they 


r they ſhould. 


. 


Friday, 


No 645. Friday, February 4. 
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— 7 Tytere lentus in Umbra. | 
„„ Virgil. Eclog. 
Aving lately ſprain'd my Foot very violent- 
HI bs. and 4 forc'd to paſs e ſleepleſs 
Nights, and to keep cloſe to my Chamber 
many Days; I one Day particularly bent my Thoughts 
upon the moſt pleaſing Place to walk in, that I could 
form in my Imagination; and, according to my 
Friend, Mr. Shadow's Advice, compos'd my ſelf to 
Reſt; where, very ſucceſsfully, about two this Morn- 
ing, I took my uſual Afternoon's Airing, and never 
fel that my Foot ail'd, or was likely to ail any Thing, 
being well forcify'd with my double-{oal'd Shoes; I 
was very much pleas'd at this, and having a Poem by 
me rurally pleafing, like my Dream, I will approve 


From the Banks of Entn, 
Jan. 135, 1754. 


Mr. SprEcTaTOR, 


O ppoſing my former Letter (much the ſame 


with this) either went not time enough for 


your laſt Papers, or never came to your Hands, I ſhall 


© briefly repeat and aſſure you, that the Place here dated 
from, does really exiſt, and the following Lines form 
a genuine and true Deſcription of it. „ 
As I before ſaid, I always preferr'd the rough and 
* groteſque Works of Nature, to the moſt ſiniſned 
Pieces of Art; and ſtill rather endeavour'd to reveal 
and bring forth the natural Beauties of the Place, hn 
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© make others, meerly by the Force of Art and Ex- 
* pence ; ſo, purſuant to that Diſpoſition, I have ſince 
+ embelliſh'd the Grott; which I have alſo added to the 
* Deſcription. I have likewiſe purſued my Walks fur- 

ther through the Fields and Woods, the Places, as 1 
think, being not unworthy of Obſervation. If you 
© are of the ſame Sentiment, and find the Speculation 
of them entertaining, in any Degree equal to what 
© they are in Practice, they are freely at your Service, 
* and you may, if you think fit, give your Readers an 
* Airing through them: I ſhall be very proud to con- 
tribute in any Part to their Entertainment and Diver- 
ſion; but more eſpecially, to have any thing, I herein 
* ſend, approv'd on by ſo good a Judge as the 
*SPECTATOR, being, | NON 


#1 5 


Conſtant Reader. 


THE 
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THE 


LANDSKIP: 


The Banks of EDEN. 


By the Duke of WHARToN. 


| F Werks of Nature be thy chief Delight, 
1 Trav'ller, 905 here a rude majeſtic Sight. 
1 4 Sylvan Scene of various Rocks and Woods, 
Of Grotts and Caves impending o er the Floods. | 
An artleſs Tarras firſt directs your Way; \ 
Then winding Paths, deſcending Steps convey, _ 
Till fee ( look down) when on you Rock you land, 
on this a Flood, @ Grott on th'other Hand, . 
Upwards extending Oaks their Arms o erſpread, 
Beneath lie Fiſhes in their wat'ry Bed. 
As pleaſing there ſtupendious Rocks projet, 
Varioufly card by Nature's Architect. 
In midſt of theſe a ſpacious Cave is found, 
Whoſe Sides and arched Roofs one Stone hath crown'd. 
Here fenc'd from all Inclemencies of Air, | 
, Rains or Heat, you may ſecure repair, 
| Not fo retir'd, but you will ſpy around 
Long changing Scenes of Lawns, and hilly Ground : 
Near this, as in a Landſip, high is placd 
An ancient Abby, now by Time defac dd: 
Beſides a Mill, a Church, a Boat is ſeen, 
And hugeous Rocks a River runs between, 


* 
| 
| 
, 
f * 


Where Trees afford the Paſs a ſoady Doom. 


On Summit of the Rock u 75 are * plac l, 


To reaſſume their Place of native Right; 


| Contiguouſly join d from Place to Place; 
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In ofen Air the Place your Eye invites, 

Shifts a new Scene, and gives you freſh Delights ; 

Led from the Cave, unto the Grot you come, 
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Here Nature ſummons all her Force to rr 15 


How far ſhe can the Works of Art out- do. 
High riſing Banks around the Space mount up, 


| New Rocks, new Trees enormous, crown the Top, 


All, all combine to give an aweful Shade, 

And falling Waters form a fine Caſcade. 

Art alſo here with utmoſt Envy wies, ö 
Which ſhould at firfl attract the Strangers Eyes, 


Four pendant Arches, which on Columns reff : 
Deep down four Fountains bend their circling Heags, 
And mourn the Abſence of their widow'd Beds; 
With foft Complaints their Conſorts flill invite, 


Soy. 


Yet each, each Image in its Boſom wears, ' 
But the exalted Arches now decline, 


That Art that fort d them thence, then forc'd out Tears, © 


I Wedlock newer more again to join. 6 
| Tit am'rous Converſe keep, and from above, { | 


Show'r down pure limpid Streams of liquid Lowe, 
And the united Waters their full Vigour prove. 


From this proceeds Variety of Change, 
Where the unwearied Traveller may range, 
In fpady Vifto's of unnumber'd Pace, 
One 


—— 


—_—_—— 


: © 2 


* Note, That the Water falls into the Fountain, from 


the Top of the Arches; the Stones of which were taken 


up, and rife out of the ſame Beds, in which the Foun- 


.. tains are form'd. 
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One ſide the River's murm'ring Streams confine, 

High Banks and ſhelving Rocks the others join. 

Tall Pines ſurround the Mountains rocky Sides, 

The bending Brow above, a calm Retreat provides: 

Nor can you in this Place omit to ſee | 

Great Works of Nature and Antiquity. 

Cambden's Britannia does not fail to ſhow 

How much to Holy Conſtantine we owe; 

How waſt his Labour was, what Pains he took 

To hew his Habitation in à Rock; 

Full in your View it ſtands, oppos'd to Sight, 

hence Birds of 2 Kinds begin their airy Flight. 
The River too fills 4 its Quota here, | 

And pays the Contributions of the Year; 


And bound and leap, each ſev'ral Paſs to try. 
Aud long reſiſt before they yield to die, 


In Losks coup d up the deſtiud Salmon lie, 8 


Un ſung remains, not diſtant far from theſe, 
1 Place by Nature aptly form'd 2 ; 4 
Faintly the Meads where Shepherd {ings their Loves, 
Dodona's Grove imagin'd, faintly proves 
The Pleaſures which theſe mingl'd Beauties yield, 
From ſhaggy Hills, and the more werdant Field; 
Where 10 õ 0 Elms on moſj Banks recline, 


And with their diſtant Mates, their friendly Umbrage join; 


Subjoining Woods their verd rous Shades unite, - 
Deſcending Ranges flill improve the Sight, 

| While Shades on Shades in pleaſing Strangeneſs vie, 
The living Theatre enchants the Eye. 


A ſpacious Glade thus form' d, conducts you on. 
By many Steps into a fruitful Lawn: = 
Th" immortal Fountains gliding down the Hills, 
Immerſe the Plain, and play in wanton Rills; 
Ill, in one Place and Body met, they flow, 

A gurgling Conſort to the Floods below. 
Here, were I equal, would I add new Lays, 
Sing iu ſweet Numbers Vermilliana's Praiſe; 


. 4 


$ , 


—ä—ũ n . 


' LJ thee my Speculations, chiefly for the Benefit of 


Fou in your ſeveral Charges, that you your own ſelves 
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Say how much She (bright Genius of this Place!) 
Out-ſhines the beſt, 1 ar ſuperior Grace, 
By Virmilliana, 6y that beauteous Her, 
Above Ten Thouſand eminently Fair. 
And may I loſe each Bliſs, if wrong I ſwear, . 

Tf there's an Eden, then that Eden's here. 


— 
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—.— Mar Sacerday - | 
Tirginibus Pueriſque canto... 3 
| Hor. 
w the moſt. Sage -Profident of the Venerable Club of 
Guardians, the Spectator of Great-Britain ſendeth, 
Greeting :. 5 „ | 


Mr. PRESiDEN T, 3 | e 
CAINCE the Requeſt of your Honourable A+ 
ſembly renew'd in me a Willingneſs to continue 


thoſe young Virgins, that are under your Care and Tui- 
tion; I think it proper, on the one hand, to fignify - 
to you the Doſire that I have, to be inform'd of the 
Place where you have Eftabliſh'd this your Society; 
and on the other hand, to inform you, that ſince it 
tends ſo much to the Reformation of Manners, I, in 
my own proper Perſon, intend you a Viſit ſhortly 
after. In the Interim, I would by. all means recom- 
mend it earneſtly to you, as a Matter of high Con- 
cern and Importance, and as grown to be now in ſome 
meaſure your Duty, ſince you deſired of me to aſſiſt 


do read over, with a plain and audible Voice, to your 
beautiful Diſciples, the following Propoſals, 0p at 


L 
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leaſt, every Morning, when they are making a Break- 
faſt of thin Wafer Buttrums, and gracefully ſipping Tea, 
and to continue theſe double Lectures, for three Morn- 

ings together, I will conclude with my hearty Pro- 
feſſion that I am, 1 | 


To You, Mr. Pres DEN 7, and to 41 Gen- 
tlemen of the Venerable Club of Guar- 
dians, 5 


4 moſt Faithful Coadjuator, 
And Humble Servant, 


The SeECTATOR: 


I propoſe, after the renown'd 22 or the beau- 
tiful Euphroſina, Empreſs Dowager o 


nient Apartment, which I ſhall call by the Name of 
PE arL-CHAMBER, in this, the noble Mezropolis of 
Great-Britain. | 3 
There ſhall be Room for an hundred and fifty ſeven 
Ladies to aſſernble themſelves I N eee to- 
gether, beſides my ſelf, and all thoſe Gentlemen of 
the Club of Guardians, who are to be my Coadjutors 
in this ardous Undertaking. 55 
The End of this is to make eaſy to the Fair the 
moſt difficult Task of Life, that is, the happy Diſpo- 
ſal of her Perſon for Life, in marrying diſcreetly well, 


which ſhe will be certain of, if ſhe deſires it, a Year 
e and a Day after being of this Order. 


Thoſe that enter into this Aſſembly are to be of 
the Order of Euphronſia, who firſt founded that In- 


vention, and will be preſented with Pear-Necklaces, and 
a Locket,to be wore upon the Arm, with the Picture 
of that Empreſs, as it is taken from an Original, drawn 


in little by a skilful Artiſt, and plac'd at the Beginning of 


a curious 


Conſtantinople, 
to find out, in a ſhort Time, ſome very large and conve- 
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a curious Manuſcript, by Theodoſues of Malta, who 
has compil'd very learned Obſervations upon this In- 
vention, and much in Praiſe of the Royal Foundreſs, 
im the Greek Language, which I am now rendering 
into Engliſh, for the Benefit of all thoſe of the Orders 
of Pearls. : 
The hundred and fifty ſeven, that I admit, muſt be 
as follows: An hundred young Maidens never blaſted in 
Reputation, none under the Age of Thirteen, nor above 
Two and twenty. Fifty Widows, who have lived de- 
cently, mourned out their Time, without admitting a 
new Suitor, and are but juſt got into their Colours : 
Seven old Maids, provided there's a Probability of an- 
| ſwering the End of Matrimony, if they be not above 
Forty five, and in apparent Peril of the Girls Diſcaſe, 
the Green-Sickneſs. 5 
I pive them any Time between this and Lady-Day, 
to ſtand Candidates for this Election. 1 

Here you are to obſerve, that no Body ſhall be 
reckoned a young Maid that has loſt her Reputation, 
tho' it was only by Imprudence ; but after a Year's 
good Conduct, to make amends for it, ſhe ſhall be 
taken in upon the firſt Vacancy. 
No Widow, that is proved, out of mere Prudence, 
to have delayed marrying only for Decency ſake, till 
her Time was out, ſhall be allowed to come into the 
Order, provided that it be proved that ſhe promiſed 
er ſelf, under-hand, during that Time. | 

No fooliſh old Maid that hath loſt above one Suitor, 
when ſhe was young, by affecting to be a Prude, or 
playing the Coquet, is entitled to be a Candidate: Thoſe 
that Platonicł Love really deceiv'd, or that liv'd ſo, to 
keep their Virginity as long as they could, are Perſons 
J have not onlya Compaſſion, but a Value for: Theſe 
ſhall be admitted. EN | | 

I have, for this End, drawn up ſome Part of the Form 
of an Oath, for the Candidates to take. The Inſtru- 
ment is drawn after their own familiar Way of Vow- 
ing and Swearing. *Tis by their making ſuch Vows 
and Oaths Men have been, as I may fay, ata Diſtance, 
„% i Re courted 


tho the Men are called the greateſt Vow-breakers, tis 
the Women that have been ſo, without knowing it 
themſelves. I have therefore ſhewn them, how their 
daily Diſcourſe runs, and bound 'em to their daily Oaths 
in a formal Manner: Tis form'd on what ſome think 
trivial; but Perſons, of more Penetration, will find, 
that all the greateſt Differences of Marriage ariſe from 
the ſmall Breaches thereof, _ 
Tis what is every Day. vow'd, proteſied, declared, 


ſolemnly profeſs'd and ſworn in their ordinary Con- 
verſation, as to their Conduct in Dreſs and Manners, as 


to their Reading, Recreation, Gaming, going to Plays, 
Regaling, and Behaviour in the Church; in all which 
is FA forth, what a Woman ovght to do, and what 
not, in their own Forms of Speech. | 


The O Arn to qualify the young Virgins, Widows, 
and old Maids of Great Britain, that deſire to be 
well married; for their being choſen Companions 

of the moſt Ancient and Honourable Order of the 

PEAR l,, firſt founded by the Great and moſt Vir- 


tuous Euphroſina, Empreis Dowager of Conſtanti- 


nople. 


I. J Declare I never take up above three half Hours at 

I my Toilet and Looking-Glaſs, nor, when I am 
 dreſs'd, review my ſelf in it above ſeven times à Day, 
(being allow'd, tho I have Wiſdom and Virtue, to fall ſo 
often,) and then I will not ſpend above three Minutes at 
A Time. | | | 

II. I ſolemnly profeſs, 7 will never drink above one 
Gallon of Tea on a Viſiting Day, nor above a Quart on 
any other. 1 Vow, that I think from my Heart, that 
above a Pint of Coffee in four and twenty Hours, is an 
Exceſs; and that more than two Diſhes of Chocolate, is 


an un pardonable Debauch; and we ought to drink thoſe 


zwo but very ſeldom, for fear of Reating our Conſticu- 


tions, eſpecially towards the opening of the Summer. It 


is a very great Abuſe, to pretend a Fiz of the upon 
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courted into a Mood of Courting them for Wives; and 
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above once a Week, for the ſake of a Dram of Stong- 


Waters ; or to complain of an Illneſs in one's Stomach any 


 oftner, that one may have the Benefit of ſwallowing a 
Cordial: Sincerely, more is bordering on that Sin, which 


is odious and filthy in a Man, and deſerves the Name 
of Female-Drunkennefs, a Vice that ought never to be 
named amongſt us. | | | 

III. IT vow and proteſt, it is a very ill Cuſtom to go 
abroad in a Hackney Coach on Mornings, to make little 
Purchaſes, as cheapening Tea, buying up China and 


Remnants ef Brocade, &c. with no Body but one's ſelf 
and a Maid, 2 'd up in looſe Gowns, without Bodice 
y 


on; that it is highly tending towards ill Manners, and is, 


without a great Crime, impracticable by any one that 
bath been ever inſtructed in the Rules of Decency. 


IV. I declare, that the Atalantis is a ſcandalous and 
unlamful Book; and if one would divert a Body with 


Reading, it ſhould be with ſomething that is inſtructive 

at the ſame Time; and I think, of all the Books in the 
World, to be pleaſed into the Way of being a fine, vir- 
Zu0us, and accompliſh'd Perſon, one needs no other Book, 


than that which contains all others, the Ladies Library ; 


and I could ſpend all my Hours of Study upon that. I 


vow I think this, and for my own Part, I intend to 
pradtiſe it. . „ 5 

V. Recreation 1 allow of, and applaud, except where 
it is not allowable and praiſe-worthy : I forſwear all 


high Play at Cards or Dice; and it is my Fudgment, 
that that Woman is extreamiy to blame, who ventures 
any ſuch Sum, as that the Loſs of it ſhould or would 


create any Uneaſineſs in her; or the Winning of it, give 
her too much Pleaſure, which ſerves only for Fuel 13 
ber Avarice. As for Plays, I confeſs it is no Fault to 
have been at Cato every Time it was acted, and one 
ſhould feldom miſs Timon of Athens: As to Comedies, 


the Funeral ought to be a Favourite; for nothing 


ſhould enter the Mind as witty, that offends againſt the 


Chaſtity of the Ear. No Woman ſhould viſit Mrs. Behn's 


Plays, any more than a Woman ſhould have written 


them. The Country Wife, and many other Comedies, 


done 
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done by eminent Hands, Ihear are very full of Mit, but 
at the ſame Time very full of fag Fan worſe : I be- 
lieve them witty * I will never know it at the 
Expence of my Reputation; nor ſearch for the Pleaſure 
of Wit amidſt the Diſpleaſure of Ribaldry. 5 
VI. I ſwear, I think it a very indecent Thing, in any 
Woman, to pull off a Glove to ew a fine white Hand. 
or avaſt large Brilliant upon a little Finger; or under a 
Pretence of taking a modiſh Pinch out of a new-faſhion'd 
Snuff-Box, during the Time of divine Service: That tis 
ſtill more criminal to be looking about for Conqueſts 
© there, where every Heart, without Diſtintlion of Sexes, 
ought to be entirely and religiouſly devoted to an Object of 
pure Love, a Love far beyond the Love of Women. 
But to hide the Face by Halves, and not quite cover a 
Smile behind a Fan, andwhiſpers with a fair Companion 
in a Pew: That, Ido proteſt and vow, is moſt inſup- 
Portable, and a publick Breath of any one's Credit, that 
1s of the Devout Sex. 5 0 HE 

Laſtly, I proteſt, 7 vow, and I ſwear, this is ty 

Opinion; and that I will ſtrictly act according to every 
Article, as ] deſire the Favour and Help of Hy My. 
and as J hope to be well married. 

N. B. Many Articles more, are only tobe known to 
thoſe to whom the Oath is offer'd. : 

*.* Theſe Words, I vow and {;vear, are not to be 
repeated in a forced Tone of Voice, and in an affected 
Manner, as Ladies generally uſed to do on Occaſions 
the moſt frivolous, but in a ſcrious ſober Way, and 
with an Attention to what they are ſay ing, and a firm 
Reſolution of Performance. 9 8 | 


i 
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Fuſtum & tenacem propoſiti Virum, 
Fi | Non Civium Ardor prava jubentium, 
11 | Non Vultus I nſtantts Tyrant , | ef 
| | | Mente quatit ſolids, neque Auſter, 7 
Dux Inquieti Turbidus Adrie, 

Nec fulminantis magna Jovis manus; 
Si Tot us illabatur Orbis, 
Impavidum ferient ruinæ. 


I Editating, the other Day, upon the ſhallow 
- Grounds, on which Human Amity is 
1 formed, and how ſhort liv'd almoſt all the 
i! deareſt Alliances and ſtrongeſt Friendſhips are, on this 
2 3 our Earth, the Land of Bitterneſs, and the Vale of Mi- 
if ſery, I began, at laſt, to deſpair of finding any true 
15 laſting Friend, for a Man, that both deſerv'd one moſt, 
'| and ſtood in need of one moſt, I mean one, if I 
| may be allow'd the Expreſſion, obſtinately Good, and 
| yet conſtantly and unalterably Unfortunate. But I 
| |; found my Miſtake lay, in ſuppoſing for him, thoſe 
| Wants which he had not. The happy Wretch bears, 
| within his own Boſom, the moſt conſtant and com- 
4 fortable Companion, that the Holieſt of Mortals can 
a8 deſerve, or the moſt Afflicted need, the Teſtimony of 
| a good Conſcience. © An Angel deſcending from Hea- 
ven, and favouring an earthly Creature, burthen'd 
with any Guilt, that gave him but the Leavings of a 
© Remorlſe, with Celeſtial Converſation, would not be 
© able to adminiſter half that inconceivable Delight to 
him, as would be unconquè ably and intertuptedly 
« abide in a Soul that knows no Stain or Blemiſh of 
© its Purity, remaining even when every Particle of the 
| 1 wy Body. 


4 
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Body, like hooks were put to the utmoſt Rack, and 
* to the moſt exquiſite Torments that could the moſt 
« peculiarly affect each Particle thereof.” 
This is faid, even by a Heathen Poet, ſpeaking of 
moral Virtue. It is indeed, the moſt truly noble Say- 
ing that ever was, amidſt all the voluminous Learning 
of Heathen Antiquity 3 and it isa kind of Miracle, that 
ſuch a Sentence as this ſhould have come down to us 
by ſo long a Tradition, as the Invention of ſimple Na- 
ture, unaſſiſted by Grace, and meer human Capa- 
city. But yet, it is what every Man now. a- days, en- 
joy ing the ſacred Name of a Chriſtian, ſhould not only 
be able to ſay, but to prove by his Practice, if he's ever 
call'd to the Tryal. It is indeed, the beſt Saying, of but 
one or two, of the moſt morally virtuous and learned 
Heathens : But I advance it here, as the Doctrine of 
the moft illiterate Chriſtians, That, with the Teſti- 
mony of a good Conſcience, a Man may eaſily endure 
all the Miſeries of this World, if it was poſſible for it 
to be fuller of them than it is, : FD 
Suftained and comforted by this All-powerful 
Companior, a true Chriſtian in the Road of Virtue, 
Which ſeems of it ſelf ſo thorny, if, as he is looking 
forward, and moving chearfully on, he meets with a 
Tyrant that gives him impious Oppoſition, with Pit- 
tol and Sword in Hand, will not let the arm'd Pyrate 
rob him of his Chriſtianity : No, he will firſt loſe 
his Life, and leave the Rogue of Temporal Authority, 
of earthly Dignity, of vain and tranſitory Power, 
to be one Day tried for his Murders and Robberies, at 
a juſt and omnipotent Tribunal, from which there 1s 
no Appeal. „„ 
He is a Member of the Church Militant, a Soldier 
under the Banners of Chriſt, com manded to march on- 
wards to Heaven, where he is to receive his Eternal 
Pay: He has poſitive Orders for it, under Pain of being 
Judg'd a Deſerter, and dying the everlaſting Death of a 
Sinner; and muſt therefore go up witha | ace, ſmiling 
with Joy at doing his Duty, and full of that unſpeakable | 
and perſcvering Intrepidity, which is the ſole Gift of 
| | | D-2 Grace, 
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pou Conſcience, Which he can chuſe W 


eep as long 25 he roar pe the Grace of God being 
to * 


n Inſults. Menaces, and Cruelties of a Savage 
| thro! all the SPE, Stratagems, Under minings, 


3 
hbited Dagger; ane on If the very Pains of 
ny, receive from Faith this happ) Teſti- 


ody ſhall be the Life of 


ceits and Decoying Temptations of the cunning Fiend 


thio! Fire and Sword, thro Racks and Gib 


makes and forces his Way to Heaven, and is 


bets; he 


reſolved 


Now, chen, let us hear St. Paul, uttering the moſt 
Noble and Heroical Reſolutions, grounded upon ju 


Hope of an Eternal Reward, and à Fier), Vehement, 


and Impetuous Love of the Fountain of all Being» 
which ought to be loved, more than even he can ex- 


preſ 


Chriſt? Shall Tribulation, or Diſtreſs, or Fami 


« Nakednels, or Danger, ox Perſecution; 


© Who, ſays he, ſhall ſeparate us from the Love of 


ne, or 
or the 


« Sword; 1 am ſure that neither Death, nor Life, nor 


« Angels, nor principalities, aor powers: 


Neither 


Things preſent, nor Things to come neither Might, 
« nor Height, nor Depth, nor an] other Creature, *! 


be able to ſeparate us from the Love of G 
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I ownl ſtandamazed, at this Sublimity of Thought 
and Diction; I can't think, but that theſe Words 
were uttered by a Voice more than Human. Tis be- 
yond Study, 'tis out of the Reach of a Mortal Capa- 
city; this tranſcends the Truth of the ſtricteſt Hiſto- 
ries, and the Fictions of the moſt lively Poets; and to 
me it ſeems to be all over Inſpiration. When I go to 
define the Force of theſe Expreſſtons, I find a Stop put 
upon my Genius, which, with the utmoſt Exertion, 
it cannot get over. I find it to be ſo much beyond 
me, that I am afraid to venture out, and launch forth 
into the Praiſes of his Eloquence, ſo far as my own 
Reflections would carry me, for fear of being loſt in 
the great Attempt : He was the Doctor of the Gen- 
tiles; and tis fit his Eulogies ſhould not be preſumed 
upon, but by the greateſt Doctors and Orators of the 
Chriſtian Church; and in that you will percetve, that 
by them he is not ſo much recommended by their 
Words, as by their Practice. 
Were this Apoftle new' alive, and one was to ask 
him, at the End of every Suffering, What ſupported 
you in this? and this? and this? He would anſwer, 
The Teſtimony of à govd Conſcience was my faithſul 
Friend, and conftant Support, which every Chriſtian may 
have, for asking, from the Father of Light, from whom 
every good and perfect Gift deſcends. B. 
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Per varios Caſus, per tot Diſcrimina rerum 
Tendimus —— 


; Virgil, 


() NE Evening, after having read over, with 


great Delight, that Part of a very ingenious 
Poem, entitled the Rape of the Lock, in which 
a Siiph is {aid to lie now and then wedged in the Eye of 
a Bokin, I fell imo ſuch a kind Reſverie, as is 
often cauſed in Perſons who read thoſe forts of Poeſy, 
with any Spirit, like that with which the Authors 
writ them. | | . 
Methought a Pix roſe up upon my Table, and be- 
gan to have odd Geſticulations, and made upon it 
many comical Motions, much reſembling the Trepi- 
 _ Gations, that a Needle is obſerved to perform, when its 
acute Point glides into various Dances upon the Sur- 
face of a Load-ſtone. 7 
I)his uncommon Scene of Action tickled my Fancy 
very ſtrangely, and at laſt I was carried ſo far, bythe 
Force of Imagination, as to believe that one of thoſe 
| Silphs, I had been reading of juſt before, had inform'd 
and animated the {lender Subſtance of that little Piece 
1 | of Female Machinery; and this Whimſey work'd upon 
ot mee ſo vehemently, that, at laſt, I beheld it pop out 
I its airy Shape, from the Cranies left between the two 
1 Wires that form the Head of the Utenſil, which is 
'F only diſcernable to very curious Eyes, and ina Tone of 
# Voice, mollify'd like the Whiſper of a Belle in an In- 
ö trigue, that concerns her Reputation, declaim'd to me 
in the following Manner. e | 
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Dear Spec, (aid ſhe, very familiarly, you are to un- 
derſtand, that I had my Command from a Privy-Coun- 


eil of Silphs, to be vigilant in the Diſpoſition ' of this 


Pin, when it firſt came into the Hands of the Beautiful 
Sylvia, from the Ingenious Manufacturers. The firſt 
Place, which it was honour'd with, was, in the Com- 
pany of ſome others, whoſe Heads wore Dia mond 
Crowns, and adjuſted her Hair ſo very becomingly, 


that it was the chief Reaſon of Beau Loveair's falling 
in Love with the beautiful Wearer. Some time after, 


when Loveair came to make her a Vilit, it happen'd 


to be miſplac'd and degraded from the Lady's Head to 


the Tail of her Gown, and Sylvia having a nevy 
Gown of a ſtubborn Silk, and my ſelf, as Il-uck 
would have it, being out of my Poſt ; the aukward 
unhandy Thing of a Maid, who could do nothing 


without I was her Superintendant, pinn d her Gown. 


all awry, and utterly undid all that I had been doing 


before: Sylvia, in a Pet, threw the Pin away, and 1 
was unhappily condemn'd to this Habitation, by the 


Council of Silphs, till the Demolition of the Pin, for 
my Neglect. oo ; 
The firſt Perſon that pick'd it up, was a Coguerre, 


who was a very Slut in her Nature, and Gring 
broken the Rivet of her Fan, by giving one ol 


| look'd her at a Play in the Side- Box, transfix'd it in its 
Room, and made me undergo the Penance of being 
an Inſtrument to thoſe Decoing Sticks, which were 

under the Direction of a Gnome, which is the very 
Oppoſite to our Species. | 35 
When I was ſet free from that Impriſonment, where 


J lay, at the Mercy of inhuman Wind and Weather, a 
poor Poet took me up, and ſometimes I liv'd in the 


Wriſt-bands of his Shirt, and ſometimes I tack'd to- 
gether the tatter'd Remnants of his Garment. A litt!e 

While ago, in a great Crow'd at Weſtminſter-Hall, I 
was forced from thence, and was taken into Cuſtody 
by an Underſtrapper belonging to the Courts, and have 
ſince, by that means, pinn'd together ſeveral rough 
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Dravghts, ſcrawl'd over by an old Serjeant, which con- 
tain the Settlement now at laſt agreed upon between 
Beau Loveair and my Miſtreſs Sylvia. And being 
taken by a wild Girl in the Family, to join a Billet- 
doux to the Leaves of her Prayer-Book, I was ſeiz- 


ed into your Hands, to tell you my whole Hiſtory, 


and furniſh you with an important Spectator, to ſiiew 
how effectual Beginnings of Love are, that ſeem in 
themſelves very Dfonificant and trivial ; and that the 
very leaſt Part of Oeconomy is not to be neglected, 


And as ſtill retain a little of the Spirit of Prophecy, 
I can foreſee it will be the Fate of this Pin, to be 
 hewn to Pieces for ſmall Rivets by a certain Hateh- 


Maker, and buried in a Golden Monument, in a Watch 


Which Loveair has already beſpoke, for a Preſent to 
Sylvia; and I ſhall again come into Poſt, and preſide 


over every one of their ſoft Hours. Therefore, dear 


Spec! when I have related to you a little more in k Ro- 


nour of that petty Afachine, in which I was impriſon'd, 
reward me ſo far as to throw me out of the Window, 
that I may come into the Watch-Maker's Hands. As 
little a Machine as it is, it is ſo great a Piece of Britiſh 
Mauufactury, that it keeps ſeven different ſorts of Arti- 


ficers in conſtant Employ; and you ought to inſiſt, 
that not only the Beaus, who have Love enough to 
ſpare for Women, beſides what they have for them- 


ſelves, but Stateſimen and Uſurers, who pretend to love 


the Trade and Profit of the Nation, ought to encourage 


and promote the laudable Uſe of Pin-Aſeney. & Pin 
is not only a great Branch of the Manufactury among 


the poor People, but among the great ones: It is the 
greateſt Preſerver of the Oeconomy of the richeſt Ha- 
bits, and a certain Remedy againſt Sluttiſhneſs, prick- 


ing the Fingers of thoſe who ſtick em in loofly and 


negligently. I have known a Row ot Pins, by being 


well order'd, join up a Match that was likely to be 
broken off, I ſhall tell you one Day, how they diſ- 
cover'd the Intrigue of a Match, which nothing elſe 


could have betray'd; Their being in Uſe among 
I liches is a very ſcandalous Suggeſtion to depreciate 


them 
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them in the Eye of the World. And then ſhe finiſſi- 
ed her Diſcourſe ; and I threw it out of the Window to 
make the beſt of its Fortune. After this, let any 
Lady dare to ſay this Spectator is not worth a Pin, 

be done without the Imputation of 


which ſhall not 
Sluttiſyneſs. 


N. B. Finding that notwithſtanding what I have 
ſaid, the Ladies about Red Lion- Square, will, without 


Apprehenſion of oo to their Pockets and Reputa- 
tions, account the Ro 

more give them fair Warning, before I begin my At- 
tack. Alamira the Sharper, ſhall be the firſt I will 


begin withal, 3, 


. 1 


Neo 649. Friday, February, 18. 


— . qe | | 
Luctus ubique PAY, — ——m—m—__— rp. 


Non Poſſidentem multa vocaveris 
Rectè Beatum, rectius occupat 
Nomen Beati, qui Deorum 
Muneribus ſapienter uti, 


Duramque callet Pauperiem pati. Hor. 
O reach out the Hand of Comfort, to the com: 


fortleſs of Heart, is the moſt truly Noble Vir- 
tue, which takes Place in the Mind of a Mair, 


who is rraly Noble. He is a Co- operator with the 

Grace of the Almighty, and conveys into the Souls of 
all Sufferers; thoſe wholſome Aids of the Heart, which 
_ lift it up, and ſupport it under the heavieſt Loads cf 
Affliction, and conduct it chearfully on through all the 
long Varieties of Wretchedneſs, witha couragious Re- 
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ſolution to think the Yoke eas and the Burden light, 


till it arrives, where it is to lay it down, for a Re- 


poſe that knows no End. 


A Compaſſionate Temper is (if poſſible) more laud- 


able, than Baſeneſs in its Abſtract is contemptible: 
For as a baſe Creature requires, in the moſt vicious 
Wretch living in the whole World but his own ſelf, 
nothing but a vaſt Proſperity of Fortune to make 


him the vain Idol of his Worſhip ; ſo, to the Aﬀec- 


tions of a gentle-hearted Man, nothing can recom- 
mend a Perſon truly virtuous and deſerving ſo ef- 
fectually, as when the unavoidable Caſualties of Poyer- 


ty and Affliction are ſeen with a cruel Suddenneſs to 


overtake him. For my Part, I make the Sufferings of 
my Fellow - Creatures ſo much my own, that, whilſt 


with Joy I preſent them with the beſt Conſolation 
that I, or the moſt Ingenions Friend I have, areable to 


adminiſter to them: Iam much affected with Sorrow, 
when 1 know I wiſh in vain, that all theſe Papers 
which come to the Hands of thoſe, from whence 


_ aroſe this melancholy Subject, were ſo many Bills of 


Exchange to make up to them their Loſſes. B. 
N . 
© A Perſon of Humanity and Diſtinction came, 


ſome few Days ago, to condole with a Suf- 
* ferer in the late Conflagration: He look'd upon my 
dejected Friend with the Compaſſion of a Father; 


Tears were ready to ſtart: I could perceive the 
whole Man was melted into a Commileration, that 


* ſtruck upon my Paſſions with greater Force than 
the Calamity it ſelf. We ſat down in as profounda Si- 

* lence,as if we were return d to the State ot our firſt Pa- 
rent, before he had received the Breathof Life. Our Vi- 
© ſitor's Deſire to ſpeak was ſignified by fome Heavings 
and Agitations; upon which attempted to make way 
for Words; I found Reſtraint, but ſtruggled with it, and 
* torcedaWord ortwo that prov'd unintelligible, by the 


Heſitations and Catchings that attended em: Tears 


* guſhed 
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© puſhed from me immediately, which open'd their 
* Avenues alſo, and the Abundance of Tears that fell 


from them, was a farther Demonſtration of a mu- 


© tual Afiction. This unbrac'd our Minds, gave a 


. Liberty of Speech, and then our Viſitor recalling 


* himſelf faid, I had almoſt forgotten that we are Men, 
_ © the firſt in Honour of the Viſible Creation, the Imagery 


* of the Supream Bemg, Sons of God, Brethren of the 
© ſecond Perſon of the _— Trinity, and, by the Depu- 


* zation of Heaven, Lords of all the Earth. 
Under this Reflection, it ſeems beneath the Dig- 


* nity of Man, to conſent to the Hoſtilities, with which 


the Body would break in upon the Tranquility ot 
the Mind; for it is this Body, like an infected 
* Houſe, that gives the Soul its Inhabitant, the Diſ- 
* eaſes that bring it unto Death. Therefore let this 


* Uſe be made of the Diſaſter by which we are ſo 


deeply affected. 


For You, my Dear Friend, ſuppoſe it the greateſt : 


Opportunity that the Hand of Providence has held 
out to You, for the Tryal and Improvement of Vir- 


tue; and that this is the Moment in which the firſt 


Steps may be laid to an Eternity of Bliſs; for it is 
in your Election, whether this Accident ſhall lead 
to that great End, or not; the Pains that are per- 

* mitted or appointed by the Rulers of Heaven and 


_ © Farth, being Means which that great Being uſes in 


the Puniſhment of Sin, and the Cure of Sinners. 
The Miniſter of Divine juſtice is moſt commonly 
© the Miniſter of Mercy; for the ſame Voice that pro- 
nounced the Univerſal Fiat, aflures us, that the Divine 
_ © Lovefor us generates the Corrections that are inflic- 
ted upon us, in order to our Landing on the Coaſts 
of that Country which is illuminated by his Pre- 


\ „ 


* ſence, and invincibly defended by his Omnipotence, 


* from all the Evils that either 'Time or Eternity can 
produce, to intercept or invade our Peace. 
The Queſtion is, Whether the great God directed, 
or vas paſſive in this ſo ec a Diſaſter, comes 
not within the Determination of Beings that inhabi: 
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*4 Country which is inſulted by Mortality; but 
© 25 the Means that are uſed by the Almighty bear a 


Mixture of Mercy and Juſtice, mix'd Speculations 


into his great Purpoſes, may produce both Hope 
and Fear, without which it would be impoſſible for 
us to reach even the divine Shadow, for in the 
Balance of theſe Paſſions Sin dies, that the Sinner 
may live. | | 
Were the great Law of Conſideration a Law to 
to us, it would oblige our Compliance with what is 
* pray'd for in the Form of Words with which we 
begin and end the Day, That the. divine Will may be 


done in Earth, as it is in Heaven; which would make 


every painful Incident of Life a luminous Circum- 
5 ſtance that would dire& us, not to a Jeſus in a cold 


Stable in Bethlehem, but to a Feſus in Glory with 


his Father, and a numerous Retinue of beautified 
Spirits, and be our Invitation to an endleſs Feſtival 
of an Epiphany, in Joys that ſwell vaſtly beyond hu- 
man Comprehenſion. WERE 
My poor Friend interrupted, in an anxious Way, 
and ſaid, Sir, Mine is the painful, and yours only is 
the ſpeaking Part in this Tragedy. 2 
Sir, ſaid our Viſitor, the Operations of the Mind 

in the Things we are to do, and in what we are to 
* ſay, may be allowed to be under the ſame 2 
tion; therefore let me beg that you would take the 
* Meaſure of your little Body, and you will find it to 
be the Tenement of but one Soul; and that what re- 
nlains to you, will keep it in very good Repair. and. 
* that is all that is wanting to it; ſo that the Flames 
have taken nothing but What you can ſpare; and if 
© you lay what you have loſt in the Scale againſt the 
« leaſt Particle of eternal Bliſs, it would be as nothing in 
* the Balance. | T5 | 
The Ethnick World had your Cato's in it, your. 
© Seneca's, and your Socrates's, who, upon the Vanity. 
of fixing their Names in the Records of Time, gave 
a Balance to the Mind in the trying e of 
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© Life, and defied Death, even when it was attended 
* with its moſt formidable Circumſtances. ; 
© The Demolition of their Bodies argued not their 
Minds into an Overthrow, whilſt what they called 
* Glory was in the Reach of their Ambition, and 
that but a Glory which they knew mult expire with 
© their Lives; for it could be no longer ſuch to them, 
than they could live to ſee, and rogue themſelves 
in the Admiration which their Conſtancy had rai- 
* ſed in others. . . 
_ © Endleſs Glory is propounded to us, and we hope 
I to find our Names in the Records of Eternity. 
: Then ſhall the Glory that expired in the Day that 
= . © ogaveſt Birth, raiſe 70 ſurprizing a Fortitude in the 1 
* Erhnick World, when we that have thoſe Cele- | 
* ſtial Views ſhall ſhrink like Cowards from our Co- 1 
* lours, without regard to the Example of our Cru- & | 
* hed -Caprn;” 75 | bf bp ; 
They were not within the Fortifications of the 4 
* divine Grace; and the Love of themſelves was the | 
Soul and Life of all their Actions, yet for them 1 
ſelves alone, and at the Inſtant too in which they = | 
* ceas'd to be, they ſupported the Dignity of Man | 
© with the utmoſt Bravery, and ſtamp'd upon their | = 
Pride the Characters of a Virtue, which neither | 
the Love of our ſelves, nor the Love of that God, " 
_ © whoſe Bounty has caſt our Lot into a Life that is 
capable of endleſs Felicities, will raiſe in us an Emu- 
« lation to. : | 
The great Buſineſs of human Life, is the Acqui- 
ſition of ſuch Emotions and Aſpirations - as ſhall 
ward off the Difficulties that attend our Journey 
through the World, and upon the Certainty that 
© we have of God's being in the Battlements. of Hea- 
© yen, inſpecting and recording all our Actions, our 4 
Wills ſhould be ever ready to act the Parts that he 1 
* has appointed; for as Epictetus very well obſerves, _ .... mi 
© Praiſe is not the Debt of thoſe that act the more "1 
* ſplendid Parts of the Duty; but of thoſe only that 6 
acc well, whether it be in the Part of the Prince, 1 
or of the pooreſt Peaſaut. . 
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Sir, ſaid my ſuffering Friend, your Argument has 
given me a Revolution of Thought, that reproaches 


© me with the higheſt Ingratitude to a kind Provi- 
© dence, that has given me Grace, as an Auxiliary to 


the Force of Nature; but I now purpoſe to receive 
this Reproof, with a Bravery that may conſiſt with 
the Dignity of Man, with the Reſignation of a 
© Chriſtian, with the Conſtancy of a Member of 
« Chriſt's Militant Church, and with the Perſeverance - 
© of one that would be ſaved; for I know that it is 
the Delight of Heaven, to look down upon a Noble- 
minded Man, that grapples with Sorrow, and can 


_ * ſee his Riches born away, without any Agitation 
of Spirit. LN I ng | 
If you, Mr. Spectator, who beſt can tell, ſhall 


© think this may of Uſe to the Sharers of this 
Misfortune, you are deſired to give it Place in one 


of your Papers. 


SIR, 
Tour humble Servant, 55 
„„ Willis. 
N. B. That my Office, for the Elections of the Fair 


Candidates to be of the Pearl Chamber, was opened 


on Monday laſt, and that ſome are already choſen, who 


think that Day next Year a proper Coupling-time. 
The modeſt Simplicia was the firſt that was Elected ; 


and tho? the Pretty Virgin bluſh'd, when I told her 
ſhe was my Falentine, J will endeavour to make one 
Old Man happy, that ſhall never make her otherwiſe, 


and I may hope for Forgiveneſs from Ladies of my 


own Standing, if I marry with a young Woman, be- 
cauſe, I crowded hard to get Elbow-room for the 


Old Maids, who came in whole Flocks, that we might 
be ſure to find among them all, Seven worthy Mem- 
bers. An account of theſe Elections ſhall be given 


from time to time, | 
e Monday, 
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Who generally ſleep ſo ſound as ſeldom to dream; 

had laſt Night a very extraordinary one, at the 
Critical Time: I was, I know not how, in my 
Sleep, convey'd from this Place to London; and, as my 
Curioſity led me, I went to Guildball: I mix'd my 


{elf with a great Crowd I found there, waiting when 


their Tickets ſhould ariſe in the preſent Lottery. It 
was no ſmall. Amazement to me to obſerve the 


different Humours and Aſpects of Men in that Place; 


to ſee how the Paſſions of Hope and Fear roſe and 
fell in their Countenances, as the Wheel of Fortune 


alcended or deſcended; in one Man might be ſeen 
Hope, and pleaſing Expectations ſparkle in his Eyes, 
and fit brooding on the Smiles of alively Countenance; 


others, with Fear and Care, contracted their buſy 
Browys; ſome, indeed, (and thoſe but few, ) were 
pleaſed with their good Fourtune,which theyexpreſſed 
— their Eyes — with Nelight, and ſerenely 
expanded Foreheads: I fell into many ſerious Reflec- 
tions on the Humours of Mankind, from the great 
Variety of _— which preſented themſelves to my 
Eyes ; and Whilſt I was wholly taken up with theſe 


Things, and with Unconcernedneſs viewing the 


Fates of others in their Countenances, my own haps 
pened to bedetermined, which, tomy ſudden Aſtoniſh- 
ment, prov'd the Great Prize: I thenobſerv'dan univer- 
ſal Dejection in the Countenances of thoſe who were 
preſent, as if every one had expected to have been that 


happy Man, whom Fortune would ſo highly favour : 


For my own Part, at that Juncture, I was in a perfect 
| | | | 1 | State 
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State of Inſenſibility, and as my good Fortune was 
greater than my Expectations, ſo it exceeded even my 
Wiſhes. I was perfectly Fortuna dulci ebrius, quite 
ſurfeited with my good Fortune, ſo that 1 had no 
Taſte or Reliſh for it; and my Joy was ſo great, 
that I was paſt feeling any: I whiſpered a Friend of 
mine who was with me, that it was my Ticket: I 
was over-heard; the Whiſper flew round the Place, 


and all Eyes were ſuddenly turned upon me. I find- 
| ing a great deal of Ill- Will and Envy bent againft me, 
left 


the Place. The firſt Thing I did was to ſubſcribe 
for Mr. Pope's Homer: I read ſome of the Lines, 
view d the Sculptures; I admired every Thing as Fine 


and Excellent: Ithought with my ſelf, that my Prize 


was ſmall, in compariſon of that great Prize of Fame 
he had gained for himſelf, and made his own Name 
as great and perpetual as Homer's." I received the Con- 
gratulations of my Friends, which took up the whole 


Day; at Twelye of the Clock at Night I went to 
Bed, but eould not fleep: The Hurry of my Joy was 


then over, and J fell into cooler Thoughts and ſerious 
Reflections, which employed me the beſt Part of the 
Night: I laid very wiſe Schemes for the Conduct of 
the future Part of my Life; and ſince my Circumfian< 
ces were not the fame, I began to look upon my {elf 


as another Perſon; and ſince I was to act another 


Part, than what I was born for, I reſolved to do it 
with the beſt Grace: I ſhall therefore accordingly ac- 


quaint you how the firſt Week was employed. 


Tueſday, Bought my ſelf a long Wigg, Sword, and 


| Laced Hat. Item, a Gold Watch, Gold Snuff. Box, c. 
Borrowed 5004. of a Goldſmith upon my Ticket. 


Wedneſday, Bought my {elf a very fine Suit of 
Cloaths, and as fine for my Footman. Item, very 
fine Linen; took Lodgings at St. Fames's ; could not 


| 2 Admittance to kiſs the King's Hand; went to 
e 


e my Friends, at firſt Sight they did not know me 
in my New Cloaths; went to the Play-Houſe, faw a 
very fine Lady,—— | | 


| Thurſday, 
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Thurfday, Changed my Snuft-Box, becauſe I did 
not like the Faſhion of it ; bought another with a 
Looking-Glaſs in the Inſide. Item, bought a Cane: 
Loſt my Watch at the Play-Houſe, whilſt 1 vras talk- 
ing to a —— Saw the ame fine Lady again, was 
prodigiouſly ſmitten: 1 enquired, and found her Name 
was Celia: Drank two Bottles of Right French, to 
drown the Pain ſhe gave me. = 
Friday, Roſe next Morning very late, very uneaſy, 
thinking of the charming Celia ; hum'd over Purcell's 
Song, Celia has a thouſand Charms: Bought another 
Watch, a Diamond Ring, and a fine Silk Night- 
Gown: Went to the Play-Houſe; faw my charming 
Cælia; went into the ſame Box, talk'd fine Things to 
her, as the Play offer d Hints: Waited upon her home. 
Saturday, Roſe early; did not knoy what to do: 
Went to a Bookſeller's, laid out 200 J. in Books: Bor- 
rowed a 1000 JI. of my Goldſmith upon my Ticket ; 
went to viſit Celia; Bohea was very ſtrong: Went 
and bought a fine Chariot, and a Pair of curious black 
Stone-Horſes; was plaguly cheated in them; did not 
know what I did, becauſe J was in Love. Quarrell'd 
with my Father, becauſe he took upon him to repri- 
mand me for my Extravagance; I ſwore I would never 
ſee his Face: He ſigh'd, and ſaid it was the firſt Time 
he ever heard me {wear : I told him it might not be 
the Jaſt. Went to the Tavern; French very good: 
 Reveald my Paſſion for Celia: They all laugh'dat me, 
and faid ſhe was a damn'd intriguing Bitch: I could 
not believe it: Drank three Bottles, and a Dram after- 
Wards; 4 8 to go to Bed; lay in my Cloaths all 
Nights; ha ſtrange Dreams. : | 
Sunday, Very fick in the Morning: Drove in my 
Chariot in the Afternoon to Church; aw my charm- 
ing Celia, made her a very lor Bow ; was return d 
with a reſpectful Courteſy, and a kind Look: I paid 
all my Devotions to her; ſhe obſerved me; I reſolved 
to marry her. Item, to learn to dance next Day. I 
dreamt of her all Night. EE. 
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Monday, Agreed with my Dancing-Mafter ; put 
Three Footmen into Liveries; went to wait upon 
Calia; ſhe was not at home. Borrowed a Thouſand 
Pounds of my Goldſmith. Bought a new Suit of 
Clcaths, Wigg and Sword, Gold Tooth-pick Caſe, 
Pocket-Book, Silver Candle-ſticks, Silver Standiſh, a 


Fine Cabinet of Mr. Gumley, cc. and reſolved, if 


I could, to get aKnighthood. I ſhall not trouble you 
with any further Account of many odd Particulars; 
theſe were the leaſt of my Follies : I was to be mar- 
Tied to my charming Celia, (as I call'd her;) but one 
Morning, by accident, I ſaw a Spark of her's in his 
Night-Gown very familiar with her, I had travelled 
over ſome Years of my Life in a mad unaccountable 
Manner; I frequented all Places of much Company, 
and fell into the faſhionable way of the Town ; and, 
as they call it, made a Figure, ſuch as it was: I fell 
into ſuch bad Company, that I think it no Honour 
or Arrogance to ſay I was the beſt; I found my ſelf 
PFlattered and Careſs d by ſome, who made a Property 
of me; and deſpis'd by others, either out of Envy, 
or becauſe I made no better uſe of my good Fortune: 
I was grown giddy with my Height, and acted my 
Part in this way of Life very aukwardly, which did 
not become me, nor {it well upon me, but rather like 
a. great Coat, very. clumſily, becauſe too big: I ſpent 
a great Part of my Fortune in a little while, and, in 
order to recruit it, I made my Application to a 
Rich Heireſs, who, with much Wealth, might make 
amends for the Deficiency of Beauty and good Senſe: She 
very graciouſly received my Addreſſes for a long while, 
but at laſt thought fit to reject me, after I had run out 
reat part of my Fortune to glitter in her ugly Eyes, 
With much Deſpair and Deſpondency, I went to the 
Groom Porter's, and reſolved, once for all, to ſtrike a 
good home ſtroke, that gave my ſelf aplaguy Wound. 
was at length reduced to a poor 20000. with which 
I intended to buy me a Place for Life, and to ſecure 
_ ſomething ; and juſt in a Juncture, as I was buying it, 
I waked; but it was along while before I could believe 
N e 1 
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my ſelf awake; my Imagination had worked fo ſtrong- 
ly, and e ad been under ſo ſtrong a Deluſion, 

that I could not in a great -while perſwade my {elf but 
that all this was real, and nota Dream: At length, be- 
ing well convinc'd of the contrary, and being recover d 
of my Perturbation and Confuſion of Mind, I fell into 
theſe Reflections: 

What (ſaid I to my ſelf) is this Dream, but an ex- 
act Picture of human Life? Do not Men which are 
awake, and with all their Senſes (ſuch as they have) 
about them, act as fooliſhly and unaccountably as I 
have done in my Sleep? How do they dream away 
their Time, and ſpend their Fortunes before they enjoy 
them, or ſquander them away as ſoon as they have 
them? If they are poor, how uneaſy are they, and re- 

pining? if an Eſtate falls to them, how inſolent are 
they, and extravagant? how do they ſtrut with ima- 
ginary Grandeur and ſenſeleſs Oſtentation, and glitter 
in Plumes, which will not long be their own? How 
do they then give up themſelves to all Licentiouſneſs, 
to roll in Senſuality, and diſſolve in unmanly Pleaſure? 
Vain Man! what doſt thou think of thy ſelf? How 
doſt thou build Caſtles in the Air, while thou ſtandeſt 

on this ſluggiſh Each: And what will be the End of 
all this Folly and Extravagance, but be forced at laſt to 
live as much below thy Fortune as before thou lived'it 
Whether r. Dream of mine portend any Thing I 
know not: I have gaz'd at the Stars till I am almoſt 


blind, but cannot fee any Thing there: Some People 


chuſe Tickets which they call ominous, either ſuch as 
were ſucceſsful in the laſt Lottery, or ſuch as contain 
the Number of their Age, or the Number of any Prize 
they have ſet their Thoughts upon: As for my Part, 
J have (as I am a little skill'd in Algebra) ſplit the 
Numbers, and multiplied them by e then 
extracted the ſquare Root, but cannot make it ſquare 
with any Thing; I might as ſoon, I believe, have 
quared the Circle: I have turned the Numbers Inſide 
out, but cannot make any Thing of them: J . 

e „ . 3 


nor diſtraed with my Joy. | 
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apply my ſelf to you; for I remember a Relation of 


yours, one Iſaac Bickerſtaff Eſq; who was a great 
Fortue-Teller, and an acùte Interpreter of Dreams, 
whoſe Opinion in chis Caſe I very much deſire. 

I cannot yet help thinking there muſt be ſomething 


in this Dream: My Deſires are not great. I have, 
however, prepared my ſelf with all my Philoſophy, 


that I may not be ſurpriz'd and overcome by my ae] 
Fortune; but whatever my Circumſtance may be, I 
will ſtill be the fame, nor ſurfeited with my Plenty, 


| Your moſt humble Servant. 


Dear Spec. If I get the Prize, 1 will ſubſeribe for 
5 | . ©. 


all your Spectators. 


The SvrECTATOR 69 


Ne 651. Friday, February 25. 


—— 


—— 


Mortlack, Feb. 14. 1714. 


Mr. SpEcrAron, 
OUR open eſpouſing the Cauſe of Virtue, 
Fand generous Declaration, that you avowedly 
labour and intend the true Intereſts of Man- 
kind, has — the preſent Attempt. If you 
| ſhall judge the Inclos'd to have the ſame happy Ten- 
dency, that it may awaken any juſt and religious Sen- 
timents in the Minds of any, and is not too indelicate 
for the Polite, too ſerious for the Gay, nor too open 
and unguarded for the Nice and Cenſorious, pleaſe to 
honour it with a Place in your Papers. But if it ſhould 
not paſs your Approbation, be ſo kind as to let it die 
under your Hands, and you'll either Way extreamly 
oblige, 5 | 


Your Real Admirer, 
And bumble Servant, 


J. I. 


XIJAlking by my ſelf in Veſtminſter-Abby, and 
W viewing the Venerable Antiquity of the Build- 

ing, and that aweful Pomp which dreadfully beſets 
its Tombs and Monuments, I fell into the following 
Meditation. | | 
How feeling a Lecture do theſe ſilent, but ſtriking 
Spectacles of Mortality, yield to a thinking and re- 
flecting Mind; more moving than all the Arguments. 


* 
[ 


which comes up to the Dignity o 
Being, the Limits of whoſe Capacities are ſo vaſt, and 
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Paſſion and Solemnity of a Funeral Oration, or the 


moſt mournful Periods, and pathetick Accents of any 


living Monitor. Not all the Tears of weeping Rela- 
tives, not all the Rhetoriek of commanding Pens, 
have half the Power to affect and move as this awe: 
Ful Silence! And are theſe the utmoſt Bounds and 
Boaſts of Earthly Grandeur? Are Crowns and Scep- 
tres, and Imperial Sways come at length to this ? 


Are theſe the mighty and aſpiring Monarchs, whoſe 


greedy Arms could graſp the univerſal Qrbs, that here 


e cover'd with a Span of Earth, and mingled with 


the Duſt from whence they ſprang? What famous and 


_ convincing Inſtances are theſe, of the Poverty of 
this ſublunary State, and the fleeting Vanity of un- 


immortal Joys! What can 2 E 3 
the Intellectua 


whoſe Duration runs parallel with Eternity! How 
thick a Cloud of dark Oblivion will vail at laſt the 
brighteſt Sun of mortal Glory? Thanks toa Redeemer! 
here's nothing amidſt all theſe Triumphs of Death, 
and ſolemn Inſtances of Mortality, that can give me 
the leaſt Diſturbance or Surprize. This gloomy Build- 
ing, ard its yet gloomier Scenes, can't expel thoſe de- 


igheful Rays which beam from the Face of my glo- 
ri 


ed Saviour! How joyfully could I now take the 


Flight of this mouldring Fabrick to thoſe Heavenly 


Manſions that are always new! When J ſee the Foot- 
ſteps of devouring Time upon the Walls of this an- 


tient Cathedral, how I exult to think J have a Build- 


ing, whoſe Architect is God, Eternal in the Heavens! 


While I tread among thele Tombs, methinks I tread 


upon the Confines of a bleſſed Immortality! how 


thin a Veil now ſeems between me and the inviſible 


State! how ſhort a Remove from Heaven! that, Oh! 
methinks, I could even graſp the Crown of Glory,in 


my Arms, and ſet Foot upon the Pavement of the 


Celeſtial Paradiſe ! What Honours, what Hallelujahs, 
are due to a redeeming Saviour! How glorious and 


ſurpriz ing are the tijumphant Conqueſts of his Croſs, 


which 
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which enable ſuch a filly Worm as J, to inſult the 
Darkneſs of the Graves, and to welcome, with the 
gladeſt Airs, what is horrid, ſtrange, and terrible to Na- 
ture! And whilft I am ſurrounded with theſe glitter- 
ing Tombs, and contemplating theſe illuſtrious En- 
ſigns that are hung up to perpetuate the Memory of 
trail Mortals ; Immortal Saviour! Divine and Glorious 
Love! what eternal Monument of Celeſtial Honours, 
ſhall I rear to thine adored Memory? Could I erect a 
Pillar of Braſs or Marble to the Clouds, and with a 
Pen of Adamant, carve my Redeemer's Name, and 
his wondrous Acts from the Top to the Bottom, how 
dumb and lifeleſs a Story would that be of his Infinite 
Perfections! how brittle a Memorial of his Immor- 
tal Deeds! how ſlender a Tribute for his matchleſs 
Love! how unſuitable to the Nature of his Atchiev- 
ments, and the Largeneſs of his deſerved Fame ! Such 
imperiſhable Monuments ſhould alone wear the In- 
ſcription of a Redeemer's Praiſe, as will out-live the 
Foundation of the World, and endure to Eternal Ages! 
How then, thou dear and adored Saviour, who in- 
habiteſt the Praiſes of Eternity! Hoſannad by Le- 
gions of warbling Cherubims] encompaſs'd with Im- 
mortal Light, and enthron'd in Infinite Glory! how 
ſhall I attempt to celebrate thine amazing Love, and 
tell the Intellectual World the glorious Wonders of 
Redeeming Goodneſs? J have nothing that I can of- 
fer but my ſelf, who am thine ten thouſand times al- 
ready, my Soul, which thou haſt won with infinite 
Endearments. O inſpire her with heavenly Wiſ- 
dom, and enrich her with the Treaſures of Dive 
Knowledge. Ennoble her with thy bieſs'd Reſem- 
blance, and indelibly engrave on her thy Righteous 
Law. Lead Captive her capacious and immortal 
Powers, poſſeſs all her Faculties, and engroſs her Love; 
irradiate her with larger Manifeſtations of thy Glory; 
endow her with richer Effuſions of thy Grace, that ſhe 
may reflect thine Honour with a brighter Blaze! Then 
ſhall ſhe recount and ſing the Wonders of thy Bleed- 
ing Love, reflect the Glories of thy Mercy, and 1 
"Uh 


ay — — 3 — 
— . > 
[2 „ — 4 


72 The SPECTATOR. | Ne 65 1. 


the Enſigns of thy victorious Power, amidſt Thou- 


ſands and Millions of wondring Seraphims, when all 


theſe fenc'd and guarded Splendors, brazen Pillars, and 
marble Tombs, ſhall be blended with common Duſt. 


Oh! that my Soul could wing away from this finful 


and this tranſitory State, and flee to yond Celeſtial 
Regions! the Place of her happy and immortal Birth! 


where ſhe ſhall live the Life, and learn the Rhapſodies, 


and wear the Perfections of Angels, and bear them 
Company in their loftieſt Praiſes, profoundeſt Searches, 


and nobleſt Flights, and bath her then glorified Fa- 
culties in the Joys of beatifick Vition! How wide 


and, foreign are the common Conceptions of true Hap- 


Pineſs! How beſides themſelves the Gallants of the 


Age! that they can reliſh no Sweetneſs in the Foun- 
tain of Pleaſure, apprehend no Charms in infinite 


Beauty, nor Honour in Reſemblance of their Maker 


be in due Subjection to the ſupream Being? Is it not 


No Glory, no Greatneſs in trampling on all the Splen- 
dors of a glittering World! No Happineſs or Delignt 
in walking upon the Confines of immortal Blifs ! Is 


it not pleaſant to be at Peace with our Creator, and 


Pleaſant to throw away the Weapons of Rebellion, 
and run into the Arms of divine Forgiveneſs? Is 
it not pleaſant to behold an incenſed Judge chang'd 
into a friendly Advocate, and chat eternal Throne, 
which ſent forth nothing but Thundrings and Light- 


nings, Terrors, and vindictive Wraths, calm'd with 


the Voice of the ſtupenduous Sacrifice? What ſolid 
Satisfaction, profound Contentment, and ſeraphick 
Toy, is the natural and neceſſary Conſequence of a 


pardon d State, and Hopes of Glory! And whereas I 
find in me a ſecret Conſciouſneſs to a future Immor- 


tality, and irreſiſtable Dictates, that I muſt ſhortiy be 


conſign'd to eyerlaſting Bliſs, or everlaſting Woe; is it 


not pleaſant, utterably pleaſant, to have that grand 
Affair determined well in my own Boſom, and to poſ- 
{eſs the Pledges, aud enjoy the Foretaſtes of an happy 
and eternal Life? And is this the Way? is this the 
State, the Life, unhappy Youth ſo fondly cenſures? * 

| 1 8 | this 
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this indeed that ſerious Piety, for which they frame ſo 
ſtrange an Image, and place in ſuch harſh and diſagree- 
able Lights? | 
And it is ſo wonderful entertaining to the thinking 
Mind, to reflect upon the different Ages, which here 
preſent themſelves in this ſolemnProſpect, and to recount 
the vaſt Variety of Travellers, the numerous Stages 


and Paſſages of Life, brought on at length to one com- 
mon Period? Is the reaſonable Nature delightfully 


taken up in muſing on ſuch ſmall Antiquities as thee, 
and looking back upon the, Courſe of a few hundred 
Years, what culminating Joys, and uncontain'd De- 
light will overflow Beatifick Minds above, when 


-they ſhall ſurvey the Records of Eternity, and in thoſe 
dateleſs Ages, ſhall find their Names enroll'd in the 
heavenly Regiſter, in Characters never to be defac'd ! 
When the Antient of Days ſhall unclaſp the Book of 


the divine Decrees, unlock the Treaſures of his Coun- 
cil, and unfold the Myſteries of his eternal Love, and 
ſhew to every happy Soul, what Room they had in 
his Heart and Thoughts, Myriads of Ages before he 


created them! What Eagle Wing of Human Thought; 
What higher Soar of Mind Angelick, can look into 
that amazing Conduct, and fully tell its glorious Ori- 


gine! From this eternal Spring proceed thoſe Streams, 


which {well the Ocean, and o'erflow the Banks of the 


Redeemed's Bliis ; and as often as they reflect on. the 
wondrous Happineſs and glorious Joys with which 
they are ſurrounded, they inuſt rife in their adoring 
Thought, to this ſovereign and eternal Love, as the 


firſt Link in the Golden Chain, and very Source of all 
their Bleſſedneſs! Happy Creatures! twas for you 
that this ſtately Frame of Nature was erected ; and 


thoſe Heavens beſpangled with ſuch glorious Orbs! 
Twas for you that this goodly Structure of the World 
was form'd out of undigeſted Chaos, as aStage or Thea- 


tre, whereon to tranſact the vaſt and im portant Concerns 
that relate to your eternal Happineſs, till, by the vari- 


ous Methods of Grace and Providence, you are train'd 


for an immortal State, and mae ripe and ready for 


Supernal 
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diſſolve in Blood. Ve Stars, relinqui 
and fire Univerſal Nature: Let the Foundations of the 


Duſt of Kings and 
hoſe Regal Monuments and Magnificent Tombs ; 
axwhen thou ſhalt ſee the Battlements of Heaven on a 
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Supernal Bliſs. And as much as good Men are now | 
mock'd and banter'd by an impious World; tis for 
their ſakes, the Sun ſtill ſhines in yon Celeſtial Sphere; 
and thoſe innumerable Stars ſtill rowl in ſuch beauti- 
ful Order. Tis they that uphold the tottering Pillars of 


the Univerſe, and reprieve it from its final Overthrow 
and great Cataſtrophe : They are the Lots and Abra - 


hams that keep off its diſſolving Flames. When their 


Number is accompliſh'd, and their Work is done, the 
_ Almighty Creator will, as it were, ſay, What have 


© Tany more to do with that World below ? My choſen 
© Jewels are all of them gather d out of the Ruins of 
the great Apoſtacy: The Councils and Purpoſes of 


my Grace and Wiſdom are now finiſh'd; I'll lay aide” 


© the Sceptre of Mercy, and put on the Severity of a 
© Judge, and turn the Throne of Grace into a ſtrict 


Tribunal; I'Il ariſe, to the Vindication of mine Ho- 
' © nour, the Confuſion of my implacable Adverſaries, 


© and avenge theQuarrel of my Covenant. The World 
* orows Old in Corruption, and calls for purifying 
Flames: All the Creatures groan to be deliver'd into 


 « the Liberty of my Children: The Spirits of my 


Saints long for reunion with the Bodies, and to re- 
embrace the dear Companion of their Bliſs: The 
:© Cries of the Souls under the Altar, How long, Lord. 
© Holy and True, are ever ſounding in mine Ears: 
Sun, ſtop thy Progreſs, veil, and be extinct for ever. 
„Let the Moon withdraw her ſhining, darken, and 

your Spheres, 


Earth be looſed, and the Heavens be folded together; 


let the Throne be ſet, and the Books be opened: 


* Attend, all ye Angels, the folemn Pomp of my 


«© dread Tribunal; Gabriel, aſſume the Trump, and 


s ſound the General Alarm: Ariſe, ye Dead; awake, 
O World, awake! and come io Fydgment. 
And that piercing Trumpet, that fhall rouze the 
rinces, and ſhatter all in Pieces 


light 


— 
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light Flame, and the Air crouded with dazling Cheru- 
bims, and bright Attendants, the Glorious Train of a 
deſcending Judge! When thou ſhalt hear the great and 


univerſal Groan of diſſolving Nature, and ſee all the 


Noble and Beautiful Furniture of this ſpacious and 


ſtately Theatre, periſh in the mighty Conflagration! 
When Hell ſhall yield up her Apoſtate Legions to 


their Doom, and the Seas and the Graves pour in upon 
the boundleſs Plain! When the united Shrieks of de- 


ſpairing Worlds ſhall burſt the Skies, and rend the 
Bowels of the Earth; *twill be all to thee, my Soul, 
but the joyful Signal, that that fair immortal Morn is 


come, in which this Body ſhall gloriouſly riſe, and be 
reaſſum d to thy compleat Beatitude. 


_ 


Ne 652. Monday, Feb 


. 


Niium ne crede Colori. ; 
Alba Liguſtra cadunt, Vaccinia nigra leguntur. 


nz Pearl Chamber being open'd on Monday 
fd, for the Election of the Fair Candidates. 


The Elections were as follow : 


The Beautiful Simplicia, who is my Valentine, ſtood. 


for the firſt Place, without any Oppoſition, and re- 


ceiv'd firſt the unanimous Voices of all the Eledors, 
and the Applauſe of the whole Aſſembly; fo great a 
Command has Modeſty over all the reſt of the Female 


Virtues, She redden'd even at the good Opinion 


which the World entertain d of her Virtue, and was 
in a great Conſternation at her happy Fortune and juſt 


Succeſs ; what would have created Ambition in ano- 
ther, threw her into an amiable Confuſion, who, in 


the pure Humility of her Heart, put a leſs Value upon 


her own Merit, than every one of ber admiring Be- 


E 2 holder 5 


ruary 28. 


fixed at that Time upon us: e 
pſerv'd, or, at che worſt, 


tain em ſo 2570 keep me un rv'd, * 
1 ern d thoſe little Convulſions upon me, 
nd cauſed Dy the 


incident to Youth. 

Maids call it Dotage in me, 

to do out of Spite, Jer 1 declare 1 have 3 paſſionate 
with! hich my LOVE Caſuiſt is pos d to 


Peeling within me, W 
find an expreſſive Term henever- Simplicia 18 
the Object ay Eyes Thoughts and I write 
this, becauſe 1 don't care who knows it if Simplicia 
ct. Ik ſhe can eſteem 


will but hear of it among the reit- 
à Perſon, W om all the old Maids, and, I ma) ſay, 
without Vanity, 10M aſcreet Young oe: could not 

+ ſome Regret 1 ſhall preſently 


'be und to leave of , 
Variety” and forc d, like Ovid, do one 10 


ject. 


vt E. 
| d and rival'd one another for 
mittance, cauſe all the Ladies of che Pearl take thei 
Places according to their Seniorit) in this Order, as 1 
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nor think in what Station ſhe would lead the ſhore 
Day of her Life, till late in the Afternoon, when 


| Darkneſs was within an Hour or two of overtaking 


her. 


Mrs. Afterwit, as having been an infufferable Coquette, 


and laid about her unmercifully, when in full Power 


of blooming Beauty, and more tender Years. 
Penitentia had a Tear ſtanding in each Eye, and 


with a ſhrill and changeable Voice, ſhe not minding. 


her own Defence ſo much as Revenge, accuſed Mrs. 


Afterwit of having refuſed two or three ſuitable. 


Matches, and brought one Evidence for what ſhe 
Mrs, Afterwit, to invalidate her Evidence, called 
in ſeveral Witneſſes to her Reputation in that Point. 
Above all the reſt, a Woman appeared, who owned 


her ſelf a March-Maker, and {aid ſhe would be upon 


her Oath, that ſhe had received three conſiderable Sums 


of Money to procure her a young handſome Iriſh 
Fellow without a Groat; but all would nat do, Peni- 
tentia caſt a ſharp ſidelong Eye upon the Mazch- Maker, 
and not being able to contain her ſelf from breaking 


out into one of her diſdainful Airs: And pray, Mrs, 
Match- Maker (ſaid ſhe) was not he brought to her on. 


pur poſe to be refuſed ? Did ſhe not ſet off her prudential 
Conduct by it in all Companies, for ten Years together? 


If T bent miſtaken, I employ'd you to get me many of the 


ſame kind. At the ſame Time the March-Maker could 


not well deny it, but ſaid, ſhe believed the Reaſon was 


the Man didn't like her. However, being loth, in ſuch 


an important Affair, to rely altogether upon the Vera- 
city of a Woman, whoſe Buſineſs hath been to make 
falſe Oath3 and Vows for other People all her Life-time, 


IT approach'd Mrs. Afterwit, and putting on my 
_ Spectacles, I ſaw the Decays and the Ruins of a very 
fine Face, that I knew, and upon a little Recollection, 


I called to Mind that ſhe was Twyo and twenty Years 


ago deep in the modiſh Affectation of an errant 


Ez They 


Penitentia oppos d her, but was excepted againſt by 
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They were both of them thrown out, and ad- 
judged unqualified, and went away with very doleful 
Countenances ; and an honeſt ugly Maid, that really 
could not get off, was choſen. Their Pleadings on 
both Sides were ſo long and tireſome, that when they 
ended, our Aſſembly roſe for that Day. Ne 
We have, fince that, at a new Meeting, thought it 
proper to diſpatch the Young Virgins firſt, then the 
Widows, and the Old Maids laſt, becauſe they are like 
to be ſo very tedious and vexatious, that I am afraid I 
ſhall ſcarce be able to find out ſeven right ones by 
Lady-Day. *Tis juſt, that ſince they have ſtay d ſo 
long without any Reaſon at all, that they ſhould have 
a little more Patience, when there's ſo good a Reaſon 
for it, E LT 
| Mr. SPECTATOR... | | = 
: 1 Remember you formerly found fault with my Handy- 
ort, for repreſenting, in too effemmate a manner, 
fome of thoſe Military Perſons, whoſe Effigies 1 made, 
and whoſe Monuments I erected in the Abbey. In that 
I commonly follow'd. what I thought the Genius and. 
Fancy of the Perſon when alive. There is a famous 
Knight of the Fraternity of the Sword, who has really 
behav'd himſelf ſo well abroad, that he deſerves a Place 
in the Abbey, and he is ſo very ancient, that I am per- 
ſwaded he will be very ſhortly where he deſerves, I 
know I am to make 2 Monument; and that 2 
may not blame the Artiſt's Fancy, if the hardy Knight be 
piaced in a Wooden Coach, Fapan d and Flower d all over 
with Golden Figures of the New, the Half, and Full 
Moon, the Sun, and all the Stars of the Firmament, 
ſtrangely mingled with Birds and Butterflies, inſtead of 
an Old Roman Chariot, that carry d upon it nothing 
but tro Scythes of Deſtruction, ſcrew'd on each ſide, to 
mom down Armies. I do aſſure the Publick, and you, 
_ Spectator, thak he is to be ſeen in it every Day he 
ives. | | | | 


Your Servant, 


W. B. 
| | Friday, 


bs Ns 
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32 


— 


— Ouis alia fando | 


Myrmidonum, Dolopemve, aut duri miles D, 


JTemperet a lacrymrs ? 


Quamquam animus meminiſſe horret luctuque refugit, 
Iucipiam — | | | ; 
Ovid. 

SIR, 8 . 
0 OR the Benefit of thoſe that are under your 
8 Direction, I crave leave to erect for their 
. Imitation, the Characters of two of the 


© moſt God-like Women, that the preſent Age has given 
Exiſtence to; and theſe Ornaments to the 

of Adam, happen'd not to be Moderns only, but of 
© the very Country that gave us our firſt Breath, which 


Poſterity 


is an Honour that other Nations in After-ages may 
« Diſpute with this, with the Fervour which attended 
© the Ancients in their Diſputations upon the Birth of 


_ © Homer, if the Story ſhould be tranſmitted to them, 


© You are to know, that a Nobleman, of one of the 


_ © beſt Families in this Kingdom, was bleſt in Mar- 


© riage with a Lady, whoby the Benevolence of a kind 
© Providence, was the Repoſitory of all the Qualities 
© of Body and Mind, that are defirable by one that 
* would find Friendſhip and Felicity in a Wife; but it 
* ſo happened that, in reſpect to her Affection and 
* good Manners, were wanting in his Lordſhip; but ſie 
© by an happy Education, being Miſtreſs of her Duty 


towards God, never, not under the ſevereſt Uſage, 


* flackned that Obedience which ſhe had Religioully 
* contracted to pay to her Lord. 1 
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In Proceſs of Time, a Separation was ſuggeſted to 
his Lordſhip, who took a ſpeedy Occaſion of ſignify- 
ing it to his Lady; who at the firſt hearing ceaſed to be 
Miſtreſs of her ſelf; but a little Reco llection reſtored 

| © her the Life again, which this Severity had taken 
" © from her; and after ſome Tears had leſſen d the Weight 
| © that was upon her Spirits, ſhe threw her ſelf at the 
Feet of her Lord, and faid, I deſerve a Diſcipline 
from Heaven, and it may be the Will of God, that 
* I ſhowld undergo this Puniſhment ; but it does not 
appear to me, that I have deſerved it at the Hand 
8 js your Lordſhip; but ſince I cannot doubt of its 
© being your Deſire, to which it has been the Care of 

© my Life to pay an exadt Conformity, to this, the moſt 
* unwelcome Reproof that ever did attend me, my Com- 
* pliauce is ready, and in reſpect to Time, your Lordſhip 
* ſhall be obeyd. 3 | 
Separation ſucceeded, and my Lord allowed her 

| © in proportion to her Quality, for a Time; but at 
1 * length he ſhorten'd that, commanded her to retire 
111 from her Acqaintance, and to renounce her pour 


that it might not be known in her new Neighbour- 

it -- _ * hood, who ſhe was: The poor Lady, who had read 
| many hard Leſſons in the School of Obediezce, re- 
, * fign'd without Complaint, to the Will of her Tyrant ; 
"| © but my Lord by Clipping her Allowance in a gra- 
mn dual Way, depriv'd her of the Convenience of a Ser- 


_ © vant, and in a ſhort Time a Report of her being 
© Dead circulated through the Town. 1 Oo: 
| When common Fame had kill'd her, my Lord 
Till || © mourn'd in Form, and with Decency ; but aſſured ; 
1 | | ber at the ame Time by the Hand that convey'd her 
1 188 Quarterage, that he would totally reſtrain, even : 
| that, if ever ſhe offered to riſe againſt this Report:. 
[| i Obedience ſhe very well underſtood, and obſerved, fo PF 
ti © that no Queſtion was made of her Death. 1 
N In ſome time after, a Gentleman gave my Lord 
| | | an Invitation to a Supper: An Accident led him 
| 
| 


If through the Kirchen, where he faw a Laſs, that im- 
_ 216 * mediately ſtruck his Fancy : His Paſſions roſe, and 
I TE , *X 


* 


Ne 653. The SeECTATOR: 81 
brought him back to her, and a Salute was attempt- 
© ed; which ſhe reliſted with ſo much Modeffy and 
© Good Manners, as gained upon him to a Degree that 
© kindled a Deſire of gi, Tang his Wife, and heim- 
* mediately propos'd it to her; to which ſhe faid, 
© My Lord, the vaſt Diſproportion that is between me 
and your Lordſhip, with the Stain that muſt accrue 
to you, renders it almoſt impoſſible for me to believe it 
* your Intention; and I truſt that the Goodneſs of God 
will skreen me from the Sin and the Diſgrace f an im- 
© modeſt Action. The good Senſe, tlie Simplicity and 
* Candour of the Woman ſtrengthen d his Propenſity, 
* and he ardently reply d, that he intended nothing 
© worſe to her than Marriage, which, if ſhe conſented, 
© ſhould be conſummated within the Week, 
The Ceremony paſs d in a few Days, and her Deport- 
ment, grac d with Piety and profound Humility, at- 
* trated the Eſteem even of thoſe that knew her 
© not; and the Report of the former Lady's being 
dead never met with Contradiction; ſo that this 
* was every where received for the real Lady, and 
23 and reſpected by all the Ladies of Qua- 
« liy, | I BRI He, — 

After this Marriage, my Lord totally neglected 
bis former Lady; who for a Time had ho Food but 
© what came from a Credit that was given her by a 
generous and compaſſionate Tradeſinan. © 
The Neglect of my Lord continued, the Debt 
© ſwell'd to the Sum of ten Pounds, and my Lord's 
Care being wanting in the Payment of it, the good 
* Lady went to the Creditor, and faid, Sir, I am 
largely indebted to you, and my next Care is, how 
to eher my Obligation; mine is not 4 common 


«„ => a 


Caſe, and under a full Aſſurance of Secrecy on your 
Part, it is that Itell you, that I am the Mife of a Noble- 
man, who cohabits with another Woman, and, by Neg- - 
© left, has reduced me to the laſt Extremity of Want; 
* but my greateſt Concern is for you, and your Advice 
* 15 requir'd in the C,. | 


my Malum, 
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© Madam, ſaid he, per mit me to arreſt you, and ſuf- 
© fer your ſelf to be ill uſed by the Officers under the 
© Window of your Lord; but aſſure your ſelf, that it 
© ſhould be my Choice to loſe my Debt, rather than yon 
© ſhould have ill Treatment; and this ſhould not be my 
© Advice, had I not aView in it to à greater Good to 
< your Ladyſhip. 1 
© The good Lady conſented: The Officers ſeiz'd her: 
And as they were leading her over Lincoln's-Inn- 
© Fields, againſt my Lord's Lodgings in Holbourne-Row; 
the poor Lady refuſed to go any further, upon which 
© the Officers in their mercileſs Way, began to drag 
© her, tore her Cloaths, pulPd her Hair about her 
Shoulders: The People gather d, a great Noiſe enſu- 
ing, the Reputed Lady heard it, and ran immediately 
to a Window of the Dining Room, out of which 
* ſhe ſaw this Aſficted Object: She ordered her Woman 
* down Stairs, to enquire into the Meaning of that 
* Diſorder; who returned with this Anſwer, That it 
was a poor Gentlewoman under an Arreſt for ten 
Pounds, and the Officers were leading her to Priſon. 


0 flop them, ſaid the Lady, I'll pay the Debr ; bid 


one of the Officers come up. When the Officer 
came, Why are you ſo cruel, ſaid ſhe, to that poor 
© Gentlewaman ? She is our Priſoner, ſaid he, and becauſe 
the Debt is not paid, the Plantiff has ordered her to 

the Marſhalſea; ſhe refuſes ro go, and we are obli- 

* ged to uſe Violence, for it is our Duty to carry her 
over. Here is your Debt and Charges, {aid the Lady, 
* and let your Priſoner come to me, 5 
When theOfficers were diſcharged, ſhe turned to the 
* Diſtreſſed Lady, and ſaid, Madam, you have the 
* Look and Manners of a Gentlewoman, which aggra- 
dates my Concern for your deplorable Condition. Pray 
tell me who you are, and how I may convey to you, 
« fuch Relief as you need in Time to come. Madam, 
+ ſaid the poor Lady, your Charity will be very. wel- 
come to me, but I ſhould be glad if your Ladyſhip 
« would decline the Knowledge of my Perſon. No 
Madam, laid ſhe, I muſt know who you are, for I e 

Dh En TW, * relieVs 


© © IIS Bier ron cat Rn no. 


© relieve you according to your Quality. Madam, 


© faid the poor Lady, it ſeems a very hard Fate thas - 
© a Perſon of your Virtueand Liberality, ſhould —T the 


* Aﬀiiction, that 1 am afraid will be given you, by the 
Account which yon require. 
* Reputed Lady, ſhould it give any other Concern, 
* than that which is a Debt 2 


Madam, ſaid the poor Lady, it too nearly concerns 


pour ſelf. Nay then, {aid the other, I demand it as 
ny Right. If you will know, {aid the good Lady, 
dy C—n; and 


*1 am to tell you that J am the La 
* have a Right in your Lord before you, which I am 
* perſuaded you are ignorant f; 4 
continued to me but the bare Convenience: of Life, his 
Character ſhould not have been darken'd by my Com 
« plainti; for I know that any Reſentment on my Part, 
vould not prevent the Sin in my Lord, and on your. 
Part there is no Guilt contracted, for the Report of my 


Death is your Fuſtification in all that is paſt; and 


© the Will of my Lord being the Rule of that Part of 


my Adlion, which relates to him, I was determined 
to a Compliance till abſolute Neceſſity ſhould force my . 


Intention. | 5 
Madam, ſaid the Reputed Lady, 1 will know the 


* Truth of this Matter before I ſleep; and do aſſure © 
you, that if it ſhall appear to me, as you ſay, I ſhall . 


not only renounce the Bed of my Lord, but do the 
* beſt Offices I can towards your Recontiliation. I ex- 
pet my Lord every Moment, and it may not be well 
© for you, to be here at his coming in; but pleaſe to 
* bet me know where you are, that the good Offices I 


intcend you, may not be loſi ; and it is my Requeſt, os, 


would accept of this Purſe, for you will find immedi- 
* ate Subſiſtance in it. 


The poor Lady withdrew, and my Lord came 


* home in a very little Time, who finding the Repu- 


ted 95 in great Afflictian, asked the Meaning of 


* that Diſorder ? My Lord, ſaid ſhe, à ſad Accident has: 
* brought a Thing to my Knowledge, upon which I am 


© 19 ach you a Queſtiau, and muſt conjure you 19 an- 
J 
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Why, Madam, ſaid the 


rom me to every Object? 


if my Lord had 


* 2 
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* ſwey to it, as you will anſwer it at the Great Tribu- 
* nal, Is your fiſt Lady Living? After ſome Pauſe, 
* ſaid he, What, have you heard of her, Madam? NV 

© Lord, {aid ſhe, it is not an Hour ſince I paid a Deb: 


to reſcue her from the Sheriffs Officers, who had torn 


her Cloaths, and uſed the greateſt Rudeneſs, becauſe 
* ſhe refuſed to go to * and from her own Mouth 
] extorted an Acknowledgement of her Quality and 
© preſent Condition; but it came from her with a Re- 
« gret that ſeem' d to regard the Quiet and Credit of 
* your Lordſhip. So that from this Day I muſt for- 


Hear your Bed; but ſhall never be wanting in the beſt 


© Services I can contribute, and ſhall have no Enjoy 


ment till you Cohabit with your Lady in Comfort. 


' © Sherenounced his Bed, and prevail'd with him to 
© receive his Lady; and by her good Offices, their 
© Peace was preſerved till the Death of my Lady, After 
© which my Lord propos d Marriage to her again; and 
fe then became his lawful Wife. 

My Lord ſettled 4ool. a Year upon her, which 


© was the moſt his Eſtate could then bear ; out of 


* which, in Honour to the Family, ſhe gave 300 I. 
to a Suffering Branch of it; and retir'd to a Cheap 
Country, that the 100 l. which remain'd to her, 
* might carry her with Decency to the Grave; and 
about four Years ago ſhe ended a Life that Edified all 


that had the Bleſſing of her Acquaintance. s 
D 6 This may be received for an undoubted Truth, | 


SIR; 
Your humble Seruant, 


r. 


Friday, 
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Ducite ab Urbe Domum, mea Carmina, ducite 


Dapimim. 


| AM now arriv'd at an Age that diſpoſes a Per- 

ſon chiefly to Contemplation; being paſt thoſe 
6 trifling Enjoyments, which captivate the Hearts 
ot Youth, and blind the Underſtanding; ſo that the 
Senſe with which I obſerve human Things having its 
full Liberty, J can, in a more clear Light, diſtinguiſh 
between the Paſ/ions of Man and Man; and as I ſee 
both Sexes furniſh'd with Diſorders of their own con- 
triving, am naturally led into a Strife of Thought, 
Whether in Juſtice I ought to pity or contemn them: 
However that is, Nature inclines me to the former, 
and I can no more ſtifle my Compaſſion at a Story of a 
Perſon's Misfortunes, than a Child can conquer his 
Tears when he is under Correction. 


I muſt own the Follies of the Age, or the mode n 


Faſhion of Oeconomy, which is much the ſame Thing, 


is ſome Excuſe, at leaſt, for Perſons unqualified. for 


the Speculative Part of Conduct; and others are not 
wholly to blame, either for want of Theory or Prac- 
tice, fince they only tread in the Steps of their Pre- 
deceſſors; nor indeed is it any great Wonder, that 


Perſons of Senſe, when they are young, are carried 


away by two ſuch ſtrong Motives as Cuſtom and Incli- 

nation. 5 | 
What gave me many of theſe Reflections was, the 

laſt Summer, being in the Country, I obſerved, as I 


travell'd the different Roads, ſeveral antient Seats, 


beautiful in Structure and moſt of them in fine Situ- 
N EL | ations, 


Virgil. 
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1 ations, either by Advantage of being plac d on a Hill 
commanding a various and diſtant Proſpect, or ſur- 

rounded with a noble Park, whoſe Pales, or Mall- 
HE: Fence, in a ſpacious Spot of Ground, containing here a 

. Grove, and there a Plain; my Curioſity to know the 
1188 Families they belong'd to, ever induc'd me to an En- 
M uiry; but that I ſhould meet ſo often with the ſame 
[#130 BE | wer ſurpriz d me. In ſnort, they were moſt of them 
abandon'd by the Ovvners; whoſe Ambition to ſhine in 
dur Metropolis, in the Fops Race of Glory, run out 
. their Fortunes, and embrac'd their Rain. When there 
I ꝰàZãs a Neceſlity for Perſons to have Reſidence at Court, 
. as being an Honourable Member of our Head, the Fi- 
[1 gure they make is reputable to our Country, and Grains 

| | of Allowance are always to be thrown into the Scale; 
but how ridiculous is it to ſee People of moderate 
Eſtates, deſert their paternal Place of Abode, yyho have 
| no other End but a great Equipage, and are Content to 
11108 Fe. be at the Expence of three or four Hundred Pounds a 
| FPeear for a Lodging, when they are Maſters of a Pa- 
lace in a fine Country, and can have ſuch = 
for nothing: Some of theſe who have Families, are 
| attended with fad Circumſtances, and one I am ſure 
| (not the leaſt) is the poor Children, whoſe future Sub- 

11 38 ſiſtance is no where to be found, but in the Accompt- 
| | IA | | Books of Mercers, Taylors, and Coach-Makers, 

Wi | Had we a Court of Fudicature, that might take 

18 Cognizance of ſuch Evils, with Power to inflict Cor- 
| 88 poral Puniſhments on thofe who have Families, and 
| 1 | ve above their Fortunes, perhaps the Pain and publick 


Shame might be effectual; but then let us conſider, if 
| this is only imaginary, there is one to come, not ficti- 
e tious, but a certain Day of Reckoning, where the ſtricteſt | 
| | Juſtice will be done, and where, even their ſmalleſt 
Indiſcretions, to the Prejudice of others, will be taken 
1 | | 
For my Part, I am exceſlively pleas'd to hear a lit- 
tle Narrative in the Behalf of the Maſter of a Houſe, 
when his provident Management, good Decorum, and 
Care of thoſe under his Charge, is the Subject. 
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My Old Friend, Rurigenus, deſerves this Character 
as much as any one, and it is very juſtly beftow'd on 
him, by all that have the Happineſs of being his 
Acquaintance. I happen'd laſt June, in the Begin- 
ning of the Month, to be within a half Day's Jour. 
ney of his Manſion-Houſe, in the fame Country 
where he lives; he has about Fourteen in Family, 
keeps a right Proportion of Ground in his own Hands, 
for Employment, ſpending his Time for the Profit of 


his Houſe, and a juſt Regard for his Children; that 


is always the Example he has ſhewn to his Neigh- 


| bours, who are all Inhabitants in a Country, about 


fifty Miles from Londen. One Morning, being very 


' fine, I took my Horſe to go thither ; but when I was 


got within two Miles of my Friend's Houſe, I could 
not contain my ſelf from alighting, by the fide of a 
River, to look upon a Profpec# which pleas'd me; my 
Man walk'd the Horſes whilſt J continued to take a 
View of one of the moſt beautiful Landskips in the 
World: It was a Hill which I ſtood upon, and the Ri- 
ver ran at the Foot of it, border'd on cach Side with 
a Row of Tall Trees, which grew upon a Paſture of 


| a delicate Green, and even Turf ; the Shade of thoſe 
Trees gave a ſolemn dark Verdure to the Water, u leſs 


here and there an Opening let in the bright Reflection 
of the Sky, and chequer'd her with a ſweet pale Blue. 


As my Eye ran, I cpuld ſee the fartheſt Hills tip'd 
with Gold from the Sun-Beams, and the Clouds be- 


yond with different Lights, in ſo many various Shapes, 
as it were Rocks and Plains, Groves and Hills, were 
all blended together; I diſcover'd ne'v Beauties all 
around me, for the Soils conjoining, and each bearing 
an oppoſite Tincture to the next, became a Foil to ſet 


off one another: I had that Harmony of Peace with- 


in me at that Time, methought it was almoſt poſ- 


_  fible for my Idea to have ſome Glimmering of the 


Tranquility and State of the firſt Innocents, the Parents 


of Mankind, 


I Vas 
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I was but a little while wrapp'd in theſe agreeable 
Emotions of Soul, when the Noiſe of a Coach, at 
| ſome Diſtance, grating ſoftly upon a Gravel Road, in- 
terrupted and drew my Eyes that Way: Sometimes I 
could ſee it appear, and then the Valleys and Lanes 
obſcur'd it; but I being near the Tract, it ſoon diſ- 
cover'd the Owner to be the Perſon. I intended to 
. 1 | 
When we were within Call, he, knowing me at 
the ſame Time, ſtopp'd and faluted me with his Voice 
in the moſt welcome Manner, bidding me-come into 
the Coach, that we might difcourſe the reſt of the 
Way home: I obey'd, and found only his youngeſt 
Daughter with him, who is very pretty, and about 
the Age of Sixteen. After our Compliments were 
| „ he told me, They had been to pay a Viſit to à Neigh- 
bour, a wealthy Farmer, with whom he had juſt then 
concluded a. Treaty. of Marriage between this yourg 
Lady and the Farmer's eldeſt Son, who. was newly ar- 
riv'd from the Univerſity, where he had compleated his 
Studies, and was now every Way qualified for a hand- 
ſome Benefice, which his Father had provided for him. 
I could not help caſting my Eyes upon this pretty 
Fair One now and then, as the Story was repeating, 
tho I was concern'd to ſee the Confuſion her Baſh- 
fulneſs occafion'd; and yet I own, I had a Delight 
to obſerve the little Contrivances ſhe had to- interrupt 
her Father ; for ſhe was continually dropping her Glove, 
her Snuff. Box, or her Fan. My Nl went on, and 
was pleas d to tell me, I came very opportunely to do 
Honour to the Nuptials of his three Daughters: Ay 
Eldeſt, ſays he, is already betroth'd to a worthy Knight, | 
and the Ceremony to be perform'd To-morrow : My Se- 
cond 1 have alſo provided a Husband for; and rack | 
his Father is only a Yeoman of Kent, he has enabled 
| bis Son to make à good Settlement upon her; and all 
Hands are agreed to celebrate each Wedding, according 
ro Sentority, and the Younger to be nine Days after the 
Elder. Thus, old Acquaintance, ſays he, I have, by my 
| Inaduſiry, compleated and fix'd, I may almoſt venture te 
e 5 | buy TS 
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Jay, a Period to my worldly Cares, my Sons being al- 
ready married. 1 have now full Leiſure to ſpend the 
remaining Part of my Life in Quiet, and grue overy 
Day up to the Author jd my Being, to return Thanks 
for the many Bleſſings he has ſhower'd upon me. 

I was prevail'd upon to ſtay at my Friend's Seat, and 


be a Witneſs to the Marriage of his three Daughters; 


and I confeſs I was wonderfully taken with thoſe fair 
Ladies modeſt and dutiful Behaviour, who were all of 
them polite enough for the Town, without Coquettry; 


innocent, without want of Wit; and chearful, with a 


becoming Decency. ER 5 
What a happy Remain is this Old Man Poſſeſſor of, 
who has employ'd the paſt, in the ſeveral Duties of 
each Station; making a diſcreet Batchelor, a true 
Friend, a Kind Husband, a loving and a prydent Fa- 
ther : His Neighbours, his Servants, and the Country 
he belongs to, give him the Praiſes which are his 


Due; that he is Grateful without Trouble, Charirablo 
without Vanity, and without Pride hoſpicable, 
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— Pellent tibi Barbam 
Laſeivi Pueri —— 


Hor. : 


THIS being the Time of the Year, when 
both the Vegetable and Animal Part of the 
World begin to ſprout and bloſſom in their 
ſeveral Habits and Exterior Ornaments; I ſhall keep a 
ſtrict Eye over my own Sex and Species, and narrowly 
obſerve the Growth of each Mode and Faſhion in its 


_ earlieſt Bud, that Imay regulate the Diſorders of Dreſs, 


correct every Excreſcence, and prune the Luxuriant 


Branches in the beſt manner I can. 


As for the Ladies, they make ſuch a Party among 


the Young Fellows, to ſupport them in any Vanity 
they have a Mind to; that an Old Putt, ſuch as they 
call me, and ſuch as I am, with his large ſententious 


Advice, is with great Difficulty admitted to Audience; 
and therefore I expect no more e e will be had 


to me and my Cerſorſhip, in the Fe ent critical Iunc- 


ture of the High- Feather d Head, (I will not ſay what 


Evils the growing Grievance portends in theState,)than 


was formerly paid me, in the never-to-be-forgotten At- 
fair of the Hoop'd Petticaat. I pretend not to draw 
the ſingle Quill againſt that immenſe Crop of Plumes, 
which is already riſen to an amazing Height: And, 


_ unleſs timely ſign'd by the bright Eyes that glitter un - 


derneath, will ſhortly be able to overſhadow them. 
Lady Porcupines Commode is ſtarted at leaſt a Foo? 
and a half ſince Sunday laſt; and where the Prodigy 
may end, it is impoſſible to tell, till after the great 
I) FN Eclipſe, 
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Eclipſe, Whether the Court of Monruzema, whence 
the Original of this Faſhion was undoubtedly taken, 


had a Character for Genius in Dreſſing, ſufficient to | 
recommend the Novelty to us, I cannot yet learn from 


any Accounts brought over concerning the Wardrobes 
of thoſe Ge Princes. It is however certain, 
that, as Things now ſtand, the Grievance of the im- 
meaſurable Petticoat, is hereby pinn'd down upon us 
for ever; it being abſolutely neceſſary, to lay in a ſuf- 
ficient Store of Ballaſt, by way of Counterpoiſe for 
fo Gallant a Topſail. In what Condition the Feather 
Manufacture now ſtands, ſhall be enquir'd at Leiſure, 


and how far the Volatile Species of Creatures, who 
move in a Region above us, will be able to ſupply the 


Tamer Brood of Sempſtreſſes, Milliners, and Tire women, 
with ſufficient Stock in Trade, till the next Moulting- 
Time. DL 228 

The Sonnetteers and Madrigalmen of the Vear en- 
fuing, will have more to ſay of Flying Nymphs, and 
the Levity of the Sex, than at any time ſince the Pro- 


toplaſts: But ſo . as the Commodity circulates, 
and the Whalebone of the Petticoat comes round into 


the Fan, and the Outſide of a fine Lady's Head into 


the Infide of her Pillow; or, if Fate ſo order it, to 
the Top of her Herſe, there is no great Harm in the 
Conſumption ; and both the Milliner, Upholſterer, and 
Undertaker, may live in an amical Correſpondence, 
and mutual Dependence on each other. 


From this lofry Subject, I deſcend to my own Sex; 


and beg leave to offer a Word or two in the behalf 
of all the well-dreſs'd People of Great Britain, againſt 
any Innovations, which either the Court, or the Com- 
pany of Taylors, may poſſibly meditate to their Diſad- 
vantage. The Habits of our Gentry, for theſe two 
Years laſt paſt, as I am bold to expreſs it, during the 
whole Time of my Adminiſtration, have been ſo exactly 
decent and agreeable, ſo conform to all the ſtrict Rules 
of Order, Beauty, and Frugality, that J here poſitive- 
1y declare, I ſhall look upon every conſiderable Altera- 


tion, which may be attempted upon the Coat, the as | 
| RS 
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the Wig, the Cravat, the Glove, the Stocking, or 
the Shoe, now being, as little leſs than a High Crime 
or Miſdemeanor. Even Canes and Swords ſhall con- 
tinue as they were, and not a Patent for any Diſco- 
very in Snuff Boxes ſhall be iſſued, after the Five and 
twentieth of this Month. Experience hath convinc'd 
me, that every Age of our Sex might come into the 
eſtabliſhed Modes, without being indecent or diſ- 
agreeable; and every Order of Men, both in middle 


and upper Life, without being extravagant. 1 have 


given no Indulgence (whatever may be pretended to 


the contrary) for any Sort of Dreſs that might dif- 


tinguiſh between Gentleman and Gentleman; and as 
for thoſe Knights who have a Title to a Ribbon, or thoſt 
2 and Captains, who are ſtill willing to retain 
the common Appellation of Mr. I ſhall not ſuffer them 


to exhibit their Pedigrees or Commiſſions upon a Pocket 


or a Coat- Sleeve. There is not a manly Beauty be- 
longing to our Sex and Nation, which may ſet off a 
Scene to Advantage in the Dreſs of One thouſand 


ſeven hundred and fourteen : All the agreeable Shapes, 
Features, Motions, Altitudes, and Geſtures, which Art 
ox Nature could furniſh us with, were placed in the 


faireſt Light, and appeared the moſt genuine and 


taking, under that Drapery, The Silken, Woollen, 


Linnen, and Leather Manufacturies, ſeem'd to be all 
work'd up by the moſt conſummate Rules of Paint- 


ing and Statuary; and ſhall I, after this, permit the 
mechanic Managers of the Sheers and Sciſſars to ſtrike 


Strokes, and come with their boaſted Airs, Cuts, and 
Flouriſhcs upon us, to make Mankind the Patterns of 
their arbitrary Fantaſtick, and put their Betters into 
their Livery ? Not a Button ſhall be introduc'd with- 
out my Inſpection ; and let me fee the bold Artificer, 
who ſhall tie a Knot upon a Free-dreſt Subject, with- 
out good Authority for ſo doing! I abominate that 
wretched Pretenſion of theirs to ſomething New and 
Pretty, That ſomething New is the ſtanding Recom- 


mendation of all the Monſters that ever were imported 


into Fleet-Street; and the Orator to the great Booth in 
GO Teo | OO Gmithfield, 
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Smithfield, draws in Company by the eternal Din 
of —-—— The like never ſeen before. A few Allow- 
ances ſhall, however, be made for the Humourof No- 
velty, and the prevailing Temper of our People: For 
this Reaſon I bore ſo long with the Red Scollop upon 


the Shoes of the laſt Year, and with ſeveral violent 


Cocks of the Hat, which are ſince fallen off themſelves. 


But for the ſtanding Wardrobe of all my candid Rea- 
.ders, upon the firſt Notice of any notorious Invaſion 
or Imbezzelment which may be offered at to their Pre- 

judice, I will take care to redreſs them to the utmoſt 
of my Power, and let looſe all my Cenſorial Indigna- 


tion upon the Heads of the Offenders. 
Whilſt I am upon this Subject, I muſt be more par- 


ticular, with regard to three ſeveral Orders of Men; 


the Fop, the Beau, and the Well-dreſs'd Gentleman, 
who ſeem to differ as much from one another, as the 
good Scholar, the polite Gentleman, and the Pedant. 
The well-dreſsd Gentleman adapts the Faſhion to his 
Perſon, his Fortunes, and his Rank among Mankind; 
and is neither forward to come into, nor is ſervile in his 
Compliance with Cuſtom: He ſuffers no ſurpriſing Al- 
terations to be made in his Manner of 1 8.7 nor 

n the 
other hand, the Beau gives up both his Fortune, Sta- 


tion, and Perſon, with every Shape and Feature about 
it, into the Hands of his Taylor and Peruke-Maker, is 


the exact Copy of what they call the High Mode, even 
to a Button. Hole, and keeps cloſe to each Addition and 


Amendment, that every curious Editor of his Perſon is 
| Pleas'd to publiſh, Hence it was that Beau Hatcher 


made ſo wretched a Figure about ſeven Years ago, 
with his three Inches of Face Diameter, under the in- 


_ tolerable Load of Perriwig, which was then impoſed 
upon the Necks of our People; and to this we muſt 
impute the glaring bloated Appearance of Dick Blub- 


ber in the laſt Year's Diminutive Robe, that only 
ſerv'd as a Border to a Foot and a half ſolid of the 


Freſheſt Cheeſes that ever arriv'd from Somer/etſhire. 
But my Buſineſs at preſent is not with theſe Po 
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We have ſeen a well. dreſsd Gentleman of 
Beau of Thirty, and a Fop of Threeſcore, all in the 
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I deſcend from them to that wretched Creature the 
Fop, who thinks he is at the Head of the Faſhion, and 
yet falls as much on one Side of it, as the moſt aban- 
don'd Sloven does on the other. 

This diverting Mortal has indeed his Ends, and 
ſtands diſtinguiſh'd among his Species; but is inſenfi- 
ble of the Effect, which that Notice produces amongſt 


Mankind. He leaves the Beau juſt at the Extremity 


of the Model, and skips over that Boundary into a 
hrge Field of abſurd Vanity and Zxtravagancy. Upon 
how minute a Circumſtance does this important Cha- 
rater depend! His Speck of Entity is no more, per- 
haps, than a Pair of Fring d Gloves, or two Pearl. 


colour d Stockings under deep Mourning, or a Patch 


without the Excuſe of a Pimple. There is Will Inſtep, 


with his red Tops, who paſſes only for a Beau, whilſt 


the ſame Colour, carry'd down te the Heel, makes 


Tom Trippit an eg * Fop. I muſt diſſect this un- 
t 


common Butterfly the Fop, to ſhew him in his full 


Proportion: But the old Fop being the moſt extra- 


ordinary of his Kind, I ſhall begin with him, by way 

of Terror to all unhappy young Men, who may poſ- 
ſibly be ſeduc'd into the fame evil Courſes by his Ex- 
ample. | 


Whether Foppery in old Age be a Branch of the ſe- 
cond Childhood, J ſhall not now examine. 
thoſe delicate Veterans who profeſs d an Averſion to a 
Lac'd Coat at Five and twenty, have been known to 
Thine in Brocades after their Grand Climaferick; and 
others have carry'd on the Humour of Dreſs to Im- 


Some of 


prove ment and Decay, through every Stage of Life. 


wenty, a 


Perſon of Sir Barnaby Birthnight. What an agreeable, 


clean, elegant Creature is that Tom Sarcenet of the 


Smyrna, array'd in all the coſtly Simplicity of a ſingle 


Citizen's Shop? Tom has been married theſe three 


Years; and yet at this Time, one entire Round of 


Orrice from the Bridal Petticoat, is moſt or namentally 
affix d to a Beaver of his Father's, of no ordinary Di- 


menſions. 
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menſions. With what Face can J entreat dear little 
Dick Dimple, to ſpare me ene of thoſe black Spots, 
which 2t preſent ſtain his Chin, till I have firſt re- 
moyv'd that enormous Patch from Sir Simpers Fore- 
head, where it ſits triumphant, upon an Eminence, 
with two capacious Wrinkles underneath it ? Whac 
adds to the Guile of theſe Practices is, that the 
hardened Criminals of this ſort, are, of all Men, the 
moſt ſevere in cenſuring Youth, for that very Fault, in 
which they too cloſely rollow their own Example. 
Their Partiality, on this Account, hardly ſuffers them 
to diſtinguiſh between the well. dre d Gentleman and 
the Beau, tho' they very ſeldom care to truſt a Daugh- 
ter, or an Eſtate in ſuch Hands. I know they have 
often quoted me upon theſe Occaſions ; and there- 
fore I ſhall make ule of the Authority they have given 


me againſt themſelves, to correct this Excreſence in 


their Decay, and purſue it through all its minuteſt Fi- 
bres and Branches. 7 ; 
Charles Transfer, of the Alley, fince the filling up 
of his Plumb, and the Complexion of his 2 
Year, has taken one ſingle Fig three ſeveral Times to 
Pieces. Charles looks with Pity upon every Full- bot- 
tom that makes its Entry into Garroway's: And yet 
I know the Vanity of his Heart; that Stream of 
Hair which dangles from the Mole under his Left Cheek, 


is as 770 to him as twice the Number of Hairs to a 


Spaniſh"Grandee, When I write the Rape of the 
FWhisker, I ſhall make honourable Mention of Charles 
in the Preface. | ET ag 

I I have ſeen the Infide of that portentous Velvet 
Bag, which encloſes the lower Half of an antiqua- 
ted Natural, that has, for ſo many Summers, ſhaded 
the Phyz of Old Raſty of St. Giles; and I here open- 


ly declare, that the Locks which lie conceal'd upon 


his Shoulders, are to the full as well frizz'd, and in as 
good a Condition as the Foretop ; ſo that I cannot ſet 
up the ſaid Bag to the Account of Frugality; and in my 
humble Opinion it might be more commodiouſſy dit- 
pos d upon the two Sleeves of his Surtout. | 


: Zack 
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Jack Caveat, of the Commons, is deſired to reſtore 
that blazing Buckle, which now glitters in the Front 
of his Beaver, to its Primitive Station at the end of 
his Lady's Girdle. I give him till Sunday next to make 
the Reſtitution aforeſaid. 

With what Care have I beheld Sir James of the Re- 
ftoration diſplay his Arm before the Ladies; though his 
Two Iſſues lie within Three Inches of his Guu-Powder 
Sports, | 5 | 

If Colonel Kaynſom would take the Embroider'd 
Clocks out of his Stockings, or the Feather out of his 
Hat, he would be the beſt dreſt Fellow of Fifty Six 
that ever reſided within the Verge. 
Cockle, of Covent-Garden, is the only Vertuoſo of his 
Years, who wears an exorbitant Full-bottom always be- 
hind. By which Diſpofition of Things, a very Large 
Pearl Ring happens to come in View: And this Urenſil 
is not half the Incumbrance to his own Ears, that the 
Hiſtory of it is to the Ears of all others, who think it 
worth their while to make an Enquiry about it. 
The Black String, that falls down ſide by ſide, with 
the Cravat of the Oldeſt Standard in Squire's Coffee- 
Houſe, would appear to as good Advantage, but not 
halt ſo much Admiration, if it were carefully divided 


between his Mriſts, by even and equal Portions, 


Old Pikeſiaff of the Meuſe, whoſe Hiſtory com- 
mences from Marſton-Moor, preſents you with a large 
Fring d Sword-Knot, juſt as you ſalute him tothe Le. 
Doſt thou know, thou Illuſtrious Vereran, that the Fur- 
niture of thy Sword attracts more Eyes, than ever the 
Blade of it dazzI'd? What Title can that Trenchant 
Weapon have to the Garters and Favours of the Fair 
Sex,. that have made ſo many Women Childleſs ? 


Friday, 
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—— Quid enim ratione timemus, 
Aut cupimus? . | 5 


Mongſt the Variety of Benefits given to Hu- 

| man Nature, that Thing call'd Hope is one of 
the moſt neceſſary ; for without it we ſhould 

be unturniſh'd, and the Machine of Man muſt be as 
uſcleſs as a Watch without a Spring, becauſe the Los 
of one, as well as the other, deſtroys the Primogeniture 


of Motion. But I am perſwaded there are ſuch Degrecs, 


that ſome Perſons (from what Cauſe I know not) 


_ Poſſeſs a much larger Share than others; one ſort, 


which is of the greateſt Bulk, proceeds from vain Deſires, 
and it is not hard to obſerve that Conceit and Opinion 
are the Parentsof ſuch Hopes: However, citherof them 
are bred, each nouriſhes the Poſſeſſor, and thoſe who 
abound in that wellifluous Spirit, diſtinguiſh themſelves 
by a Chearfulneſs peculiar to their Countenance. 

In that Part which relates to the pleaſing our Inclina- 
tions, old:Cynthia is an Inſtance, that creates Admira- 


tion in People who are acquainted with her Age and Per- 


fon; and really to find that exuberant Fancy in a Woman 
quitedecay'd, yet daily expecting an Addreſs from ſome 
Admirer, when ſhe has not the Shadow of one Allure- 
ment; and to ſee how ſhe builds a Pyramid of Hopes, 
without the leaſt Baſis or Foundation, is prepolterouſly 
comical, and yet violently entertaining. They ſay, 
ever ſince ſhe began to wrinkle, which is twenty Years 
ago, her Tours about the Town admit of no Abate- 
ment, and ſhe continues ſanguine enough ſtill to expect 


2 Lover, This Romantic: Creature extracts a Ha pi- 
ae/s to herſelf out of the moſt prepoſterous Oœinacy 
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in Nature; for ſhe can apply the paſſionate Letters in 


a Novel as meant to her; and the reading of one will 


frequently engender a Delight to pen the Auſwer, which, 


as her Humour happens, ſhall be either to diſdain or 


applaud her fictitious Hero: She has a thouſand 2 
rous Verſes by heart, that, by often repeating in a mourn- 


ful Accent, puts her a dreaming, tis her own Wor ſhipper 
in Deſpair, and continues all that Day tranſported with 
this Deluſion; but upon every Interval, in which ſhe is 


reduced to the unwelcome'Task of conſidering her want 
of Merit, Impatience heightens her to have Recourſe to 


any Invention, that may infatuate or ſupply a Vacancy 
from Hope, and ſhe had rather flatter herſelf with an 
imaginary Performance of her Deſires, than yield to 


Truth, or any Thing Repugnant to her Inclinations. One 
of her own Sex, a Strong-Mater Confident, reported 
to ſome who brought the Tale round to my Ac- 


quaintance, a merry Intrigue of hers, which was, 


That this exorbitant old Lady Cynthia, not many 


Months ſince, enter'd into ſome verbal Articles witha 
decay d a Mer: to invent and pen three Letters a 
Week, whoſe Subject was to be Addreſſes of Courtſhip 
to her as from a Nobleman. The Man's Poverty 
__ wrovght upon him to comply in every Particular: He 
Was likewiſe to perſonate the Meſſenger ; to which end 
ſhe provided him a ſecond-hand Livery, to appear be- 
fore her when he was ſent upon his 25 


| | pos'd Errand : 
The Pay was to be quarterly, at the Rate of ſoinething 
more than eighteen Pence a Week. Thus was this in- 
duſtrious Indigent to exerciſe alternately the Labours of 
Mind and Bedy, for that wretched Stipend. 

I can but guefs at the Pangs of fo unuſual a Labour 
of the Brain, as was 8 on theſe Occaſions to 


feed the old Lady's Humour, and himſelf with Bread. 


But the Fellow, wholiv'datSrzepney, and was to walk 
three Timesa Week to the further End of St. Giles in 


the Fields, which were certainly no ſmall Journeys, 
Was to ſtand the Brunt of all Rants at his Entrance 


uron Vſiting Days, at which Times ſhe would frequently 


fling ſomething at his Head, and tell him, His Lord 
| | 1 | wanted 
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wanted Reſpef, after ſhe had given an abſolute Refu- 
ſal, to trouble her ſo often with two Im e 1 5 


ſuperannuated Footman, and his odious Declaration. 


through a full Di 


This feign'd anger, became at laſt a real Misfortune, 

covery of the whole Project; for it 
happen d, as this poor Proteus was upon one of his ac - 
cuſtom'd Perambulations, he was taken ſick at St. Ca- 
therines, and weary'd and fatigu'd out of his Life, ex- 
pir'd and dy'd a Martyr to her Humour, upon Tower- 


hill; ſome Perſons who own'd him, found the follow - 


our 
s tO 
ead. 
alk 
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ing Bill in his Pocket, inſcrib'd thus; 


Madam Cx N TIA, her Quarter's Bill, due to me 
7 IA FERRULA; - -- 


Imprimis, for Compoſing and Writing I. s. d. 
Six and thirty Love-Letters in a New Coo 18 00 
and Paſſionate Style, directed to Madam 5 

Cynthia, at 6d. per wa gk 3 to 

Tem, For carrying every ſingle Letter my 7 
own ſelf it Thees Pence 2 - 7 c TE OS, 

Allow'd me for Contingencies, viz. Shoes 7 5 

Soaling and Heel-piecing; ditto Ale a poo of 7% 

Pint once a Fortnight. — 

Total, 01 11 72 


> 7 have bees inform thrice; that thi Wikow of the 


deceas'd was forc'd to Proſecute Madam Cynthia for 
Non-Payment, and her Counſel having adviſed her to 
take new Meaſures to diſcover the Fraud, it being not 
under Black and White; it is now ſeriouſly thought it 


. 


| will come to be a Chancery Buſineſs, 


With as ſtrong a Power as Hope operates in the 
Mind of a Perſon, Fear, on the other hand, where it 
has the Maſtery, ſhews as great an Authority, and ex- 
:rciſes its Dominion ſo Hrannically there, that any 
3ody, under this latter Calamity of Paſſion, ought 


ntly 
ord 
ant ed 


noſt to be the Object of our Pity, eſpecially when it 
omes by Education; for then, it is hardly to be rooted 
ut; for having been mingled with the tender Senti- 
ET > OY . ments 
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1 ments of Childhood, and receiv'd an Impreſſion, it 
Wt | ſometimes grows ſo long, till it comes at length to 
be part of the Conſtitution. | ERIE 
J am forry, when I behold the untoward Diſtem- 
per, that Paſſion has rais d in my Friend Claudio: He, 
poor Man, although he has been always Maſter of a 
plentiful Fortune, and of ſufficient Prudence alſo to 
_ preſerve it, has not been able, theſe Fifty Years, to ob- 
tain an entire Conqueſt over that laviſh Companion, 
which is the only Cauſe why he is ſubject to conti- 
nual Suſpicions: Thus not an Accident can come to 
-paſs in his Family, but he takes it all for Deſign, and 
obſtinately avers, Ie was done on purpoſe, in that ſeems 
ing accidental Way, by the Artifice of an Enemy. He 
never had a Horſe Lame, but he accuſed his Groom 
of Bribery, and thought that a Neighbour tamper'd 
With the Fekow, in a Conſpiracy to get him a Penny- 
worth for himſelf: He has ſeveral times chang'd his 
Servants all round, and ſtill they are all Rogues, as they 
ever were, and, I am afiaid, will and mult ve. Once 
| he told me, he was reſolv'd to pull down his O4 
Country Seat, and build a New one in its room ; and 
did carry it ſo far as to conſult with a Maſter-Builder. 
As ſoon as the Undertaker had ſumm'd up the Charges 
according to the Draught, Claudio would have flung 
in an additional Part to the nominal Price, which the 
Bilder rejected, unleſs he would have it done Slight; 
which unlucky Word rais'd a Conceit in my Friend, | 
that he was a Mercenary Fellow, who, to fave Stuff, 
would contrive a Houſe that might knock his Brains | 
out when he was aſleep, Many times People have ad- | 
vis'd him to Marry, but none could ever gain fo muci 
of him, as to hear ken to the moſt advantagious Pro. 
poſals, for fear, I ſuppoſe, of ſeveral other Fears; and 
this, in my judgment, is the wiſeſt Thing that a Mer 
of his Temper could do. A great Part of this Gerzle- 
an's Life has been engag'd in the Study of Phy/zck 
that, when he may have occaſion for a Galenical Pre 
paration, he may be able to compound the Drugs him 
Felt, and not to run the Riſque of being ſent out of & 
| Wor 
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World either Experimentally, or by Deſign: Your Bar - 
bers he looks upon as a bloody Set of Fellove, and 
will have no Acquaintance, upon any Terms, with 
any of that keen Corporation, _ 

Thus this poor Rich Man 1s in a worſe Condition 
than a common Beg ar; for his Suſpicions prevent his 
Enjoyment of the moſt 1:140cent Diverſions, and what 
the Wretched can't arrive at, he dares not purchaſe; 0 
in reality the Vagrant is the happier Creature of the 
two, for he has learn'd to be Content without, what 
the other is not fatisfied without or with: Poor Old 
Man ! I pity him, becauſe | know 'tis aMalady in hin, 
which Iam jure he himſeif cannot cure. and which, I 
am ſorely afraid, I try in vain to perform. 

This Imbecility of the Mind, makes a Perſon the 
moſt Unſociable of the Human Species, living always 
in an Intrenchment carv'd out of his own Fears, and 
defended againſt his Fellow Creatures, as if they were 
Join'd in a Confederacy, and were reſolv'd to try eve- 


ry Stratagem to deſtroy him. All the Talents he might 


be Maſter of for the Improvement of Mankind, are 
buried in him, and he is of Jeſs Uſe to the Worl1 than 
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Vulnus alis Penis, & Caco carpitur Ine. 
e 5. . Ns 


Mr. SytcTaTOR, 


inexpreſſible Affliction of beholding my Rival in 


1 Am that unhappy Lover, who groan under the 
the beſt Graces of my Miſtreſs. I flatter my 


ſelf, that, when I ſhall have told you my Caſe, you 
will have as much regard to the Requeſt J am a poing 
to make to you, as my Heart deſires. All the Al- 


Areſſes, which I have long paid to this Witty and 
5 Ser toher in a ks: few | 
Words; but in ten thouſand Looks, Geſtures, ec. 
that were the ſilent Teſtimonies of that moſt noble 
kind of Affection, which is compos'd of Rexerence 


Beauteous Maid, have been o 


and Awe, I always tremble at the Approach of her 


whom 1 ſo venerate: I am all over in Fears when- 


ever ſhe is preſent, but wiſh to be again ſo in thoſe 


Fears, whenever ſhe is abſent ; I ſpeak of her before 
1think on't, when Lam alone, and it ſignifies nothing; 


but I cannot ſpeak to her when I may, but can only 


think in vain that I ſhould ſpeak. My Pert Oppoſer, 


who has ſo little Paſſion for her, that he can expreſs 


it as eaſy as any other indifferent Matter whatſoever, 


hath unjuſtly got, by a ſtrange Fatality in my Love, 


this Advantage over me, that He appears to her the 
wiſer Man, and I the Fool, Often has ſhe rally d me, 
and told me my Character in ſuch Words, as I know 


he muſt have dictated to her in the Malice of his Heart: 


| Indeed, I took Courage once, and told her ſo, and— 
But ſhe reprov'd me much, and bid me, if I would, 


take 
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take my Revenge, write the Character of my Rival, if 


I had any Thing to alledge againſt him, and ſhe would 


read it. | 


When I came home, I call'd for Pen, 1k, and Paper: 
The firſt Thing I did, and the very firſt Thing I pen'd, 
was a Challenge: I tore that, and had juſt ſent another 
by a Friend: Straight I conſider'd tas againſt Her Or- 
ders ; and by that Time he was got down Stairsto the 
Door, I call'd him back, remanded it from him, and 
threw it in the Fire. Then I fat me down, and re- 
ſolved to write his Character: The firſt Word was, He's 
an ill-natur'd Fellow; I blotted that out for a fuſty 
and blunt Expreſſion; next I call d him an empty Cox- 
comb, and blotted out that as Ribalaryrather than Satyr; 
then I nam'd him an Agi Fellow; and blotted that out 
too, as meer downright Railing. I threw away the 
Paper, and deſpaired of doing any Thing and took up 


a French Author to read, in order to cool and compote 
my ſelf, Good Fortune threw me upon a Page, v here. 


in the merry witty Author had fer himſelf the fame 
Task in a Actitious Way, as mine was in a real one: I 
read it with Pleaſure, and the Deſcription of his &:- 


_wal wg, Soy exactly, I had juſt Reaſon enough leit 


to ſpeak his Senſe in my own Language, and to de- 
fire of you to publiſh it, for my Benefit. 


ALIS TA, you are the moſt ingenious Perſon in 
the World at tormenting one. Tis a great Pity 
truly, that you was not Daughter or Nife of one of 


| thoſe Emperors, who made it ſo much their Buſineſs 


to find out new Punifhments for the Perſecution o 


poor Chriſtians : You would have made wonderful 
| Progreſs in that commendable Profeilion, and your 


pretty Inventions would have been Subjects of great - 
Diverfion to your Father or Hausband: All the Tortrire:, 


Croſſes, Sufferings, whici made up the working: day 


Practice of thoſe renowned Tyrants, had been but 


meer Mockery and Paſtime to the Jorments of your In- 
venting. . 
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Don't you go the right Way your felt to ſettle in 


me this Opinion of your Cruelty, by ſhewing me, that 


you know ſo well at preſent how to perſecute thoſe, 
who profeſs themſelves the Subjects of your Reign? 
Was it ever in the Power of my Mortal breathing, 
barely to imagine ſo cruel a Task as the forcing a 
Man upon the Panegyrick of his Rival ? However, you 
put me upon theſe deſperate Adventures. As you 
tound your Adonis would make a good Picture, you 


order'd it to be of my Drawing; with this ſpecial 


Command, that my Jcalouſy ſhould not make me paſs 
by the leaſt Ornament he has about him. I have you 
right, Caliſta, your Will and Pleaſtre is for me to re- 
preſent him the very Man he is in your Heart, the ſelf- 
ume Perſon that your Eyes repreſent him to you, 
fatter his Imperfections, and make his good Qualities 


more and better than they are. I have all this to do 


to pleaſe you; but is it poſſible for me to pleaſe and 


e you in a Breath? Do you know, Caliſta, 


at a wretched Piece of Folly *twould be to form 
one's entire Diſcourſe to the Miſtreſs of one's Heart, 


on the Porfections that are really due to one's Rival? 


How much more prepoſterous to ſhape a Lye to his 
Advantage ? SEL 

Do you believe his Deſert pleaſes me, becauſe it 
charms you? Is it an Article of Faith? And mult I 


needs make him my Idol, as you do? After all, have 


not I great Reaſon to put you upon a Footing with 
the o Tyrants? They perſecuted Chriſtians, Lecauſe 
they would not fall down in Adoration to a falſe Di- 
vinity; the Injuſtice you do me, falls but a little ſhort 
on't. But all that's nothing; you're my Sovereign, 
you have commanded it, and it is for me to obey, and to 
do your Commands ; there is not one Torment or Af- 
fiction which can move mea Jot : Every Day of my 
Life could I freely ſacrifice, and turn the greateſt Plea- 
ſerrcs into any Labours, that would render your Satiſ- 
action the greater. I am a going to paint you your 
Adis, and ſhall do what I can that my Fealouſy + 
mayn't have a hand in mingling the Colours. 77 

5 . 1 _ ADONIS, 
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ADon1s, is of a middle Size, well built, and free, 
without the leaſt Conſtraint, The Miſchief on't is, 
it does not hit the ſame with every Body. A world of 
Folks ſay, They don't know, but he looks very little in 
their Eyes ; but that's no matter, he has this Advantage 
in't, he need never fear being call'd a great 4/5. He has 


white Hair, and the beſt of the Sort I ever ſaw, very 


thick, mighty handſome, extraordinarily long, and 
toppingly EurPd, even to the Height of the Faſhion ; 
and truly he may ſay this of himſelf, that he has a very 
modiſh Head, A Man would have a fine time on't, to 
tell you that Head is none of his own ; *twere plain Ma- 
lice, downright Detraction. For my Part, I Vow and 
Swear, I had this from his Barber himſelf, who {old 
him his Perriwig, that he was mighty well paid for it. 
He has a round turn of Viſage; that may be the 
Reaſon, for ought I know, that ſets his Head ſo fre- 
quently upon the Twirl. | 

His Eyes are Blue, large and well ſet: They don't 
look to have much Fire in em, tho', tis true, Caliſta, 
that's when they are by yours, and one ought to make 
no wonder of the Stars not ſhining when the Sun does. 
His Eye-brows are white, vaſtly large, and mighty 
thick, till the Tweezers have been in Play, which 
| ki all thoſe Enemies of his the Lye, who charge 
um with having a Face too effeminate, He has a mid- 
diing Noſe, but rather of the ſhorteſt, the very Reaſon, 
belike, that he does not ſmell any Thing at aDiltance, 
His Mouth's very pretty, and bluſhes again with Red 
but how ſhould it do other wiſe, and be guilty of it 
much Iiapertinence? ; | | 

As for Bodily. Qualities, I do aſſure you, to 15 . 
ſter of many advantagious Ones, He has a very lawn. 
ſome proper way of Dreſs, and he may juſtiy make his 
Brags, that he does not throw away the four His he 
takes up every Morning at the Toilet and Cookin le 
He Dances to.a Miracle; and trere's this o we aid of 
him 5 that provided he had but alitt Portion ot 
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cury in his Brains, he has ſunk the Principal, with very 
great Intereſt into his Heels. 7 

As for his Courage, he has Heart enough for that 
matter, becauſe he's a Gaſcoin; ſince he don't fear be- 
ing a Loſer by't, a Trifle will put him upon the Hazard 
of] his Life, becauſe he know's the Hazard it ſelf to be 
no better than a Trifle. He is Liberal even to Prodiga- 
daily with 
Maſquerades; but ſince his 
own Talents are not fit for Diverſion, he does but do 
his Duty, by making it up in another kind; He is 
Candid, the Man is really zo Diſſembler : But Caliſta, 
thoſe Folks, who always ſay what they think, don't 
always think what they ſay. Tis univerſally agreed 
upon by the World, that he is no Lyar; but then again, 


to lye handſomely, a Man mult have his ſhare of lively 


Ti0ughts, and the quickeſt of Memories. For ir and 
Ingenuity, his Enemies allow him but a ſmall Share 


on't; but he replies, he muſt have more than that comes 


to, to be in Love with you. Becauſe he's told you are a 

lovely Creature; like a Beau, he makes himſelf over to 
the Faſhion, and declares his Love for you, to be like all 
the reſt of the Beaumond. Tis certain he is neither vers'd 


in Philoſophy nor Rhetorick; the making a Verſe, or 


any Scientifical Operations of the Brain, are ſtrange He- 


brew Things to him; he would perſuade every Body, 


by the ſame Confidence that makes him think ſo well of 
himſelf, that he knows all this, and very much more; 
and, if, as one's Happineſs conſiſts in one's thinking ones 
ſelf Happy; one's Ingenuity and Science may as pro- 


perly be ſaid to conſiſt in thinking one's ſelf Ingenious 
and a Wit. Never was any Man a greater Wit than A- 


Adonis, becauſe, I dare ſwear for him, no Body has out- 


done him in the great Thought which he entertains 


or Vimſelf. | . 
I muſt needs own, Caliſta, you're in the wrong, and 


very much to blame, to be ſo far acceſſary to his Folly, 


as to dandle him into it, out of too much Favour. 
He's own'd, on all Hands, to be devour enough, be- 


eauſe bc's always at Church when you are, and that's 


pretty 
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pretty frequently. He's as diſcreet as poſſible, and 
ſays nothing of thoſe Favours which he never 
received from you. His Converſation is agree- 
able to a very few People in the World; but that's no- 
thing, he has the Advantage of pleaſing you, and you 
are all the World to him. One can't well ſay, with- 
out flattering him, that he underſtands any Thing in 
zhe Art of Raillery ; but tho? he did, one might ſay, 
that kind of _— take it at thebeſt, is the worſt ſorr 
of Detraction; and Detraction's always below a Man of 


Honour. He has one very ill Way with him; he'l! 


hold you out a long Breath in his own Praiſe, and put 
in a Paſſion thoſe very Perſons whom he would make. 


Laugh. 


There, Caliſta, there's your Adonis his Picture, as L 
take it, as Ie as can be. I fear you'll not find him 


make ſuch a fine Figure in theſe Colours, as he makes 


in your Heart. But upon my Conſcience, and I muſt 
put you in Mind of it, Tove is a flattering Painter, 
and *tis a great Fault to give too much Credit, and 


be bigotred to the Pieces of his Drawing. However, 
it may be, my Jealouſy, notwithftanding all I have 


done to hinder it from fingering this Work, has not 
kept up ſo ſtrictly to your Intentions. But when all's 


ſaid and done, thus far the World will give it on my 


Side, and this will prove the Upſhot of the Truth, 
that my Jealouſy is more ſincere and juſt than your 
Love, and makes me draw the Picture more natural, 
and nearer the Life. 1 
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Non Fumum ex Fulgore, ſed ex Fumo dare Lucem 
Cagitat, ut ſpecioſa dehine Miracula promat. 


T is a particular as well as a frequent Pleaſure to 
Ig me, now I am arriv'd at an Age, which makes 

every Object the Subject of my Contemplation, 
to get out into a Street of Commerce and Buſtle, and 
ſeat my ſelf in a proper Light, to take a diligent Sur- 
wy of all the Living Figures which. occur to my 
The World is. made up of ſuch an Oglio of Crea- 
tures, and different Stations, as well as Natures, are 10 
jumbled together, and intermix'd, either by the At- 
traction of Buſineſs or Pleaſure, that 1 never fail of 
having all my Paſſions alternately entertain d: What ſtill 


contributes the more to my Amuſement, is, that Iam _ 


perſwaded that I have ſo much Judgment in Faces, 


that I can read the Temper of every Man's Soul in cer- 


tain Lines and Features of his Countenance. 


I will not let the World into the Syſtem of what par- 


ticular Rules 1 judge by; but only let them know 
with what Sentiments J peruſe each reſpective Cla's-of 
Men: I view one, whom my Judgment determines 
to be an Uſyrer, with a Spirit of Deteſtation: JI im- 


mediately put on the Air of Serenity, when I perceive 
the Symptoms of good Senſe and good Manners, unal- 


lay'd with Vanity or Oſteutation: I contract my Bro ws 
at the Sight of a Sharper; and find my ſelf touch'd 
with a {ortot feeble Pityat the Approach of the BAble 
whom he has abus d: I contemn the Nonſenſe and Emp- 
tines of a fluttering Fop, "whole Lac'd Coat or Golden 


Ctariot, are the ſole Pretenſions he can make to Re- 


{pe 
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ſpect and Deference; then do I begin to think with til 
Bruyere, That nothing ſhould make us better compre- 
hend what little Things God thinks he beſtoms on Man- 
kind, in ſuffering them to abound in Riches, Money, 
great Preferments, and other Advantages, than the Di- 
tribution he makes of em, and the fort of Men who are 
_ beſt provided. But Jam never more ſtrongly mov'd at 
any Objects than thoſe of ris of There are Miſeries 
in the World which would melt one's Heart; and I l 
Vas this Dayreduc'd to Melancholy by my Compaſſion, 
on the Sight of a Fellow ſo meagre and worn with A 
fliction, that he look d like the very Soul of Poverty, or 
as if he was juſt crawl'd out of Trophonius's Den. 
This Reflection, I muſt confeſs, miniſtered to my 
Diverſion, as it recalbd to my Thoughts, the Title of 
a Poem, which has ſometime alarm'd me in the Ad- 
vertiſements, and is now made publick: As I am cu- 9 
rious of ſeeing all new Productions of Spirit and Ge- n 
nius, 1 ſent out my Servant for the Cave of Poverty. 110 
I could not form to my {ſelf any great Expectations (Ht 
from its Name; but rather was at Loſs to think how 
the Author could ſucceed on ſo odd a Subject. I have, 
ſince the Peruſal of it, retracted that Thought, and am 
now perſwaded that the moſt barren and unpromiſing 
Theme, may be made copious. I have not been, to my 
Knowledge, more agrecably diverted in this kind, or 
more charm'd with the Force of Deſcription, than in {ik 
this Poem: As I have always profeſs'd my {elf an Ad- wit 
mirer of Shakeſpeare, ſo I am ever pleas'd with a_ q: 
good Imitation of him: We have produc'd but few 1 
Writers that have labour'd to draw after his Syle, or Woe 
run into his Caſt of Thought, and of thoſe few ſome Wi 
have come very ſhort of making tolerable Copies. 
am too jealous of that great Poets Honour, to let the Fl 
Pretence only of an Imitatiation deceive me; but if Age | | 
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hath not quite ſpoil'd my Taſte of Poetry, I think I . 
can diſcern the Race and Spirit of an Original in this 11 
Compoſition. The Deſcription of the Ship inclos'd in 1 
Ice, and the Carriage and Diſtre/s of the ſtarving $4 
e ors, 
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lors, expreſs the Vein of Shakeſpear ſo happily, that I 
. cannot help giving em a Place i in this Paper. 


XVI. 


A Unlike the laſt Deſign, tho* next in a Place; | 

A diff'rent Proſpe& of Diſtreſs is ſeen, 

A ſtately Bark in diſtant Northern Seas, 
Awaits a friendly 'Thaw, and Sky ſerene: 
In vain ſhe waits, the ſolid Froſt reſtrains 

Her lab'ring Keel, and binds in Icy Chains, 


XVII. 


Faſt in the cold Confinement lodg'd ſhe ſtands; 
Her Crew deſponding, on each other ſtare, 
Mourning that Art, nor ſtrong aſſiſting Hands, 
Can counſel or avail, as now they fare: 

Their Courſe retarded, and Proviſion Went | 
Preſcribe Deſpair, and fatal Thoughts Foment, 


XVII. 


There might you ſee a Sailor, with his Face 
Intending heavy Plight, and wordleſs Woes, 
In- ly debate the Hardſhip of his Caſe, 
And curſe the Cauſe to which his Fate he owes. 
Blame niggard Fortune, that enforc'd him roam, 
And would not grant a Suſtenance at home, 


| Others 


XIX. 
Others aloft on Deck, One trembling Mate 
With Daggers drawn purſue; who ſeems to plead 
Againſt their murth'ring Haſte; to deprecate 
His Doom, and urge the Guilt of their Miſdeed: 
Vain is the Rhet'rick of his Eyes and Tongue, 
His Death, the Life of others muſt prolong. 
XX. 
so nice the Painter's Art, it all ſupplies, 
But Words, to breathe his agonizing Pain; 
For Words, he drew ſuch Paſſion in his Eyes, 
As far above weak Language does complain; 
Calls em inhuman and ungentle Knaves, 
Barbarians, murth'ring Carls, and favage Slaves. 


XXI. 


W What can my Blood, the Shadow ſeems to ſay, 
To your Relief contribute, when tis ſpilt ? 
Will ſaving off Grim Death a little Day, 

Before juſt Heav'n, compenſate for your Guilt ? 
O think, as Hunger will again invade you, 


Your Turns will come, and, let that Thought diſ- 


(ſwade you. 


Nor is he leſs happy, in my Judgment, when Ex- 
preſſing the Hardſhips and Dangers which Men thro' 
Poverty undergo, he varies his Exclamations againſt her 
Rigour with theſe Verſes: | 


Thio- 
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LXXXIV. 


Thro' Thee, the half-fary'd Soldier ſheaths in Arms | 


His rugged Limbs, and ia the Caſque his Head ; 
Thro' Thee, ſuſtains the Foe-men's rude Alarms, 


The Toils of Watching, and the Battle's Dread: 
Nov / ſcorching with the Sun, that ſcaPd his Brain; 


Nov,, ſtiff with Ice, and drench d with chilling Rain, 
ILXXXV. 5 
Thro Thee, the Sea-Boy climbs the giddy Maſt; 
And hears the furious Winds around him roar ; 


Beholds the whiten'd Surge; nor ſlands aghaſt, 
Whilſt curling Billows laſh the ſounding Shore: 


Whilſt black-fac'd Clouds ride o'er the troubled Sky 


And murm'ring Deeps proclaim the Tempeſt nigh. 


I had Thoughts of pointing out many other Deſcrip- 
rions, that equally engage me; by ſpeaking of the 
many Topicks he has introduc d; and the Variety of In- 


habitants he has plac d in his Cave: But I muſt make 


theſe Heads the Subject of ſome future Paper. 
L. 


Monday, 
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— FHeret laters lethalis Arundo. 


FF HE Tad Day being now paſt, I am proud 
to let the World know thut the Pearl-Cham- 
ber is full, and full too of Women the moſt 
celebrated for Wit, Virtue, and Beauty. Thele, ſitting 
in their Order pf Election, form ſuch an agreeable and 
(plendid Afſſemb 


Diſcretion are already touched by two of my PRARLs, 


and that they are ſo far gone, as to expreſs their Minds 


in theſe kind of rapturous Verſifications, which I did 


once look upon, as prancing upon a Pegaſus, and 


making Love, as Spaniards do, a Horſeback. But I 


ſhall make great Allowances for the future, to the 
Extravagance of young Lovers, upon the bare Conſi- 
deration, that Simplicia could make a Man of my 


Years write ſparkiſuly, and beau it over again in Rhime. 
Theſe poetical Performances of my Friends ſhall make 
up the Entertainment of the Day, xy. 
The firſt addreſſes me with the Extremity of Civi- 
lity, and that ſoft Way of Expreſſion, which is pecu- 
liar to a Lover; which from 1 continually uſed 
to his Miſtreſs, grows to be in him ſo natural, that he 
betrays it to every Man round him whom he reſpects, 
without knowing it himſelf, However, as agreeable 
as his Speech ſeems to me, the Lady thought ſome- 
thing, either in zhat, or in his Behaviour, not ſo to 
her, and deny'd her ſelf to him. He, to regain Ac- 


cels, and reinſtate himſelf again in her good i 
| 5 | EL begs 


„that the Eye of Man can never look 
out any other Proſpect, that will meet it with ſuch 
ſenſible Pleaſure. I am pleaſed to find wo Men of 


— i 
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| begs that I would inſert the following Og to his 


Clarinda. 


To CLARINDA. 


8 Souls when freed from Bodies, think to rife, 


Sure of the happieſt Manſion in the Skies; 


When for ſome Frailty, to themſelves unknown, 


Headlong they are hurl'd, like fall'n Angels, down ; 
Startl d, amaz d at the unexpected Doom, 


Grieve at what's paſt, and ſhake at what's to come; 
Knowing no more the Guilt their Thoughts concea'z 


Than the uncertain Anguiſh they're to feel; 


(As Papiſts hold amidſt the purging Flame, 


Which clears em for the Bliſs at which they aim ;) 


Tortur d with Abſence from the bright Abode, 
: Sigh to return, and oy the Heay aly Road. 


So I, if 9277 of ſome venial Crime, 


To me unknown, mult ſuffer for a Time; 


If deep in Flames of Love I'm doom'd to lie, 
Flames pure as thoſe with which the Martyrs die] 


May hope, at laſt, amidſt my diſmal Pain, 

Jo feel your Mercy, and my Bliſs regain: 
May hope, that when whole Streams of Penitence 
Flow from mine Eyes for giving Yours Offence, 


They may be bleſs d once more with Joy to ſee 
What they adore next to Divinity: 

If I have err'd, this humble Boon I crave 
Of You, too good to kill what You can Gave, 


To 
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To grant one Audience more, and hear me plead ; 
Why I ſhould live, before you ſpeak me Dead; 
If after that you think I've any Guilt, 

At Your bright Altar let my Blood be ſpilt. 


The other ſent ſome very good Lines to me, ſuppos'd 
to be written by a Friend of Ni, who expreſs'd his Paſ- 
ſon more to his. Advantage, than he could have done 
with Modeſty, if he had been forc'd to make mention 
of himſelf to her; and tis really an accurate and artful 
Way of Addreſs; and therefore I will not ſay that 
thoſe 2 pretended to be done by a Friend, were 
AF is own. 


On PUR VAS IA“ Snging. 


N CE more the Fair Pur vaſia J addreſs, 
And with her Name my joyful Numbers bleſs; 

The Vulgar Nine, let others blindly chuſe, 
Purvaſia ſhall be both my Theme and Muſe; 

The Am'rous Ovid ne'er had ſuch a Choice, 

Angel in Face, and Seraphim in Voice, 
Methinks when in the plainer Notes ſhe ſingy 

The liſtn'ing Angels, with expanded Wings 
Stir not a Plume, but reſt amidſt the Air, 

And in deep Silence learn to Copy her; 

But when ſhe plays the Warbler with her Tongue, 
_ Myriads of Cherubs blend the double Song: 
Thus that ſhe might the wond'rous Sex excell, 
Nature has form'd a double Miracle ; 

Alike with Songs and Features you ſubdue, 
And all the Serag'1 is conſign d to you, 
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Like theirs, your Eyes are Flames of Heavenly Fire, 
Like theirs, your Mouth does Heavenly Strains inſpire, 
Ev'n * P. whoſe thrilling Flute does all ſurpaſs, 

Not leſs admires your Muſick than your Face. 

You vanquiſh'd him by his own Rules of Art, 

His Ears enliven'd, and yet kill'd his Heart. 
As when a Nightingale that long had been 0 


The Firſt Muſician to a Fairy Green; 

Heard Colin touch his ſacred Violin; . 
Thro' all the Labyrinths of Sound did glide, | 
But when the ſpending Breath no more ſupply'd, 8 
Forc d out a laſt expiring Note and dy ö 

Down on the fatal Violin did fall, | 

And bleſt with its laſt Voice its Funeral; 
F So P. if with his daring Flute he vies, 
195 | With your inimitable Harmonie 

| As ſure upon your Breaſt he falls, and dies 
1 A double Victim to to your Voice and Eyes. 


I dare not now publiſh, as 1 intended, my Pry 
Verſes upon the beautiful Simplicia. Iam command 
ed to defer it to a further Opportunity. 
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A very great Maſter in that bind of Muſick. 
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i quis tamen hec quoque ſi quis, 
Captus Amore legat. | 


Days, reminding me that I. am indebted to the 
Publick by a late Promiſe; and that my further 
Thoughts on the Cave of Poverty are impatiently ex- 
pected. One of my Correſpondents ſends me Word, 
that he is ſtrong'y tempted, to remit me a Paper on 
the Subject, but hat (to uſe his own Words) © I had 


* touched the Matter already fo agreeably, that he was 
C 


1 Have receiv'd ſeveral Letters within theſe four 


vations, and was willing the remaining Beauties of 
the Pot ſhould be ſet out in the fame advantagi- 
ous Light“ Another, who ſays, he is a conſtant 


Reader of my Papers, and has been a "Traveller both 


of the Ship's-Crews Diſtreſs is very natural; for he 


and his Mates, in one Voyage he made, were ſo hard 


by Land and Sea, 7ells me, the Deſcription I quoted 


put to it for Proviſions, that they began to talk of 
Eating one another“ ET | 


* 


1 have made it an Obſervation, that Deſcriptions, 


work'd up with Art and Nature, affect all Capacities 
with equal Force; and he that has not enough of the 


Sublime in his Soul, to reach all the Poet's Art, will 


ſtill have a juſt Senſation of the Painting, that comes 


down to the Level of his own Underſtanding, and re- 
preſents Objects to him which are founded upon Na- 
ture, and his Mind is acquainted with. I took notice, 
in my former Paper, that there were many more De- 


Acriptions in this Pocm, whichare equally agrecable to 


me, 


afraid of interpoſing to the Prejudice of my Obſer- 
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me. 'There is one I cannot more properly commend, 
than by relating the Impreſſions it made upon me; 
the Situation of the Cave, the Hazineſs of the Ar, 
the Wildneſs, and the deſart Barrenneſs of the Pro- 
ſpect, are ſu aptly deſcrib d, that I ſeem d to have a 
Landskip of the Whole before my Eyes, and was 
drawn into ſuck an actual Reſverie by the Deluſion of 
the Images, that I was perſwaded I Heard the Magpies 
chatter, and the Ravens croak, as the Au r H OR has 
fancied in his Third Stanza 


I. 


Oft o'er the Moody Dome hoarſe Ravens fly, 
The chatt'ring Magpye, and the Ribald Crow ; 
Oft hungry Weazels ſhriek, and Padocks die, 

Thro' Famine, in th' unfurniſh'd Vales below : 
The Vales no Vital Nouriſhment produce, 
Scant is their Graſs, and venom'd is its Juice. 


I thought I ſaw the horrid Retinue of the Goddeſs, 
and was introduc'd to her meagre Preſence; then did I - 
{mile at her Throne of matted Straw, her Locks clotted 
with Filth, her homely Furniture, and her Glow-worm 
Illuminations. Could any Colours expreſs the Idea of 
Poverty more to the Life than theſe of extream Need, 
and extream Naſlineſs? ³0 | 5 

From the Situation of the Cave, and the Deſcrip- 
tion of the Goddeſs, the Author gives us a View of 
the various Pictures which ſpring round the Walls of 
her State Room. I have given you that already of the 
Sea Diſtreſs, and, 1 think, the Sketch of the Robbe- 

ry, tho' more ſuccinct, has a peculiar Beauty and Pro- 


priety, 


From 
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XXII. 
From pictur d Ocean the delighted Eye 
Skips o'er to Landſcape of ſome verdant Heath ; 
On whoſe long Skirts full oft in Ambuſh lie 
The Sons of Rapine, threat'ning bloody Death: 
| There, treach'rous Hedges and the winding Road, 
Beſpeak the Robber's Haunts, and Theft forbode. 


XXIII. 


Torn from his Steed anon you might behold 
The frighted Traveller, beſet and pale; 
Whom ſour: fac d Ruffians that demand his Gold, 
With ſharp Rebukes, and ſharper Swords aſſail; 
Force is their Law, and preſſing Wants inſpires 
Their Breaſts to lawleſs Acts, and foul Deſires. 


From the Pictures, by an eaſy Tranſition, the Poem 
ſlides on to a Detail of the Efects of Poverty; where 
the Smiles of the Heſſalian Witch, and Cretan Laby- 

rinth, are interwoven with much TJuſtneſs; and the 
_ Deſcriptions of the Man embaraſſed with Debts, and 
the other purſued with Wants, which he labours to con- 
ceal, are truly poetical, and breathe the very Soul of 
Shakeſpear. e 


XXXII. 


Hence one, with aſhy Cheek and haggard Eye, 
The inward Labour of the Soul betrays; | 
While Debt docs with inceſſant Horrors ply 
The haunted Wretch, and curſes all his Days ; 

Rides him in Dreams, and harraſſes his Nights, 

With Tip-ſtaves, and imaginary Frights. 


Hence 
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Hence one, with fallow Face and gloomy Air, 
Turns to the Earth his diſcontented Eyes; 

The Jaundice of his Thought - diſtracting Care 
Makes him abhor the Sun and gaudy Skies 
Grim Begg'ry holds the meagre Wight in Chace, 

Whoſe Pride contends to cloak his dire Diſgrace. 


IT could willingly be much more large upon this 
Head of De criptions, but that I have two Subjects 
more in View, neither of which ] muſt paſs over in 
Silence. The Inhabitants of the Cave come firſt un- 
der Conſideration: I cannot come to a Reſolution 
with my ſelf, whether his Fancy is moſt copious, or 
his Fudgment moſt correct, in this Part of his Ma- 
chinery. It cannot be expected that I ſhould point 
out my Favourite Paſſage; in this Place, unleſs I would | 
tranſcribe twenty entire Sranza's together. There is 
a Fineneſs of Satyr in pleaſing the ungrateful Inhabi- 
tants of the Cave; the Miſers and Prodigals are here 
Marply reprov'd, nor would he make a more juſt Ob- 
ſervation, than he had done on the Poets: | 


1 | Others in Balance weigh'd with Skill profound, 
HP | The Force of Senſe againſt the Charms of Sound. 


I muſt cloſe this Head, with aſſuring the Readers, that 
they will be as pleaſant!y entertained with his Bedlams, 
Philoſophers, Fortune-Hunters, and the reſt of his 1magi- 
Rs} - : 
lf T have now gone thro' the firſt Part of the POEM, | 
| lh which is ſufficiently enrich'd with Deſcriptions, and en- 7 C 
| 


an 


Iiven'd with uncommon Invention, The rome Part 
has it's Beauties of a different kind, and is fill d up, in a 

| h great Meaſure, with Variety of Topicks, ſuch as are no 

if leſs tatbetict than agreeable, Images and Similitudes 
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are liberally ſprinkled thro the whole, and pleaſantly 
_ relieve the Gravity of the Sentiments. The Author 
has here propos d to himſelf to ſet out the Plagues and 
Charms of Poverty; the unlimited Power and Advan- © 
zage of Gold; and the Baſeneſs and Villainy, to which 
the Deſire of it betrays Mankind, — 
The Thought that Poverty will never let People Sleep 
by Night, nor Enjoy themſelves by Day; is Spun out 
in a 5 of Stanxas, that, to my Taſte, have a par- 
ticular Elegance. | | EEE 


LXXXII. 


Thro' Thee, O rigid Queen of Phraſeleſs Woe! 
(Here previous Sighs prepare the ſequent Sorrow,) 
Our unhuſh'd Cares no gentle Requiem know, 
Nor ſoft Reprieve from Slumber's Aidance borrow : 
Like diſcontented Ghoſts, in hideous plight, 
Teazing the dreadful Dead of dark Midnight, 1 


LXXXIII. 


Nor when the hot and fiery pointed Sin 
Has drunk the Morning's Silver melting Dews ; 
Is the ſad Term of our Afflictions run, 
But when the varied 'Time Diſtreſs renews : 
Like groſs and hardy Sp'rits that dare out-ſtay 
The Verge of Night, and brave the glaring Day. 


— 
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The Apeſtrophe to Gold, is the moſt exact Imitation | 
of Shakeſpear I have ſeen ; and every Line of it conveys | 
a Moral, or ſpeaks its Influence, NS 


G O mighty 
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O mighty Gold! Thou ſecond Cauſe of Fate! 
Thou blood-ſought Bleſſing Honour purchas'd Prize 
Thou precious Nouriſher of fierce Debate! 
Thou Idol of our Souls, and Joy of Eyes! 

Great Miſtreſs of our Paſſions ! Price of Vows! 
The gladded World thy rightful Sway allows. 


XCII. 


Blind Goddeſs of Deſires ! Thou Bane of Woe! 
Balm of Affliction! Monarch of Content! 

Nurſe of Repoſe ! Night-waking Sorrow's Foe! 
Scas'ning of Health! and Pleaſure's Inſtrument ! 

Poſſeſſing, Thee, the Tear-diſtained Eye 
Forgets to weep, and puts on Gaiety! 
XCIIL 

Poſſeſſing Thee, uncouth Events are check'd; 
"Time's Spite o'er-ruPd and Envy's Edge rebated; 

The Death of Parents made of ſlight Reſpect ; 
Diſtreſs exil'd, and Dolour ſubjugated ; _ 


Poſſeſſing Thee, heart-eaſing Comfort reigns ; 
58 Age feels not its Decays nor Sickneſs, Pains. 


No Body, I believe, can be leſs affected with the 
following Verſes, that ſet forth what horrid Crimes are 
committed thro' a Thirft after Wealth, and how Vir- 
ze it {elf gives Way to its ſuperiour Attractions. 


For 
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For Thee, the Robber's ſacrilegious Hand 
Plunders the Shrine; for Thee, the Murth'rer ſtains 
His Arm and Soul with Blood; at thy Command 

Sudden Rebellion frights the peaceful Plains : 
Traitors, for Thee, in horrid Council fit, 
And ſconc'd in Night, on Kingdoms Downfals meet. 


CVII. 


For Thee, cold Modeſty throws off her Veil, 
Diſdains the roſy Bluſh and down-caſt Eye; 
Wiſhful ſhe liſtens to the Lover's Tale, . 
And fans his Ardour with an Am'rous Sigh. 
Pernictous Gold, Thou Pois'ner of the Mind, 
How do'ſt thou cheriſh Guilt of ev'ry Kind? 


There are many more Topicks, which, oppos d ts 
one another, give great Variety to the POEM, and di- 
verſify the Entertainment. The Praiſes of Poverty are 
not le engaging, the Inventions that owe their Riſe 
to its [yſpiration, and the Eaſe and Tranquillity of a 
Mean and Obſcure Enlivement, have the Graces you 

could wiſh, and inſtruct whilſt they pleaſe you. 


q . 
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Homines ad Deos, nulla in re, propius acceduvt, quam 
Salutem Hominibus dando. l 
| | Cicero. 
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Y Prarrs in a full Aſſembly the other 
Day rejoiced my Heart, when I found that 
-" Virtue, Which hides a multitude of Faults, 
univerſally Reigning amongſt them. They all of 
them recommended to me earneſtly the Theological Vir- 
[| tue of Charity, as a Theme which I ought ti more 
Elaborately to treat upon, becauſe it is one of the chief 
of thoſe bright Perfections, which are by the Imperial 
| Foundreſs of our Order, requir'd moſt Eminentiy and 
T8 Conſpicuouſiy to ſhine forth in a Lady, before ſte can 
138 be juſtly ſaid to be Accompliſh d. It is indeed a Virtue 
i peculiarly ſuited to the gentle Nature of the Sex, and 
mn their Boſoms, like a Celeſtial No/egay, it may flou- 
riſh to a very great Advantage, and ſpread and grow 
charmingly and beautifully Faſhionable. 
Accordingly there was a particular Relation made 


r 
— _ 
— 


— - 
— e — * 2 
wa 2 
— — 3 
Raney 9 r —— — = 


— 


” ” Ec" =» a Wt - 
— — —_— —— 
————— 


” OI I TIE ů ů ——ů ů ů wag - Þ 


— — — — — - 


| | 
1 | to me, by one of thoſe Beauties, which really diffoly'd 
18 and melted me into Tears. Taking me aſide, Old Gen- 
[18 tleman, fays ſhe, with a Face full of Anxiety and Con- 
118 cern, I beg you would attend to the Hiſtory which I am 
1 going to tell ou: Then ſhe ſighed decply, and thus ſhe 
Wi i pct.. 


: A Perſon 
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A Perſon, nearly of Kin to me, a Wealthy Mer- 
© chant, to whom, on many Accounts, I owed a ſin- 
* gular Deference and Reſpect, being a ſingle Man, 
* and in all Probability of advancing his Fortune, be- 
* yond what he thought needful to give him all the 
Satisfaction and Pleaſure, which he coveted to Taſte 
* and Enjoy in this World; by a Generous and Vo- 
luntary Act of his own, made over to me all the Ad- 
tures, which he expected ſhould return to him in two 
ſeveral Ships, with no Inconſiderable Emolument and 
Intereſt. Purſuant to this, he took, in the mean 


at home, and lived very Frugally up 
and Income ariſing from it. 

In ſmall Proceſs of Time, it ſo happened, that he 
caſt his Eyes upon a Diſcreet and Beautiful Damſel, 


made him know (tho? he was confident that he never 
ſhould) how Violent the Fits of Truc Love are upon 


aſſail. To be as ſhort in the Matter as I can, he 


* ouſly, and having a good Fortune of her's added to 
© his own, he lived happily, and fo handſomely, that he 
© refuſed my Offer to return to him the Grant which 
he ſo generouſly had made over to me. His Lady 
grew with Child, and he grew Happier „till, and fill 
5 I profler'd him back his Gift, and he refuſed it ſtill. 

© He one Day catch'd his Fair Spoule all drown'd 
in Tears, and often asking her the Reaſon, could get 


© no Anſwer: He infiſted warmly upon her Difcovering 
to him the Real Cauſe of her Grief; and, at laſt, after 


much ado, with Tears ſtarting out of her Eyes at 
every Syllable ſhe ſpoke, ſhe made him the follow- 
ing Confeſſion. O my dear, dear Husband, ſaid 
© ſhe, my Heart has always taken Joy to pleaſe you; 
Heaven gave you to me to be my Life's Comfort; 
and Heaven gave me to you to be your Life's Com- 

| 5 +. „ kbort, 


vantage, which ſhould accrue to him from great Ven- 


time, all poſſible Care he could to betteghis own Stock 
the Product 


who touch'd him inwardly, went to his very Heart, 


the moſt moderate Minds and Tempers, which they 


courted the beautiful Young Creature, eagerly and 
effectually, and Married her. He Labour'd induſtri- 
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fort; and it grates me very ſorely, and makes my 
Heart ſad, that the firſt Affliction we ever had ſhould 
come frem my fide; and that I muit make you a 
Partaker, a Sharer, and Copartner with me, in that— 
I would it could be otherwiſe He look'd as if 
be Commanded it —— Why then, faid ſhe, with 
a good Sob, you are my Lord and Maſter, and I 
muſt and I will Obey in all Things, as you know I 
have done unto this very Day, and will in every 
Thing, if pleaſe God, to the laſt I have to Live. 
My Brother, who is come from the Indies, having 
© loſt all his Fortune, which was very conſiderable, by 


a 


A 


a fatal Shipwreck, and narrowly eſcaped the merci- 
Sth his Life; he no ſooner arrived at 


* leſs Occan 
London, but the News being told of his Loſs, ſome 
* Creditors, more crvel than the Element from which 
© he was dcliver'd, have Arreſted him, and are ſending 
* him forthwith to Gaol, from whence I know not 
* how he can have Redemption. OW 

At this ſhe wept bitterly, ſo did her good Husband 


too; and having not Power to utter one word of 


* Comfort, he parted from her in Silence. 

© He ran up and down the City, like one out of his 
* Wits, to find out a proper Perſon to be Bail with 
him for his Wife's Brother, and, at length, light on one, 
* who agreed to it upon having from him (what the 
Lawyers term) a Bond to Indempnify him. When 


© they arriv'd to the Unfortunate Gentleman, thus ſpoke 


my Kinſman to him, whom he had never before ſeen, 
Brother, let me ſalute you: And ſince I have Mar- 
717d your Siſter, throwing down a Bail Bond ſign'd, 
* {aid he, accept this as the firſt Earneſt of my Affection, 
to one ſo nearly ally'd to her.. | 
* Tears of Friendſhip and Foy ſtood in both their 
« F.ves, but the Tongue of the Redeemed Priſoner was 
© ſtill a Captive, and Aſtoniſhiment would not let him 
« have a Word to ſay, When they both came home 
to the Wife, the Scene 1s too tender for me to repre- 
« {ent, or you to fancy. However, in ſome Time after, 
* juſt when his Me was a going to be deliver'd of his 
128 FF 
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Firſt- born, my Kinſman and his Brother-in-Law, were 


* both ſeized, and ſent to Priſon. I went my ſelf thither, 


and was making over again to him his Deed of Gift 


to me, which all lay in Nutures at Sea, and were 
© then ſaid to be ncar Home; when, behold, by a 
* ſtrange Fataliiy,in the very Moment and Act of Sign- 
ing them, the Unlucky News came of every Ship 
being ſunk, in which his Effects lay; and fo they 
were both doomed to Priſon for their Lives. I hap- 
* pened juſt then to be upon Promiſe of Marriage, and 
had not the Diſpoſal of my Fortune in my Power to 
* Relieve them. And when I heard there were Thou- 
* ſands in the like Caſe, as ſoon as I was married, I 
* ſolicited my Eugenio, who has been frequently Knight 
< of the Shire, to move in Parliament for their Re- 
* dreſs, who had made me a religious Promiſe, which 
nothing but Death would, or could, have hinder'd 
© him from. performing. 


* Oh good dear Mr.SP EC TATOR, recommend 


their Caſe to the World. Put Merchants and Trad: ſ- 
* men in mind, that themſelves, from being Creditors, 


© may one Day become Debtors. How many did the 


Sun ſhine upon, who thought themſelves entirely 
bleſt in the Morning, upon whom in the Evening it 
« ſet with Angniſh and Horror, when the late dreadful 
Fire was; and yet the Wind in theſe Caſes is as ha- 
© >zardous:as- Fire. ” _— 
Here ſhe ended, and I promiſed her the Theme 
ſhould be performed, as it ſhall, the firſt Opportunity 
I have; but before I begin, I intend to adviſe with a 


certain Colonel about that Affair, who can inform me 


in every mournful particular relating to the whole u- 
Fortunate Body. 5 


G 4 Friday 


B. 
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Eat Homo ingenioſus, acutus, acer, G qu plurimum 
C Salis haberet & Fellis, nec Candoris minus. 
BT, 1 Plin. Epiſt. 


Farlier than Ordinary, I had ſcarce clap'd my 
A ſelf down in my Elbow Chair, and brighten'd 
up my Spe&acles, in order to my Lucubrations, but 
my Maid laid before me a flat Parcel, neatly ty'd up, 
with the Packthread wax'd, and impreſs'd with a 
Coat of Arms, Upon breaking up the Signature, I 
 faw ſome Printed Sheets, with the following Letter 
upon them, Addreſs'd to me from the Boołſeller, from 
whom they were fent. e 


i C OMING home the other Night, ſomething 


To the Worſhipful Neſtor Ironſide Eſq; | 


Worthy Sir, 1 . 
* A S you have done me the Honour lately, more 
5 than once to take Notice of a Poem in your Pa- 
pers, which was Printed for me; I beg leave to ſub- 
mit the Incloſed Eſſays to your Peruſal, hoping the 
Matter of them will deſerve your Recommendation 
th: Town, and ſpeak them anſwerable to the Cha- 
actor of the Gentleman that penn'd them: I deſign 
the Book to be Pabliſh'd next Monday; and if you 
| have any leiſure in the mean time, to give ſome little 
Account of the Author, and your Opinion of his Per- 
5 e _ © formance, 
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_ *formance, it will add to the Obligations already con- 


SIX, 
Your moſt obligel 
Humble Servant, 
J. Brown, 


Tt is a Generoſity, in which a Man is at the fame 
Time doing the World ſuſtice, to be liberal in beſtow - 
ing Applauſes on a Brother Author : I ſhall always look 
upon Calumny, and that little Enyy which grudges to 

ſpeak well of another, as Vices we ought with the 
utmoſt Care to purge our ſelves of. Cicero, who is 
no ſmall Standard with me for Morality, as well as 


Eloquence, ſpeaks with juſt Deteſtation of this Foible 


of Nature, eſpecially where it prevails to ſuch a Ma- 


alteri, & hominens homines incommodo ſiuim augere 
Commodum, magis eſt contra Naturam, quam Mors, 


quam Paupertas, quam cetera qu poſſunt aut Cor pori 
accidere, aut rebus externis ; ſays this noble Philoſopher, 
To Detrad from another, and ſet up our ſelves at the 


Expence of his Reputation, is worſe in Nature than 
Death or Poverty, than all the Incidents which can afflit 
the Body, or wound the Circumſtances. The beſt and 


readieſt Means to withdraw our ſelyes from Calumny, 
is to provoke a Propenſity to good Humour, to Encou 


rage in our ſelves a Spirit of [peaking well, and to inocu- 
late this Habit and graft it into our Nature. From theſe 
Maxims I have taught my ſelf to view Merit in a 
beautiful Light, and not to think my own Applauſe 
injur'd, by letting the World fee there ate others why 
have a ſuperior Claim to it. . 
2 On: © 2 7 06 Me St 


— —— - - 
bation rot neg nie 


Hgnity, that we do rot only deny Praiſe, but raiſe our 
elves by detracting from another. Detrabere aliquid 
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As to what I intend to ſpeak of Sir Richard Bul- 
ſtrode, 1 ſhall not impute his Honour either to the An- 
tiquity or Splendor of his Family, but confine my Ac- 
count to his Perſonal Merit: There is a falſe Logick in 
Vogue among the Quacks, whereby they derive a Pre- 
tence to Knowledge, from having had a Father or Un- 
cle {ſucceſsful in Practice. But Sir Richard may diſ- 
claim ſuch ill- grounded Ergo's ; and own no Part of his 
Reputation in Letters, to being the Son of a Gentle- 
man, who has obliged the World with an Eſteem'd 


Boch of Reports. His own extenſive Qualifications are 


his beft Praiſe, that render'd him alike conſpicuous in 


Arts and Arme, and fitted him for the Offices both of 


2 Soldier and Stateſman: He was made Adjutant-Ge- 
reralof King CHARLES I's Army, and continued 
to ſerve in that Poſt, till the total Disbanding of his 
Majeſty's Forces. At the Reſtoration, when Age had 
Qualified him for more Peaceful and Contemplative 


_ Employments, he was ſent to reſide at Bruſſels, in 


Quality of the King's Agent firſt, and afterwards with 
the Additional Character of his Reſident there. On 
King CHARLES II.'s Death, the Succeſſor advanc'd 
him from a Reſident to an Envoy; in which Capacity 
he {ery'd the Crown, till his Unhappy Maſter's Abdi- 
tation, upon which he follow'd King FAMES to 
Sz. Germain:, where he died at the Age of above an 


Hundred Years. - | 


His Promotions in three ſucceeding Governments, 
are as great Teſtimenies of his Loyalty and Abilities, 
as of the Monarch's Diſcernment and Gratitude, who 
Employ'd him. His long Intimacy with Affairs of 
Importance, perfectly let him into the Intereſt of Prin- 
ces; and TIntiizues of their Courts. It was his Cha- 
racter, That he had a large Memory for the Retaining. 


end a nice Judgment in the Digeſtion of his Notions; 


and when deep Learning and Diverſity of Abilities are 
added to ſuch Advantages, What Expectations ought 
ve nat to entertain of the Genius and Productions of 


ſuch a Man! | 


The 
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The World has already had a Taſte of of his Stile, as 


well as Impartiality, and Turn to Politicks in his 


Printed Letters to the Earl of Arlington: The Author, 


whoever he were, that publiſh'd thoſe Preliminary Spe- 
cimens of his Wit, happily let us know, That his E/- 
ſays were much Commended by Fudicious Perſons to 
whom he had (hewn them in his Life-time ; that Sir Ri- 
chard deſign d them for the Preſs, and that it was ear- 
neſtly expected they wou'd &er long be tranſmitted hither 
for that purpoſe. Theſe Expectations are now almoſt 
at an End, the Eſſays are juſt on the Point of Publica- 
tion; and I profeſs my ſelf fo well a Wiſher to Letters 
in general, that I ſhall be ſincerely pleas'd to ſee the 
World embrace them with the fame good Will and 
Approbation, as I have peruſed them. 


His Eſſay on Company and Converſation is ſo Excel- 


lent, that it takes in every Branch of the Subject, and 
ſeems to comprehend all we could wiſh to have ſaid 
on this Theme. His Directions for Carriage in Com- 
2 ſpeaks him to have a perfect Skill in Nature, 
an 


may Entertain the Reader with the Caſt of his 


| Thoughts, and Cloſeneſs of his Reaſoning. 


Freedom, ſays he, is the endearing Thing in Society ; 


© and where that is controll'd, Men are not very fond of 
* aſſociating themſelves. Tis natural for us to be un- 
* eaſy inthe Preſence of Thoſe that aſſume an Authority 
* over us; as Children care not for the Company of their 
© Parents or Tutors that Govern them: And Men voill 
© be careleſs of theirs, who wou'd make them Children, 

by Uſurping a Tutorage over them. This Peremptori- 

neſs in Converſation renders Wiſe Men diſobliging and 


« 

A 

very Troubleſome, and Fools ridiculous and contemp- 
C 


tible; we ſeeing none fo Peremptory as Half. witted 
People, who have juſt Senſe enough to excite their 
© Pride, but not ſo much as to cure their Ignorance. 
This is the Effect of a mean and imprudent FEduca- 
tion; a Man who kath Convers'd only with the 
Lower ſort of Company, vd durſt not Diſtute or 
Examine his Aſſertions, tlunks the ſame falſe Coin 
* will paſs over the World, which went current among 
1 | « his 
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his petty Comrades. And we may obſerve this 
Fault is moſt uſual among Young Men, who have 
come raw into Company, with good Fortunes and 
ill Breeding. And therefore thoſe Perſons are moſt to 
be eſteem' d, who ſhew their Wit without offending 
* any one; and ſuch are uſually hated, who make uſe 
of Wit only to the Diſpleaſure of others; and a Wiſe 
Man ought to avoid the Company of ſuch, it being 
© 2 {mall Advantage to have Wit, if we do not make 
* uſe of it for gaining the good Opinion and Love of 
the World. We ought to deal with others, with 
* that Patience, Reſpect, and Moderation, which we 
. © expect from them; not ſetting forth our own Opi- 
1 nion Imperiouſly, nor rejecting the Opinion of 
bill * others Arrogantly ; remembring that we are all en- 
118 * wrapp'd in a deep Miſt, and that all our Reaſonin 
* is but groping in the Dark; and therefore we ſhoul 
paſs gently over the Errors of our Neighbours, to ob- 
* lige them to the like Account: But many Gentlemen 
are ſo far from this Generous Humour, that they al- 
* ways behave themſelves Diſdainfully in Company, as 
if they could not ſet a juſt Value upon themſelves, 
* witkout the utmoſt Contempt of others. 


1. 
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Juven. 


a Man, than when we meet with the Example of 

a Charitable Compaſſionate Nature, in the Perſon 
of one of our Cotemporaries; and when I behold the 
good 3 in the ſeveral Parts he acts, tending to 
the true diſintereſted Love of his Neighbour, it is a 
Thing I feaſt upon; having at that Time infuſed into 
me a certain Noble Foy, too great to admit of a Com- 
panion; for even while it laſts, it is a kind of Manu- 
miſſion from the Frowns of Fortune. | 
Alumnus is, as I take it, a Man form'd for a Prece- 
dent, becauſe he has not only. choſen ſo worthy a 
Part, on the Stage and Theatre of Life, but performs 
it truly, and ſuitable to the real Virtue he poſſeſſes; = 
his plentiful Fortune has enabled him to purſue this 
Glorious Tra, which his good Conduct always ſup- 
ported, by a provident Management of his Affairs; and 
therein he capacitates himſelf to actuate in ſuch a Man- 
ner, that the needy Wretch asks him not in vain, nor 
does the Modeſt Poor One pine without his Help; he 
Cloaths ſome, Comforts others, Educates the Orphan 
Child, Redeems the Priſoner; and many, who are op- 
preſt, revive in the Shine of his Hoſpitality: As the 
Spring Sun makes the Vegerables grow and proſper, ſo 
does the Sight of this good Man, in the Eyes of the 
Diſtreſs'd, find Paſſages to gladden the Heart, where 


T know nothing more worthy the Obſervation of 


Buds 
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Buds of Joy are ſeen to ſtart at a Diſtance, when he 
appears, and Colour comes like Health upon the Face; 
the Honeſty of this good Gentleman is a Theme crowd- 
ed with all the various Qualifications that can con- 
ſpire to perfect that worthy Character; even all thoſe 


Steps, which the brighreſt Genius, inſpired by a pious. 


Intention, could advance, he is Maſter of, and con- 
ſtantly puts in Practice what the World thinks too 


hard for any Thing but Speculation. 


Humility I look upon to be the Baſis, on which 


this God-like Pillar is Erected, and that no other 
Ground is Juſty enough to ſuſtain the Weight of ſo 


Angelica] a Crop: This great Platform was made uſe 
of for a Pattern in the Life of the Perſon of our Re- 


deemer, and the Annals of his Holy Time are every 


where adorn'd with pure Humility; how willing the 
Generality of Mankindare to follow ſo pious an Exam- 
ple, is not hard to ſee, when ve ſtick a Mark of In- 


famy upon ſuch Virtue, and ſtile the Humble and 
Meek, Mean and Ignoble: It is indeed want of weigh- 


ing Things that makes our Nature grow to this Cor- 


ruption, and the Hurry in which we follow one ano- 
thers Steps, carries us precipitately on to forc'd and 
9 Pleaſures; wholly preventing our Enquiry into 


t 
thoſe Happineſſes which are laudable, and conſequently 


real: It is impoſſible, in my Imagination, to frame 
that Per ſon in being, who is ſo hardy to enjoy Cri- 


minal Delights, and who could ſay he never felt the 


Nighteſt Sting. Whoever believes fo much, I cannot; 


but Jam of Opinion, that ſuch People free them - 
ſeives, in ſome ſort, that is, by an Agitation in vary- 
ing with the Appetite, and changing from one Thing to 
another; they free themſelves, if Delay may be called 
freeing; for ſurely when the continual Repetition brings 


paling Age along with it, tis then that the Vorm be- 


gins to 27 „and the poor Wretch ſecs through the 


right End of the Perſpective, views too late the de- 


form'd Image of his paſt Life, and the long Stage 


ſhews him a ſhocking Scene, a huge Theatre, Where 


he himſelf is acting Shame and Foly in a thouſand 
| | | ons | | Shapes ; 


— 
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Shapes ; Pride is ever repaid with ſuch unwelcome Re- 
flections, whilſt Humbleneſs (miles, and ſleeps ſecure 
as Infants, and neither dreams of Merits nor Injuries, 
A little reſolute Thinking, places Things in a true 
Light, and nothing dreſſes Virtue in a frightful Shape 
but Idleneſs, whilſt the Fear of being ſerious is in Re- 
ality the only Bugbear : Conſideration makes it appear 
in the cleareſt and moſt evident Manner, that the Ordi- 
nance of Gop is the Effect of that Almighty Love a 


kind Creator intended to his Creature; for the Paths 


be has preſcrib'd to Man, in order to his * Bliſs, 

is for our Happineſs here on Earth; becauſe it is to our 
Repoſe to govern our Paſſions, to do good Offices to our 
Neighbour, to be patient under Suſferings, to be a Per- 
ſon of Integrity ; and the whole Chriſtian Rule is ſo 
true a Friend to human Nature, that it is good Re- 


ceipt for Health, Content, and Harmony of Peace, and 


bids fair for a long Life, to boot : On the contrary, 
what is more vifible than thoſe Vices, from which we 
are prohibited by the divine Law, when they are put 


in Practice? How do they bring Heaps of Miſeries, with 


5 


a long Chain of Sorrows link 'd to one another, till the 
Burden grows intolerable, through the Weight of 
Gluttony, Diſeaſes, Quarrels, Hatred, Revenge, and 
often Poverty, cill the mfirm Body, and the more infirm 
Mind, render us dreadful Companions, even to our 
ſelves? | | 5 

The celebrated Monſieur PAs cal, in his Thoughts 


upon the Miſery of Man, which was only a Fragment 


he left unfiniſhed, gives us to underſtand, that the Repe- 
tition and Hurry of Buſineſs and Pleaſure we impoſe 


upon our ſelves, is to divert us from the ugly Pro- 


ſpe& of Mortality and Miſery, and aſſures us there is 


but one Way to render a Man ſupportable to him- 


ſelf. In one Place he fays, © I ſpeak only of ſuch 
* who ſeek themſelves in this World, without any 
«© View of the next; for certain it is, that Chriſtian Re- 
© ligion has that Wonder in it, that it can reconcile a 
Man to himſelf, by reconciling him to Gop; that it 

can render the Sight of a Man's ſelf ſupportable, and 
| | | | make 
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© make Solitude and Quiet become more agreeable to 
* many Perſons than the Hurry and Commerce of the 
* World! but it is not by fixing a Man within him- 
© ſelf, that it produces theſe prevailous Effects; it is by 
the carrying him up to Go p, and by the Comfort 
he has in the Miſery he feels from the Hope of ano- 
© ther Life, that will give him an entire Deliverance, 
In another Place, Hence it comes to paſs that ſo 
* many People apply themſelves to Gaming, Hunting, 
and other Diverſions, which may take up their 


© whole Mind; not that there is any real . 


in what is to be acquired, by the Means of theſe 
© Paſtimes, or that a Man imaginesany true Beatitude 
lies in the Money he may win at play, or in the 
* Harethat he Hunts; he would not accept of it, if it 
« were offered him. It is not the Soft and Lazy Poſ- 
ſeſſion of a Thing, which ſuffers us to conſider our 
* unhappy Condition, that we ſeek, but it is the 


- © Buſtle that puts by the Thoughts of this Condi- 


m_ bs 
Again, © Theſe Divertiſements, of which Men 
frame their Happineſs, are not only Mean and Low, 


but are alſo Falſe and Deceitful; for, inſtcad of free- 


© ing us from our Ills, they do but only hide them 
from our Sight for a while, and by this hiding, hin- 
der us from ſtriving to be truly rid of them: Thus, 
© by a ſtrange Contradiction in Nature, it comes to 
* paſs, that a Man's Uneaſineſs in this World, by which 
. he ſuffers ſo much Pain, proves to be, in ſome mea» 


ure, his greateſt Good, ſince it is more powerful, 
than any Thing elſe, to make him ſeek out for a per- 


fect Cure, and that a Man's Pleaſure, which he 
reckons to be his chief Good, proves to be quite 


A the contrary, becauſe, beyond all Things, it puts him 
by the Endeavouring to get a Remedy for His IIls; 


both the one and other few us unqueſtionable Marks 
of Man's Miſery and Corruption, and of his Excel- 
* Jency withal; for the whole Grounds of his Uneaſi- 
nels, that ſend him in queſt after ſuch a Multitude 
of buſying Employ ments, comes from any Idea tlat 

eps | | remains 
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remains in him, of his loſt Happineſs ; which miſ- 
* ling in himſelf, he vainly ſeeks for in exterior 


Things, without being ever ſatisfied ; for it is not to 
be found, either in us, or in any Creature, but in 


*GOD ALONE. 
G. 
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| Conſummatum eſt. 


_ —— This ſaid, 
The Son of God bows down his awful Head, 
_ Languid and pale cloſes his ſacred Eyes, 
Aud in loud Groans breathes forth his Soul, and dies. 


Samber's Poem on the Paſſion. 

CUUCH is the Make of Man, that it is not in the 
Poſſibility of the greateſt Barbarian, that ever 
put a Diſgrace on the tender Parts of Haman 


Nature, and baniſh'd from his Boſom an univerſal 


Senſe of Gratitude, not to have an inward Meaning ever 
before by him unfelt and unknown; if any Boay, to 
whom he had always been a falſe Friend, and by whom 
he had been eſteem'd a real one, had been expoſed to 
the Stroke of Death, to ward the Blow from himſelf. 
Among all the Creatures that ever deform'd the 
Stamps of Heaven, that ever deform'd the Images of 
an Almighty Maker, and degraded the Lords of the 
Univerſe, into worſe than what was made for their 


Ude, the Savages of the Field, this Monſter of Ingra- 


titude 
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L 1] 
[| 


1 ——— — — 
rr - s 


138 The SyECTATOR. NO 664. 
titude never yet appear d. When a Man of Power. 
that has been the crueleſt Tyrant and Tormentor of 
all his Fellow Mortals, whom the Lots of Fortune 
have thrown below him, and hath made his whole 
Life one continual Study to perplex them; I fay, when 


ſuch a Man of Power, has paid the common Debt of 
Nature, his Anger ceaſes with his Life, and they 
have both generally one common Period. In ſuch a 


rent Miſcreant's Life-time, they that would perhaps 


have torn him by Piece-meal, will let him lie quiet 


and peaceful in his cold Grave, leave his Body tothe 


Appetite of the Worms, and wiſh his Soul a fate De- 
liverance, before he receives a Sentence that is eternally 


irreverſible. 


yet I know not how it happens, that it is not 
more ſtrange than it is true, that he, who is the 


Maker of the Univerſe, and with one Fiat bid Nothing 


be the ſpacious World, in which we now inhabit, and 


that hath dene every Thing imaginable for us, that is 
Good, that is Noble and Great, has attracted ſo little of 
our Aﬀections. „ 
But if on any Day, on this ſurely, he may Chal- 
lenge all the Powers of our Souls to be very active in 
exerting themſelves to ſhew towards bim their n- 


menſe Love, moſt grateful Thankſgiving, and infinite 
Adoration. For on this Day, 'That Lord, who gave to 


this Land to exiſt, who bid the Rivers to flow, and 
gave the great Ocean its Boundaries, that ftretch'd 


orth the Sky like a Curtain, that order'd Night and 
Day to ſucceed each other, and appointed to the San, 
the Moon, and the Stars, their luminous Courſes ; after 


having ſurrounded his Divine Aſeity, with as paſlive a 


Caſe of Fleſh as ever Mortal Exiſtence was inveſted 
with, he ſuffer'd and underwent, Death it {elf to re- 
deem us from it; which had otherwiſe been ever- 
laſtingiy our Portion, for the Original Sin, in the Black 
Guilt of which our firſt Parents had involv'd us all, 
and which only the Blood of the Lamb of God 
could waſhaway, Ingrateful Man! not to Reverence 
and Adore the G O D that made thee with his own 


Hands, 


r 
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Hands, to his own Image and Likeneſs ; moſt Ingrate- 
ful! not to love thy Chriſt who redeem'd thee with 


his Blood. Hear, and learn from me, one Day at leaſt 
in the Year, ſome more ſerious and pious Reflections 


than will bear reading at other Times, with thee, that 
may cure thy Ingratitude. | | 

Let us place the Son of the Almighty before our 
Eyes, in his ſeveral Sufferings, and view the Man 
God in the various Stations of Torment and Afiiction. 
Behold him in the Garden of Olives, ſeiz'd with Fear 
and Trembling, and torn from the Arms of Conſola- 
tion; ſo violent is his Agony, that from his Sacred 


Body big Drops of Water, and Drops of Blood trickle 


down like Sweat; he prays to paſs away from his 


Lips this Chalice; but he adds, Nevertheleſs, Let thy 
Will be done, not mine. : 

O my Jeſus! How painful muſt your Paſſion itſelf 
be to you, when the bare Repreſentation of it put you 
into a Sweat, a Sweat of Blood! O, how difficult 
was it for you to drink the Chalice of our Iniquities! 


„ BB > — 


* 


* order to reinveſt them with the Strength of your 


Grace: Yet, yet, alas! tho' you combated with the 


* Infirmities of all Mankind upon you, we yield when 


we have the Power of God, ready offered to our Aſ- 


£ liffance.? | 


What ought then to be the Aſpirations of a Chil. 


tian, when he has a Chalice of Humiliation offered 
him, which to the Spirit of Man is bitter. Let him 
ſay, Lord, take this away from my Lips: However, thy 
Mill be done, not mine. To all ſparp Accidents, even 
thoſe that the Blood of Man riſes at, and Nature uſes 
to fly from with Horror, let us learn, from the Ex- 
ample of Chriſt, to make this Anſwer with the ut- 
moſt Reſignation, Thy Will be done, not mine. 

Let us walk with him from hence, and fee the 
Creator receive a Blow in his Face from his Creature, 


without ſo much as a Sign of Anger or Reſentment. 


Let the Heroes of the World learn from hence _ 


How is Mankind obliged unto you, that thus you 
would charge your ſelf with their Infirmities, in 
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the trueſt Valour of a Chriſtian, is Patience and Lon- 
ganimity. 5 TY 
The next Place we may vifit him at, is at Herod's; 
and there we may ſee the Author of Wiſdom made a 
Fool of, and Barabbas is by the Fews preferr'd before 
him. Thus Feſus the Word and Wiſdom of God, 
will ever paſs for Folly among the great Ones of this 
World, as the Firſt was trampled below the Feet of 
the Laſt and Loweſt of Mankind. Mortal, who e er 
thou art that art fo unjuſtly thrown down, never ſo 
* meanly below thy Rank, is the Place of thy God 
e Hes het to contain thee ? * . =» 


| Here he is Whipt ; and no ſooner is he gone, but 
behol 
| 4 upon his Head; from thence, ſee him marching with 
1448 | that heavy Croſs upon his Shoulders, on which he is 
11788 ſhortly to be ſacrificed; and now, Lo, he is arrived at 
11188 | the laſt great Stand, where he is to be ſacrificed! He is 
1 now at the Top of the Mount Calvary! Now they 
Will! | firetch him on the Croſs! Now they nail my Re- 
N deemers Hands ! Now they nail my Saviour's Feet ! 
11188 There he hangs upon the Croſs ! and there, upon him, 
„ hangs the whole Weight ot all the Sins of the World ! 
41:18 Go up my Soul, be truly and bravely Chriſtian, G0 
(| * up and comfort him. Suffer in thy Heart the Croſs 
5 it | with him, burſt it wit Sorrow, and die with him! 


him at another Stand, with a Crownof Thorns 


O tender Holy Lamb, ſacrificed for the Sins of Men! 
| | O Sacrifice of Juſtice and Mercy, Thou Lord of 
Lord's! Thou King of Kings! What doſt thou do 
upon that Croſs between two Thivess ? Is that a 
Place for thee? Ts that thy Throne? Deſcend, Lord, 
and the Jews will believe in thee. All the World will 
ſtand in Horror of the Croſs, every Body will ſhun it, 
and there will not be found a Perſon that will ſuffer 
Death upon it. Oh, as you are the Son of God, de- 
ſcend not thence ; but accompliſh by your Death all 
the Prophecies, accompliſh all the Sacrifices of the 

Old Law, accompliſh all the Deſigns of thy Almighty 
Father, and all the Inclinations of thy boundleſs Cha- 

ity ; finiſh the great Work of our Safety and Redem- 

TE N e ption. 
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ption. Alas! of a ſudden the Skies are darken'd, the 
Veil of the Temple cut aſunder, the Tombs burſt 
open, and give up their Dead, Univerſal Nature is in 
Labour and Convulſions; no wonder, for now the 
God of Nature ſuffers. The Author of Breath is re- 
ſigning his own. I heard him Groan out thus, *Tis 
done, tis finiſh'd! and accordingly 'twas done, twas 
finiſh'd, for the Only-begotten Son of God expir d. 


As of all Entertainments that are proper for this 
Day, I can't recommend any Thing ſo good as that 
Part of the Chriſtian Hero which treats on it; which, 
as it is the moſt pious, ſo it is the moſt witty Pro- 
duction of the incomparable Sir Richard Steel. f 


No 665. Monday, April 18. 
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Appetites, or a duer Solidity to our beſt Re- 


N can give a more effectual Check to our 


ſolutions, than thoſe Reſolutions which we 
naturally make, when we are paying our laſt Deyo- 


tions to our Friends, or are occaſionally preſent with 
any others at their Diſſolution: How vain and unrea- 
{onable do we then eſteem the carking Thirſtineſs of 
{ordiJ Avarice, or the reſtleſs and unbounded Endea- 
vours of unſatiable Ambition? How ill grounded doth 
the Value we uſually ſet on our ſelves, on the Ac- 
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count of our natural or acquired Excellencies, appear ? 
When we behold the ſparkling Eyes of thoſe once 


beautiful Objects, eternally fix d, and thoſe amiable 
Features, which juſt now captivated us with Love 
and Admiration, faded and vaniſh'd ; the ſprightlieſt 
Mein and nobleſt Endowments, the happieſt Me- 
mory and cleareſt Judgment diſtorted with Convul- 
ſions, obliterated with Sickneſs, and diſtracted with 
Deliriums, we cannot but be affected then with the 
Senſe of thoſe Frailties, which, whilſt our ſelves and 
all about us flouriſh, we too often forget; and our 
Pride, from whatever it ariſeth, muſt neceſſarily be 


 mortify'd, when we ſee that however our own Pru- 
"dence, or the favourable Conjunction of Incidents, 


may have defended us from the Mutability of unſta- 


ble Fortune, yet Death will unavoidably be the Cata- 


ſtrophe to all thoſe pleaſing Scenes with Wealth, 
Pomp, and Honour, afford us. With no leſs Profit 
may we conſider the particular Diſpoſitions of the 
dying Perſons, when we behold a Soul as Serene and 
Pacifick as thoſe Regions ſhe is about to take her 

Flight to, wholly ſubmiſſive to the Will of an All- 


_ wiſe Providence, however immature her approach- 


ing Separation be in reſpect to her ſelf, or ſeemingly 
diſadvantagious to others, when the lucid Intervals of 
Sickneſs ſhew a ſtrong Hope, an, invinciple Patience, 
an habitual Love and Charity to Go p and Men; *tis 
the greateft Alleviation of the Grief, our Relation to 


the ſuffering Perſon may engage us in, and we can- 


not but take ſome ſecret Pleaſure in the midſt of the 


Affliction; on the other hand, how dreadful is the 


Cafe, where Death becomes grievous only thro' the 


Troubles and Terrors of Mind! and when we hear 


ſuch Expreſſions of them, which would be at other 
Times ſhocking, but are then horrible! Another Re- 
flection eaſily ariſeth in our Minds, viz. that of the 
Excellency of the Human Soul, when the Body juſt 
now perhaps, adorn'd with' the largeſt Capacity, and 
greateſt of attainable Perfections, becomes an un- 
active, deformed, and even nauſeous Lump of ed 
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CAMBRIDGE, April 12, 1715, 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


1 Eing a Stranger in this Place, I was ſomewhat 
l ſuprized at a Cuſtom in Vogue here, which I 
believe is at leaſt uncommon in other Parts of Eng- 
land; being in Company where mention was made 
* of a Perſon lately deceas'd, one ask'd, When Ma- 
dam —— was put into the Ground? *T was anſwer d, 
* On Friday Night, a few Hours after ſhe expired: 
And when is ſhe to be buried? "Twas ſaid, next 
* Tueſday or Wedneſday, | : 

© 1 could not but 5 ſo curious as to ask the Di- 


« ſtinction they made betwixt being buried, and put 


into the Ground, Upon which I was infgrm'd, 
that the Manner here 1s, that as ſoon as the Grave, 
Coffin, ec. can be got ready, the Corps is imme- 


diately interr'd, but the Funeral Solemnity is deferr'd 


« four or five Days, or a Week, more or leſs, accord- 
ing to the Quality of the Deceaſed; after which an 
« empty Bier is attended with Flambeaux, yea, and 
Singing. Men, in Perſons of DiſtinAion, but always 
by a Train of weeping Relations, and down-lookin 
Friends; and the reſt of the Exequies are e 
vith the uſual Ceremony, not Without the extraor- 
« dinary Limitations of the Female Mourners, on 
the Miniſter's committing the Body to Ground. 
Nov, tho familiar Uſe may have made this a Cu- 
« ſtom, yet I am perſwaded it would merit the Place 
of a very extraordinary Remark in the Journal of a 
Foreigner, in his Travels thro' Great Britain, and 
c 


might redound to the Credit of the Medicinal Faculty 


in this Learned Body, to whoſe Concern, for the Pre- 
vention and removing Infections, its Original might 
with great Probability be attributed; and it muſt be 
oven'd, that if this Cuſtom is owing to their Advice 
and Influence, it ſhewed a dittatereſted Concern oa 
7.406 
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* the Health of their Fellow Students, and may be 
of Weight, in Antiquating that ſhrewd Proverb, 
« That no Phyſician wiſherh the Health of his own 
Friend. Yet, upon ſeeing one of theſe Funeral 
© Masks, I could not but think it Detrimental to that 
* Solemnity of Thought, and Gravity of Reflection, 
* ſuch Proſpects uſually ſtrike us with; and befides, 
and the turning an Action full of Piety and Reſpe&, 
into an empty Farce, it may ſeem too bold a Liberty, 
to make one of the Divineſt Parts of our Liturgy, 
ſubſervent to a Piece of inſignificant and even ludi- 
crous Pageantry. But as this Cenſure may ſeem un- 
neceſſariſy ſevere, ſo I ſhall only ſubmit it to the 
« Deciſion of better Judgments. ST 


Tour very bumble Servant. 


© 
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n 


—— 


O Proceres, Cenſore opus eſt, an Haru pice nobis? 
Stat contra, ſtarique jubet, parere neceſſe eſt. 
Nam quid agas, cum te Furioſus cagat, & idem 
Fortior = - = 


Juven, 


nx Time of the Year beginning to grow 
Gay, and all the Seaſons having a very great 


Effect upon us Ancients, I do now reſolve 


to ſet upon a more Brisk and Entertaining Manner of 


Writing, than I' have hitherto obſerved in any other 


Author. I am the moreinclined to give into this In- 
dolence of Underſtanding, from a firm Perſwaſion, 
that every ſuch Line will be as much a Preſcription for 
my Health, as it will be a Cauſe of Merriment to my 
Reader, and correct the Uneaſineſſes and Infirmities of 


Youth and Age both together. This Ludicrou; Thought 
came into my Head the other Day, as I was fitting in 


my little T#6 of a Cloſet, with a Half-ſaſh thrown 


open, and Sunning my ſelf like Diogenes. I immedi- 


ately fell a writing down many Minutes at that bright 
Hour, at that Lucid Interval of my Life, which I 
find will brighten up my future Performances, that 
are to be entirely Diurnal, and will far out-ſhine all my 


paſt Lucubrations. While I was ſiting down {ome 


Minutes, and railing others into a diverting Form, by 
uncommon Tropes and Figures, which have eſcap'd 
the Notice both of the Aucieis and Moderns, the fol- 
lowing Letter was ſlipt into my Hand, by a little 
Youth, whom 'tis uſual among the Publiſters of Ju- 

terature, to call a Devil, tho' he was but of the Size 
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of a Minor Imp, and in that merry Tenſe of Humour 
and pleaſant Mood of Thinking, I could not help af- 
fording it a Place in my Paper. fs 


: T—— College, Cambridge, 


8 IN. Ee | | | 
Have now counted three Months ſince I was 
1 honourd with the Title of Senior Freſhman, 
© which gave me Occaſion to think my ſelf Some- 
* body, ſo that I could venture to peep into the Town 
© once a Week; whereas before I did not go once a 
Month. When I had ſtept into it, I lik'd it much, 
promiſed my ſelf to go oftner, and devoted a Two- 
_ © pence to the Coffee-Houſe. As I was paying my 
* Vilit to the Coffee Houſe, to ſee what Affinity it bore 
* to thoſe of London, and gaping upwards, to ſee what 
* every Sign-board had to fay for its Maſter, I was 
* attack'd by a Scholar; he wore a ſcanty Wag, dirty 
Shoes, and ſomething very ragged about his Soul- 

* ders, which I ſuppole he reckon'd to be a Gown, 
© but I'm ſure it was not like one. In ftort, he was 
© ſuitably qualify'd for the Title he bore, which was 
© that of Wrangliing Soph. Sir, ſaid he, ( ſcraping 
© with his Feet, and prancing frantically, which I 
thought portended to me that I was to 1mitate him) 
Come along, we'll uſe you kindly, You may guels, 
Sir, what a Fright I was in at theſe Words, and at 
© ſuch a Perſon. I told him, that I ſhould take it as 
© a Favour, if he would pleaſe to Excuſe me, for that 
J was engaged. For every Excuſe of mine, he had 
* ſome Impertinence or other, till at length a full 
* Bunch of his Comrades turn'd the Corner, and ſee- 
© 197 their Scout (for ſo J heard he was) in cloſe Col- 
* loque with me, made up to us; when my Cor- 
* rejpondent fer up his Threat, and told them, That 
* we had found a Subject whercon to wear away half 
an Hot, When they had repeated a few Scrares ot 
t he lame ſort that I told you before, and had EE 
| | Y | | their 
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bz * their Caps, that by the Dimenſion of their Heads, 
5 and the Diſcovery of the Greaſineſs of their Caps, I 
might be fully ſatisfied who, and what they were; a 
complaiſant Gentleman (who waſted five Pounds of 
Salt upon the Freſhmen at firſt Tripos) hall'd me along 
with him. At laſt we came to Alma Mater's School, 
where I was order'd to aſcend the Reſtrum, and de- 
claim Extempore; was commanded to ling a Song, 
and was bullied to leap over a Stick by thoſe about 
me: By theſe my plauſible Compliments, I ingra- 
tiated my {elf ſo far, as to be commanded uno ore, 
to give Attendance at the Ring. A Piece of Civi- 
lity which I would very willingly have ſhifted off. 
F was. there, and was match'd by a Shoemaker's*Pren- 
tice, Sturdy, Robuſt, and Sawcy. I ſcarcely put 
forth my Leg, and ſhew'd a Stockmg, but my Anta- 
tagoniſt would fain ſee my Breeches, by turning me 
topſy-turvy. This made Room for a loud Laughter. 
Hence I began to ſcrape Acquaintance; was ſworn 
- 1 Enemy to Tea, and Soldier-Royal to the Pitcher 
© Club, | | | 


2 gy — " ; * 
e 1 


Hinc mihi prima mali labes. 


© Lately I was one of thoſe we call Hone/? Fellows ; 

© and was {weld from a Pigmy to a Porter. Hence 
© aroſe a Handle for a Conteſt between me and the Sn, 
and the Point diſputed upon was <qually d:tricult, 
* who could riſe up ſooneſt, and lit up l:teſt. For nei— 
© ther could I rife at i, a- Clock in the Morning, nor 
could he ſit up till Twelve a-Clock at Night, t is 
* id of a Grave Philcſopher, that he us d to ſet his 
* Windows and Doors Open, that all Men, as tney | 
* pals'd by, might ſee what was done in his Houſe: | 
Nov, Sir, the Matter was quite different with me, | 
© when I livd in a Ground Room, for had I follow'd | 
the Phileſopher's Rule, every Bod) Would have fen 
© how many bes were broke in a Night what Store 
© of Spittle was difembugu'd, what Quantity of Day 
I lowng'd; and what Was mutt all, might have 
| | 1 ous 
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* diſcover'd thoſe Venerable Penates, my three Twelve 
Quart Pitchers, Having weigh'd theſe Things, 1 
© mounted the Garret, the beſt Aſylum from Dunns. 
To wind up to a Concluſion ; I had actually been 
* ruined, had not my 'Tutor ſmelt out my Tricks, 
and confin'd me to my Chamber, which I hope 
may have ſuch an Effect upon me, as may anſwer 
my Parents Deſign when they ſent me hither. And 
* now, Sir, as you are Cenſor of the Univerſities, as 
© well as of all other Parts, I defire you would iſſue out 
* Orders that the Freſhmen may be better us'd, and 
© that the wrangling Sophs may be animadverted, 
that tho' they ſtrut ſo much, they are very often 
© troubled with an Academical Sickneſs, of not having 
* a Penny among them all, As alſo that you would 
* demoliſh the ſũ& and twenty Quart Pitcher, which 
is the Ornament of our Club, and has theſe three 
* Years been unjuſtly honour'd with the Title of the 
* Royal Sovereign. I have, Sir, very good Reaſon to 
think, that as ſoon as they underſtand you are 

* inform'd of their geek. amgh they will break their 
© Pitcher, and knock under. Sir, in publiſhing this, 
* you'll not only do good to very many, but there will 
be a better Stock of Sleep coming in to me, who 
© am, : he | | 


$ IR, 


Fur humble Servant, 


N. T. 
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S I am naturally a very curious Enquirer, 

even in what concerns the moſt ordinary Oc- 

| currences and minute Circumſtances of Hu- 
man Life; that ſearching Temper of raine is ever 
heighten'd proportionably, as that Object riſes in Im- 


Portance, which once attracts my Attention and Stu- 


dy: Hence it is, that I don't remember, that my Eycs 
met with a more pleaſing Sight, ever imce I have Offi- 


_ Ciated as Spectator, and Cenſor of Great Britain, than on 


the laſt memorable Friday- Morning, when gazing out of 
my Window, I beheld whole Throngs of my Conrtry- _ 
men flocking into the Fields, to have a better View of 
what was really worthy of their Diligence, and which 


is the ſingle Production of many Ages in the ſeveral 


Revolutions of thoſe vaſt Luminous Orbs, which are 
appointed, by the Finger of their Supream Mover, to 
divide the ſucceſſive Time of all Mankind into Night 
and Day, and mark out the proper Periods of Labour 
and Reſt, Being no leſs a Philomath than the beſt of 


them all, I thought it was not Conſiſtent with my Cha- 


racter, as a Spectator, to be ſo negligent in my way of 
obſerving this Eclipſe, as to be content with barely 
ſeeing it out of my Chamber Window, where the Houſcs 
intercepted my Sight. I pull'd off my Purple Night- 
Gown, and my Fur-Cap, and retired to a very convc- 


nient Stand, at a Houſe about two Miles diſtance from 
the Town, which I ſuſpected would be molt tree 


from Company, that I might with thoſe Solemn Me- 
. H 2 | ditations. 
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ditations, which are moſt in a Man, when he is Soli- 
tar y and Alone, ſurvey, in this Sign, the glorious dread- 
ful Tower of the great Author and Finiſher of my 
Being. | 
In my Walk to that little Mowrnr, I took inexpreſ- 
ſible Pleaſure. So calm was the Air, {» ſerene was 
the Sky, and the Fields of ſuch a lovely and chearful 
Green, all garniſh'd and tiſſu'd over by the radians 
Ligli that proceeded from the Sun, which then ſhone 
fofth in its full Glory, Pomp, and %ajefty ; in fine, all 
theſe together made ſo delicate a Scene, and the Birds 
acted a kind of wild Opera ſo. well, ſo beyond all the 
Art of Traly's moſt exquiſite Muſ:cians to {et or to 
fancy, that I could not forbear thinking all the Beay- 
tifal Horizon ſome large Enchanted Theatre, or rather 
as forme New Created World Tt almoſt took from 
me all Thoughts of what was ſhortly after to happen, 
and made me begin to doubt my own Skill, and that of 
others, learned in Aſtrology ; till, juſt as Tarriv'd at my 
intended Stand, by the help of my Glas, I difcover'd 
alittle tip of the dun, obſcur'd; after that, every Mo- 
ment, the Opaque Body of the Moon extended it ſelf, by 
degrees, further and further, a-crois the Body of the 
Sun. The different Modification of the Light, that it 
caſt along the Surface of the Earth, form'd Colours the 
Eye of Man has been 500 Years unacquainted with, 
and for which I can find no Name, unleſs I may be 
allowed to call it a Dark gloomy Sort of Light, that 
{catter'd about a more ſenſible and genuine Horror, than 
the moſt Con/ummate Darkneſs. All the Birds were 
ſtruck Dumb, and hung their Wings in Moody Sorrow; 
fume few Pidgeons, that were on the Wing, were a- 
fraid of being Beuighted even in the Morn, alighted 
and took Shelier in the Houſes, and were frightned 
from venturing to purſue their Journey in the Track- 
le's Paths of Air. The Heat went away by Degrees 
with the Lig, t, till at laſt it went ſuddenly out, like 
a2 Tafer by an Extinguiſher; and we ſeem'd tranſported 
to that Climate, where the Su never appears, and 
v here it is ſo very Cold, that the Haters ate mo 
e e ally 
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damp'd over with a Cold Clammy Sweat; the Air 
ſhiver'd as it were uneaſy, and all the Elements toge- 
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ally bound up in Ice, and the Ground o'er-cover'd with 
everlaſting Snow; the Earth ſickned away with the 
Loſs of the Benign Influence of the Sun, and was be- 


ther ſeem d to be in Labour, and Nature in its laft 
Great Pain. O! The Effect that it produced to me, 
when I ſaw two ſuch vaſt Bodies hanging in a pre- 
ternatural Confiſion over our Heads! Lord, ſaid I to 
my ſelf, how incon{:derable am I, or indeed the greateſt 
of Mankind, when he ſtands thus m the Face of the 
Univerſe? My Soul exerted all its Powers and tacul- 
ties, to expreſs its infinite Senſe of it's own Littleneſs, 
and of the Greatne/s of it's Maker, and Adoration of 
him, That /o 75 of himſelf, that from Him a Things 
are, what they are. | 
The Women and the Children belonging to the 
Houle, fell to wailing and weeping fo bitteily, that 


they added to the Horror of that Darkneſs, which ſeiz, d 
my Eyes, and a certain Chilneſs reign'd powertully 


through all my Limbs, fo that really during the Mo- 
ment of that dreadful Criſis, when the Light of Na- 


ture was totally Darkened, I ſhudder d more with the 


Fear, than with the Cold; but *twas a Fear l kuew no 


Name for; I was fo tender as among the reſt, with- 
out knowing why, or wherefore, or how, to be truck 
with a Reſtleſs Panick, But when the Rays of the 


Sun broke out a-freſh, and above half its G!or10,25 Body 
ſhone out again confeſsd to Sight, the 7oy and the 
Thanks that were in me, that Go Dp made to us theſe 
Signs and Marks of his Power, before he exerciſed it, 


were Exquiſite, and ſuch as never work'd upon me {'» 


ſenſibly before. With my own Ears I heard a Cock 


Crow as at the Dawn of Day, and he welcomed, 
with a ſtrange Gladneſs, which was plainly diicovera- 


ie by the Chearful Notes of his Voice, the Sum at it's 


ſecond Riſmg, and the returning Light: Methoughts, 


when we were again in full $z9-/hine, T contider'd the 


Fields as a Terreſirial Paradiſe, and all of us like our firſt 


Parents, exterminated for a tew ſhort Moments, and 
_ H 4 © 
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in a few ſhort Moments reſtored to it again. In fine, 
when I conſider altogether, when I reflect on that 
ſudden and univerſal Damp and Panick, that all Human 
and Animal Nature were in, when I conſider the Dy/- 
mal Darkneſs, whenT meditate on the returning Light, 
I find Virtuous Impreſſions made upon my Mind ſo 
ſtrongly, that] firmly Reſolve and Hope, never to paſs 
a Day, much leſs a Friday, without having before my 
Eyes, the four laſt Things which can happen unto Man; 
viz. Death, Fudgment, Hell, and Heaven. Whoever 
thus conſiders the late Dreadful Eclipſe, as a Mark of 
the Strength and Vigour of an Omnipotent Hand, when 
it takes to be Avengeful, by avoiding to anger him, 
will not only eſcape the Blow of his Wrath, but en- 
Joy the Eternal Effects of his Darling Attribute, His 
Mercy, To all Virtuous Men it will be proper to 
conſider this as a Portent, becauſe it will make them 
more diligently Virtuous on this Occaſion, and they 
may ſtand in the Gap to ſtop its Rolling on to an ac- 
tual Event of the Divine Fury. For at the _— 
tions of the Virtuous Man, the Heavens, after having 
terrify'd Mankind withthe Tokens of its —_— An- 
ger, will melt into Mercy and Compaſſion, and willingly 
and gladly avert thoſe Omens that they gave. 


N 

2 

0 = 
. 2 
8 

. 

E 

0 RR 
0 be 
N Dee 

Fx 
3 ; Ky: 
— 


The SPECTATOR. 153 


—B 


Ne 668. Friday, April 29. 


mm 


—_— 


ee th 


11 


Hen wilt thou not be loath 
To leave this Paradiſe, but ſhalt poſſes 
A Paradiſe within thee, Happier far! 
| pr Milton. 


- M7. SPECTATOR, 


- 8 nothing has a greater Influence on the 
b A Mind of Man, or more powerfully contri- 

A butes, to lead away the Affections from 

the World, and to place them on proper and Heavenly 

Objects, than the Conſideration of the Pleaſures of 
* Religion, and the Happineſs of a Chriſtian, both in 

his preſent and future Exiſtence; give me leave, Sir, 

* to lay before you, a ſhort and very imiperfect Draught 

©of it, and if you ſo far encourage and take part with 

* me, in this my Sincere, Diſintereſted, Benevolent De- 

ſign towards Mankind, as to introduce it to the. 
World, with the Advantage of your Spectatorial Ap- 

5 provement, *twill be reckon'd both an Honour and. 
an Obligation, by a publick Well-wiſher to his Fellow 

Creatures, and, Mr. Spectator, 


Your moſt Oblig d, 


Moſt Obeiient Ser vans, 


If the Chriſtian's Proſpects of Felicity and Foy, were 
Bounded in the Limits of the preſent Life, even St. Paal 
had judg'd him to be the moſt Unhappy of the Human 
Race. But amidſt ſuch Bliſsfs! Circumſtances and Glo- 
nous Hopes, is he piac'd by the Divine Grace, that 

1 F none 
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none can advance ſuch juſt Pretenſions to every Thing 


that is truly Great and Bleſſed, as the real Chriſtian. 


As for Honour, his Extraction is Divine, Heaven is 


his Native Home, and he is born to a Glorious Immor- 


zaiity ! The Infinite, Eternal, Incomprehenſible 7 E- 


HOVAH, is his Gracious and Indulgent Father, and 


FESUS, the Prince of the Kings of the Earth, is 
his Elder Brother! All the Bleſſed Inhabitants of the 
Celeſtial Palaces, thoſe Spotleſs and Immortal Beings, 


are but part of the Train of his Spiritual Kindred. 


Cherubims and Seraphims, thoſe Angelick Creatures, 


thoſe pure and everlaſting Flames of Love, ſhall here- 


after be his Bright and Noble Companions, as they are 
now his conſtant Glorious, tho* Inviſible Guardians. 

As by a ſtupendious Condeſcenſion, and in an inef- 
fable Manner, he is ſo intimately related to the Glorious 
MAJESTY of Heaven and Earth, the firſt Founda- 
tion and Sovereign of all Things, the Univerſe is his, in 
her beſt Attire, and nobleſt Product. That ſtately Fir- 
mament, that Magnificent Canopy of Heaven, adorn'd 
with ſo many lovely ſhining Lights, and beautiful Pla- 


zets, does but Floor that Celeſtial Dwelling, which is 


prepared for his Happy and Eternal Abode ! He. conſi- 
ders the incomprehenſible Glory of his Creator, his In- 
finite Excellencies and Per fections, as his own proper 


Portion; triurophs and luxuriates at that rich Felicity, 
that ſtable and overflowing Satisfaction, which he ſees 


grernally Abounding in the Divine Nature; he views 
all his Eleſſed and Glorious Attributes, combining to 
furniſh out his Conſum mate and Everlaſting Beatitude, 
and behold with Rapture, in his Buſineſs of Eſſence, 


an Inſnitene s to anſwer all the Nobleſt Paintings of his 


Soul, and to fill up the utmoſt Graſp of his Vaſt and 


Lumortal Capacities. 
As his Comforts are ſolid and refin'd, his Pleaſures 
are unmixed, rational, divine. ſincere, and everlaſting, 


becoming the Dignity, and ſuited to the Nature of a 


Beaſora ble Spirit, The {ecret Tranſports and Eieva- 
ions of his Soul, procced fiom the Proſpects and de- 


licious Foretaſtes of an aprroaching Heaven; and juſt. 


ae 
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are his moſt Exalred Joys, when he knows what he 


finds in Converſe with his Redeemer here, is as no- 
thing to the actual and compleat Fruition of him, in 
an Eternity hereafter. He fees ſuch a Confluence of 
all attractive Excellenctes, all poſſible Beauty and Per- 
fection, ſhining with Eternal Uncreated Sweetneſs in 
that Infinite Original, that his Heavenly Mind becomes 
dead to theſe inferior Charms, and all the doubtfulGlim- 
merings of Created Splendors, vaniſh before that Glori- 
rious Sun! 3 
He ſtands ready and prepar'd for all the various 
Taſtes of this mutable and mortal Life, and regaics 
vrith Divine Repaſt, whilſt he ſees himſelf in the Em- 
braces of that State, in which all Things have a Com- 
mand to forward his Eternal Happinets. Every Tau? 
and Inſult, and unjuſt Reproach, puts a Fewel in his 
Crown! Every Conflict with his Spiritual Adverſaries, 
is a Spoil to heighten bis Victory, and enhance his 


Triumphs ! If he is plung'd in a Sea of deepeſt Cala- 
mity, and cover'd with the thickeſt Shades of A. 


fiction, he knows they can be but of a ſhort Continu- 
ance, and muſt flee before the Day of Eternal Glory! 
If he enjoys all the agreeable Entertainments of Life, 
and the conſtant Smiles f a Reconciled Deich, he 
conſiders it but as a Drop, to that immenſe Ocean of 
bundle, Foys, that Sca of Light, and Life, and Love, 
where ſhe ſhall (weetly Bait to all Eternity. No Eveuts 
of Providence, no Revolutions in the World, or Prodi- 
gies in Nature, can at all dath his Comforts, nor ſhake 
the Baſie of His Eternal Hope. Should the Sun be, not 
only ro:ally Eclipt a, but utterly Eætinguiſſid, and an 
univerſal Darneſs prevail, not to be expelbd, but by 
the Splendor of CHRIST'S ſecond Appearing, his 
Proipects would remain untiouded, lying far beyond 
the Reach of this Mortal State. If he is loaded with 
Di grace, and treated with the utmoſt Courempr, and 
has athoutand 7zdigizities an pointed Reflections thrown 
upon him by his Fel/gw-Creatures, he knows they 
ſhall one Day be wip'd olf by an Almighty hand, in 
the Face of the Univerſal World, He fmiles at the 
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none can advance ſuch juſt Pretenſions to every Thing 
that is truly Great and Bleſſed, as the real Chriſtian. 

' As for Honour, his Extraction is Divine, Heaven is 
his Native Home, and he is born to a Glorious Immor- 
zaiity ! The Infinite, Eternal, Incomprehenſible F E- 
HOVAH, is his Gracious and Indulgent Father, and 
FESUS, the Prince of the Kings of the Earth, is 
his Elder Brother! All the Bleſſed Inhabitants of the 
Celeſtial PaJaces, thoſe Spotleſs and Immortal Beings, 
are but part of the Train of his Spiritual Kindred. 
Cherubims and Seraphims, thoſe Angelick Creatures, 
thoſe pure and everlaſting Flames of Love, ſhall here- 
after be his Bright and Noble Companions, as they are 
now his conſtant Glorious, tho' Inviſible Guardians. 

As by a ſtupendious Condeſcenſion, and in an inef- 
fable Manner, he is ſo intimately related to the Glorious 
MATESTY of Heaven and Earth, the firſt Founda- 
tion and Sovereign of all Things, the Univerſe is his, in 
her beſt Attire, and nobleſt Product. Thar ſtately Fir- 
mament, that Magnificent Canopy of Heaven, adorn d 
with ſo many lovely ſhining Lights, and beautiful Pla- 
nets, does but Floor that Celeſtial Dwelling, which is 
prepared for his Happy and Eternal Abode ! He. conſiQ- 
ders the incomprehenbble Glory of his Creator, his In- 
finite Excellencies and Per fections, as his own proper 
Portion; triuraphs and luxuriates at that rich Felicity, 
that ſtable and overflowing Satisfaction, which he ſees 
arernally Abounding in the Divine Nature; he views 
all his Blefled and Glorious Attributes, combining to 
furniſh out his Conſummate and Everlaſting Beatitude, 
and behold with Rapture, in his Buſineſs of Eſſence, 
an Inſinitene s to anſwer all the Nobleſt Paintings of his 
Sou, and to fill up the utmoſt Graſp of his Vaſt and 
umortal Capacities. 192 | 1 5 

As bis Corforts are ſolid and refin'd, his Pleaſures 
we unmixed, rational, divine. ſincere, and everlaſting, 
becoming the Dignity, and ſuited to the Nature of a 
Reaſona bie Spirit. The ſecret Tranſports and Eieva- 
gong of his Soul, proceed fiom the Proſpects and de- 
dcious Foretaſtes of an approaching Heaven; and juſt 
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are his moſt Exalted Foys, when he knows what he 
finds in Converſe with his Redeemer here, 15 as no- 
thing to the actual and compleat Fruition of him, in 
an Eternity hereafter. He ſees ſuch a Confluence of 
all attractive Excellencies, all poſſible Beauty and Per- 


fection, ſhining with Eternal Uncreated Sweetneſs in 


that Infinite Original, that his Heavenly Mind becomes 


dead to theſe inferior Charms, and all the doubt ful Glim- 


merings of Created Splendors, vaniſh before that Glori- 
rious Sun! | | 

He ſtands ready and prepar'd for all the various 
Taſtes of this mutable and mortal Life, and regaics 
vrith Divine Repaſt, whilſt he ſees himſelf in the Em- 
braces of that State, in which all Things have a Com- 
mand to forward his Eternal Happinefs. Every Taunt 


and Inſult, and unjtſt Reproach, puts a Fewel in his 


Crown! Every Conffict with his Spiritual Adverſaries, 
is a Spoil to heighten bis Victory, and enhance his 
Tiiumphs ! If he is plung'd in a Sea of deepeſt Cala- 
mity, and cover'd with the thickeſt Shades of Af- 
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fiction, he knows they can be but of a ſhort Continue 


ance, and muſt flee before the Day of Eternal Glory! 
If he enjoys all the agreeable Entertainments of Lite, 
and the conſtant Smiles of a Reconciled Deity, he 
conſiders it but as 2 Drop, to that immenſe Ocean of 
boundleſs Foys, that Sca of Light, and Life, and Love, 
where the ſhail (weetly Bait to all Eternity. No Events 
of Providence, no Revolutions in the World, or Proat- 
gies ir. Nature, can at all daſh his Comforts, nor ſhake 
the Baſie or lis Eternal Hope. Should the Sun be, not 
only ro:atly Eclips a, but utterly Eætinguiſſh' d, and an 
univerſal Daruneſs prevail, not to be expeld, but by 
the Splendor of CHRIST'S ſecond Appearing, his 
Praipects would remain untiouded, lying far beyond 
the Reach of this Mortal State. If he is loaded with 
Di grace, and treated with the utmoſt Contempt, and 
has a thouſand {:dig;ities an pointed Reſlicfiaus thrown 
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Thoughts, and with Joy anticipates the ſolemn Tranſ- 
actions of that Day; and meditates without Terror, 
yea, with a pleaũng Tranſport, the Unſpeakably Awful 
and Majeſtick Brightneſs and Glory of that enlightened 
Tribunal! 6 

And at Death, his precious and immortal Soul, in- 
comparably the nobleſt Part of his Conſtitution, ſhall 
be receiv'd and convey'd, by an Heavenly Band of 
Guardian Angels, to the Paradiſe of Eternal Bliſs ! 

Where fhe ſhall be cloath'd with High and Angelical. 
Endowments, enrich'd with the moſt Admirable and 
Exalted Abilities, her Created Nature is ſuſceptible of! 
She ſhall be illuminated and raviſh'd with the largeſt 
Comprehenſion of both Natural and Divine Knowledge, 
and how Illiterate, Contemptible, and Inglorious ſoever 
ſhe ſeem'd here, ſhall then far out- ſoar all the Cele- 
brated Divines, Rabins, and Philoſophers upon Earth. 
With unutterable Raviſhments ſhall ſhe immediately 
Comtemplate the Divine Perfections! be faſhion'd in Kf | 
her Noble and Heavenly Powers, to an exact Reſem- 
blance of her Bleſſed Creator! and claſp'd in her Re- 
deemer's Arms, ſhall eternally feaſt upon the Joys of 
 beatifick Viſion! His Body ſhall remain the tender 
Charge of an Almighty Providence; and watchfully ſhall 
his Duſt be kept, to ſhine in an Happy and Glorious 
Reſurrection! When, being rais'd Impaſſible and Immor- 
tal, gladden'd and inſpir'd with unſpeakable Foy and hea- 
venly Vigour, grac'd with an Eternal Bloom of Youth, 
and molt exquiſite Beauty, and clad all anew with Spi- 
ritual and Celeſtial Glory, ſhall, with Wonder and Rap- 
ture, re-unite and re-embrace its Glorified Soul! and fo 
enter upon that Bliſs Eternity, which ſhall be ſpent in 
the maſt delighful Diſcoveries and Admirations of Di- 
vine Love! And in the Fruition of all that Glory, Felici- 
ty, and Foy, thoſe ineffable, incomprehenſible Enter- 
tainments, which ſhall be the ultimate Reſult of Creat- 
ing and Redceming Goodneſs! ad 

And if this be the Portion of the eaneſt and moſt neg - 
lected Chriſtian, (and it belor gs to him, whether he ap- 
prehends it, or not.) and fi.ch the Final and Glorious 
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Iſſue of all his Conflicts and Tryals in this Military State; 
tis meet, ſure, to be ſaid to a Redeemer, tis but juſt 


and equal to confeſs to him, That his Yoke is eaſy, 
and his Burden is Light, His Ways are Pleaſant- 


© neſs, and his Paths Peace; leading to Bleſſedneſs both 


in this Life, and that which is to come! Happy are 
* the Tendencies of true Religion! Admirable its pre- 


* ſent Supports and Refreſhings! its Future Hopes are 


* inexplicable Rayiſhing, and glorious are its Eternal 
* Rewards! es ; 
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Ne 669. Monday, May 2. 
—— Fundis ornate multa incedunt per Uias, 
— Qu veſti quotannis nomina inveniunt nova, 


Tunicam Fallam, tunicam . linteolum cæſicium, 
Induſiatam, patagiatam, caltulam, Cc. 


; Plaut. 


To the SeECTATOR. 


The Humble Petition of a great Number 7 
by, 


eppreſs d Ladies, in and about Bedfor 


ſbeweth, That, 


7 F Hereas neither our Inclinations nor Occa- 
ſions afford us the Opportunity of ſeeing 


London, above once or twice in a S7] m. 
mer; ſo we wou'd not be wanting in any moderate 


Ia duſtry or Expence to keep in tolerable Conformity 


with 


—— 


ix 
1 


- 
| 
- 
. 
11 
11 3 4 
. 
: : : 
: 
ls 3 7: 
+ + 7 14 
IH! 
5 14 
15 6 
| 
: 


” > s 
F $2 
: - 
1 
: 
: 15 
$ 
1 5 


—— —ů— — 


3 


— U—ꝓ——— — —ä — — 


N 3 


| 


| 
1 
5 
«4 
f 
1 


2. ä 
— 


158 The S» SCTATOR. Ne 669. 
with the Elegant and Modiſh Part of the Nation; but 
we are ſo diſperately over-reach'd, by the inſatiable 
Ambition of ſome few, who, beſides a conſtant Trip 
to London, at leaſt once a Month, always keep the 
moſt noted Tire-women on the Exchange in Penſion for 
giving Intelligence, and, by the Advantage of appear- 
ing firſt in a New Mode, attract the Eyes of all Pub- 
lick Aſſemblies, which we can by no Means grant due 
- or attainable by any peculiar Charms of their Perſons ; 
we cannot ſay, whether we were more affected with 
Surprize or Indignation, to ſec Madam Flippery in the 
New-faſhion'd Head-dreſs the very next Sunday after 
the Princeſs's happy Arrival; we are ſo ſenſibly touch'd 
with the Apprehenſion of the ill Conſequence of theſe 
Proceedings, that we intreat you, by all the candid De- 
Clarations you have made in Favour of the A4ffliited, as 
well as more Worthy Part of our Sex, that you wou'd 
aſſiſt us in propoſing to Authority a Scheme on the 
following Heads: © | | 


© Imprimis, That a Lady of known Judgment in all 
© the Decorums and ſprightly Alterations of Dreſs, be 
* conſtituted by the Authority of the Principal Ladies 
* at Court, to be a Controllereſs of Female Modes and 
e,, 1 1 9 | 
lem, That when any New Mode is invented, im- 
ported from France, Germany, or elſewhere, or new 
reviv'd without any conſiderable Alterations, it ſhall 
be propoſed to the ſaid Lady before any preſume to 

appear in Publick in ſuch Habit or Habits. 5 
item, That ſhe, the Lady Controllereſs, upon and 
* after mature Deliberation, and Advice of ſuch Ladies 
as ſhall be of her Council, ſhall give Notice by an Ad- 
vertiſement in the p peckator, that the Ladies may pleaſe 
#10 Warn . „ 

Item, That convenient Time be prefix'd in ſuch 

© Faſhions, proportionabic to the Diſtances of Places 

from Leudon; and that all Perſons be prohibited the 
* Anticipation of ſuch Dreſſes, under the Penalty of 
being cenſur d for Immodeſty and ill Manners, 3 
| e e 
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« whatever Puniſhments elſe may be judg'd neceſſary 
for ſuch enormous Crimes and Miſdemeanors. 


Wie have drawn up theſe Articles, by the Aſſiſtance 
of a Young Clerk, whom we choſe for our Coun/elloy 
in this Affair; and we hope, after ſuch Amendments 
as you ſhall judge convenient, you will put us in a 
Method, in order to its Eſtabliſhment by Publick Au- 
thority ; and herein you'll eternally oblige, _ | 


Your humble Servants. 


P. S. If it be requir'd, we can procure Subſcriptions, 
not only throughout this, but from all the Neighbour- 
ing Counties. | | 


Cambridge, April 26. 1715. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


[| Am glad to ſee that one of your Correſpondents 


has lately acquainted you with the odd Manage- 


ment of our Cambridge Funerals, which, whether 
culpable or wholly indifferent, J know nor, you not 


having paſs'd the Cenſure, but I'm ſure it has afflicted 
many well-meaning Women with unreaſonable Doubts 
and Scruples. Madam, —— having lately pack d off 
her Old Simon, it was warmly argued amongſt her 
Confidents, Whether a Virtuons Woman might not admit 
of au modeſt Addreſſes during that Interval from the 
puttmg into the Ground (as they here call it) to the 
Funeral Ceremony? After divers ſtrong Debates, the 
beſt Caſuiſts among them could not cicarly decide it, 
tho' moſt gave their Opinions in the Affitmative, and 
confirm'd it by the conſ ant Practice of the moſt ei- 


nent Matrons in this Corporation; tho* they ond 


withal, that Caution ought to be us'd, fince the mali- 
cious World was reddy to interpret every Ting in the 
worſt Senſe, to cenſure and biaſt their Reputation, as 
it they admitted Cultors before their former Husbards 

| Mere 


—_— 


* 


MM 7 


j 
: : 
FE! 
2 
11 b 
14 
1 
1 
s _ 
” 
i 71 
3 2; 
7 
7 
$8: © Fi; 
. IF 
335 
g it 
: 174 
415 
10 
: 
: 1% 
; : 
- 
| : 
EE 
q $2 
j ' 
2. : 
T3750 1 
[1 
\ 
1 = G 
1 
4 1 
. 
4 / 
: 
1 
* . 
I : 
= 4” 
1 
[6 : 
89 
*Y 
1 
4 ; 
4 
1 
11 
S 
19 : 
; pi ' 
1 k 
& ; 
1 f 
1 
: 
: : 
: 
FF 
1 


— — at 
* . 

* 3 
< 


160 The SrECTATOR. Ne 669. 
were buried. I am not very anxious about this Mat- 
ter at preſent, becauſe it is not my own Caſe; but 1 
have heard it has been made a Query, fince this 
Manner of Burying was practis d, with the Concur- 
rence of thoſe Judicious and Learned Societies amongſt | 
us, Whether Marriage alſo, when the Body could not be 
_ otherwiſe kepe with Conveniency, might not be antici- 
pared, and the Ceremony deferr'd till a more ſuitable 
Opportunity : If you would pleaſe to oblige the World 
with your Deciſion in that, it would particularly en- 


ee e 
Your humble Servant, 


Anna-Maria, 


Cambridge. 


Myr. SPECTATOR, ” 2 90] EL 
1 Often wait on ſome Young Ladies to an Organ-Loft 
in the Univerſity, and have often wonder'd that the 
Politick Gentlemen, who may, tho' but Freſhmen, as 
they call em, be preſum'd to have read moſt of the 
SPECTATORS: I have wonder'd, I fay, why 
they ſhould act ſo vulgarly, as to obſtruct the Voice of 
an audible Reader, by repeating, as I imagined, the 
Prayers after him ; but the other Night, to my great 
Surprize, obſerving two or three knee] with their 
Heads laid together, I over-heard One, Faith, fays he, 
Miſs Swallow is prettier than any of the Three: It is 
not to be imagined how much Service my Fan did 
me, in the Confufion this over-heard Whi/per threw 
mee into; ſince this, I have obſerv'd the like Colloquies 
lower towards the Azar, which tho' I can't hear, 
confound me as much thro' Suſpicion, eſpecially 
upon their c:ſting now and then an ill- natur d Glance, 
I know not how conſiſtent this is with the Character 
of Gentlemen andScholars, but if you pleaſe to 5 to 
: pen | Os | 5 them 
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them, that they ſhou'd have ſome Reſpect for the Sa- 


cred Action and Place; or at leaſt, if they will take ſuch 


bold Liberties themſelves, I deſire that either thro? 


Contempt or Reſpect, they would then wholly neglect, 
Your Humble Servant, 
Lacy. 

Huntington, April 25. 1715. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


1 E, your unhappy Supplicants, poor Betty and 


I, have waited a long Time at a Ceffee-Houſe 
in Cambridge, where your Paper is conſtantly taken 
in, and we have been as careful as poſſible to manage 
its orderly Reading; but now, alas! I do not knov- 


through what ovens 5: Stars, and the Management of 
t 


my Miſtreſs's Daughter, Clericilla, ſhe is forc'd to re- 
tire, and we endeavouring to vindicate her's and our 
Miſtreſs's Honour, are bantſh'd the Town, under Dread 
of an unworthy Hole, the Spinning Houſe; as for our 


Young Miſtreſs, ſhe has fomewhat to comfort her in 


her Afflictions, —— but for us poor Wretches, to ſuf- 


fer as Complices to I know not what, only for beg 


faithful! I was afraid, indeed, that the late dreadtu 


Eclipſe foretold no Good, and, alas! we find it too 
ſoon, ——— Good Mr. Spec. if you have any common 
Charity in you, have ſome Pity on us; 'twould be too 


great a Preſumption in us, that you ſhou'd move your 


Readers to viſit us under this Misfortune that hinders 


aus from waiting on them; but I'm ſure we have 


obliged them, and eſpecially your Admirers and Cor- 


reſpondents, as far as the natural Modeſty of Cam- 


bridge, and our own Innocence, would permit, ſo that 
they cannot refuſe our particular and extraordinary 
Teſtimonials; if you cou'd recommend us to an Houſe 
elſewhere, that is credible, and has a good Trade, 
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162 The SyECTATOR. Ne 669. 
you'll merit the everlaſting good Wiſhes of us both, 


and eſpecially of your unhappy Handmaid, 


Sky, 


© Juſt ready for the Preſs, O&ſervations concerning 
the late Eclipſe, wherein the Notions of Copernicus, 
Mr. VWki/lon, Dr. Haley, and our. own Profeſſors, gc. 


are refuted, and their Objections againſt Aſtrology in 


General, the Author, and Prolemy in particular, are fully 


confounded, and the whole confirmed by moſt ſtu- 


pendious and never-heard-of Predictions. By J. P. 
Shoemaker, and Aſtrological Profeſſor ; Cambridge. 


— 1 —— „ — 


N® 670. Friday, May 6. 


p— . 3 8 5 


— 


| Iv mihi demum vivere & frui anima videtur qui ali- 


guo negotio intentus praclari facinoris, aut arts bona 
Famam quarit. 1 


Hare ever conceived, and often declared great 
Indignation againſt that odd Set of Monſters, Who 


go under the Denomination of Poſture-Maſters. 
There is ſomething fo hideouſly frightful, offers it 
ſelf to my Imagmation, upon viewing inhuman Ob- 


jects, who play their deform'd Tricks upon the 0bleft 
Parts of Nature, and are ever tofling it topſy-turvy, to 


cauſe a Laugh in the Poſſeſſors of it, as its Infamy and 


' Diſgrace, that I cannot help conſidering of thoſe Lewd 

 Artificers, as the Old Fiend's incarnate Engines, that 
are by him archly ſet on to tempt Mankind, firſt to 
a Neglect, then to a Contempt, and at laſt to a down- 


right Mockery of that Heavenly Image, Which they 
1 5 | ME ought 


Sallust. 


* 
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'Z ought to be ſtrictly and virtuouſly ambitious of bear- 
ing about them. | 
'Y But Will Layman, a genteel Fellow, one of that 
9 Tribe, who by much Travel and Study, has learnt to 
turn this Heinous kind of Practice into a very laudable 
Art, which will mightily conduce to the Honour and 
= Emolument of the whole Species, hath at length re- 
1 conciled me to approve of that ſort of Poſture- making 
which is profeſé d by him, as a kind of Corporeal 
; Study, that is as neceſſary in theſe our Days for the 
Rectifying of the Outward, as any Application to the 


Nobleſt Science, or the moſt Liberal Art whatſoever, 
can be for the Elegant Compoſure of the Inward Man. 
This dextrous Mortal hath, in my Preſence, with 
wonderful Agility, thrown his Limòs into all the vari- 

ous Forms that have ever been exerciſed by any notable 

and active Set of Men or Women, from Time im- 

memorial; and performed every Part in ſo ſhort a 

Space, as between the Hours of Ten and Twelve in 

the Forenoon. He acted 'em all fo very lively, and ſo 
exactly within the Compats of Nature, that he put a 

Violence upon the Muſcular Parts of my Viſage, and 

drew them into a Laugh, which was indeed a kind of 
painful Pleaſure to me, who had ſo long diſuſed my 

elf from that merry Titilation of Face, and I may 
fay, he committed a Rape upon the Gravity of my 

Countenance. | Ll 

Firſt, He ſtalk'd along demnrely with a variable Caſt 
of Look, that was ſedate, and yet obſerving; very re- 
ſerved and compoſed, and yet very fly and wily ; ex- 
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= treamly awful, and yet inſinuating; negligent, and | 
. 7 2 2 — 14 | 
yet plotting ; miſchievous, and yet comical; ridicu- | 
5; lous, and yet dangerous ; then he wreath'd and nodded | | 


I his Head, ſhrugg'd up his Shoulders, inclined his Ears 
3 firſt to one fide, and then to the other, like the Wiſe | 
p ſperers in the Rehearſal ; then all of a ſudden he fell 755 4 
— into a deep Stilneſs of Features; and, as Shakeſpear 
ſays, ſcrew'd his Face into a Politick Form, to cheat bis 
Obſervers, as who ſhould fay, Sir, I am veny WISE. 
All this the ſober d Vag did with that Arch- Seriouſ- 


neſe, 
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neſs, that he really appear'd to me, to be the very Per- 
ſon of a Modern Politician. 
Ihe next Man he perſonated, was one of the Pro- 
prietors of the Red- Hat; and he repreſented him to 
me, as the perfect Figure, not of a pretended, but a 
real Stateſman; in a Moment he was ſtripp'd of the 
Cardinal*s Robes, and his Red-Hat; and revealing a Com- 
mode, Manteau, and Petticoat, he] took a ſudden Trip 
into that Lepid Levity of Mein, and play'd over a thou- 
ſand of thoſe Geſticulations, which would only ſuit 
with the Affectation of a fair Lady, who had attained 
to be prime Miniſter in the extenſive and artful Admi- 
niſtration of the Publick Affairs of Coquerry. 
Ina moment more, he metamorphoſed himſelf into 
one of thoſe Venerable Ancients, that are by the Wil- 
dom of a Nation appointed to preſide over, and give 
Sentence upon the Lives and Fortunes of their Fellow 
Subjects; and he went ſo decently thro' all the Forms 
of the Tribunal, that I cannot but fancy, that the Pro- 
verb which we have, of being as Grave as a Fudge, 
Was originally taken from juſt ſuch a Man as he ap- 
| peared during the Time of the Acticn. In a trice he 
dropp'd off his Scarlet Garment, as I have ſeen Female 
Rope-Dancers do, to ſhew their Breeches, and appear'd 
dreſs'd out in another Piece of Faſhionable Scarlet, 
Which the Taylor had cut out according to the niceſt. 
Rules of Mode and Figure, and garniſh'd with twenty 
or thirty Yards of Gold Lace. Straight he threw both 
Ends of his Full Bottom, which till then hung gravely 
before, in a very airy manner behind, and 3 to 
the Life, one of that brisk, unthinking Race of Mor- 
tals, called Half-Beaus and Fops; who felt gave Riſe to 
thoſe Populous Corporations of Fack-Puddings, and 
Merry- Andrews, who are the Itinerant Profeſſors of 
Mirth in all the Towns, Fairs, Villages, Univerſities, 
and Metropolitan Cities of Chriſtendom. 7 
In the next Place, after having perform'd many 
Pious Turns of Countenance, after having carried 
a Croſier, and worn Lawn Sleeves with a good Grace, 
he ſlipp'd off in the ſame manner, his Epiſcopal Orna- 
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ments of Dreſs, and appeared in a Military Habit, with 


a Sword by his Side, and a Truncheon in his Hand, 


which he had before hid in his Boſom, as our Engliſh 
Conſtabies are wont to do their ſhort Staves. In fine, he 
was the moſt Holy Biſhop, and the moſt Gallant Officer 
I ever ſaw. = 
Preſently after, he transform'd himſelf into a ſtran 
Habit, and acted a Man that was a ſtrict Obſerver of 


Order, Oeconomy, and Honour, Nice in the Reputati- 
ons of all the Females related to him, ſo dully Gay, and 


ſo formally Grave, a Man would be apt to think him one 
of thoſe, who had too ſolid a Head ever to be out of 


his Wits; and yet in a little more than a Minute, my 
Gentleman had turn d his long Cloak into Armour, and 


his long Spada into a Spear, and was as much an Ori- 
ginal in his Geſtures, as Don Quixot de la Mancha. 
The laſt Variation he made in his Perſon, was from 


juſt ſuch an Old Hunks as 1 have obſerved taking his 


Ujrious Walks all round the Exchange, into a ſtranger 


and more awkard Fellow, than ever my Eyes beheld 


among our Country Plowmen. „„ 
When all theſe Scenes and Acts were over, Will. Lay- 
man was pleaſed to reſume his own Proper Perſon, and 
he and I {ell into a Dialogue about the Uſefulneſs of his 
Profeſſion. Mr. SpBEC TAT OR, ſud he, you are to 
* underſtand, that Pictures have been my Books, and that 
© T have made Libraries of all the moſt Magnificent Pal- 
a ces in Europe, which have in them any fine Collection 
of Paintings, and tho' I have gone thro' the beſt Part of 
* my Education, among the Cardinals in the Palace del 


© Borgeſe, which the fam'd Michael Angelo is ſaid to have 


© call'd his School, and at Verſailles and Marly, and the 
* Spaniſh Ceurt, yet | could never have ſet up for a Pro- 
* feſlor of this new invented Myſtery in all its Tech- 
* nical Branches, ſo as to make my Diſciples top their 
reſpective Parts in each of them, unleſs J had Tra- 
_ © velld thro' all the Civiliz d Nations of the moſt Re- 
* nown'd Figure and Remark this Day in the Univerſe, 


Here 
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1 . Here J interrupted him, and deſired to know the 
very Perſons whom he had been lately endeavouring 
to imitate. _ 3 

Sir, he rep hid, you know the firſt of them: He 
tt came from the Mountains of Wales, play'd away his 
1 « Time with a Stick in his Hand of mighty Impor- 
F'+. \ © tance, and I copied him from Keller. Of the two 
| that follow, I need make no other Mention to let 
1/9 © you into the Knowledge of them than to tell you, 
|] © that they are a Cardinal and his Niece, whom the 

| Cardinal left the greateſt Fortune in Europe at that 

| | Time. The two next are but different Repreſenta- 


© tions of one and the fame Man. What Country 
© but France, could afford to ſhew in one Perſon, a 
© Grave Fudge, and an Ixtolerable Fop, and Prepo- 
* ſterous Buffoon; and is not he, even there, remark - 
able enough to be known, without ſetting down his 
© Name in Capitals? The next Picture is double, but 
done for one Perſon: I copy'd it in Germany in the 
| © Electorate of Cologn, from one whom I have ſeen 
1 © dreſs'd like an Arch-Angel of the Church Trium- 
* phant in the Morning, and habited in the Afternoon 
© like a true Sun of that Church, which, whenever it 
© could find occaſion, hath ſhewn it ſelf to be Mili- 
tant. The next Image, after this, 1 drew from a 
Royal Picture in Spain. The laſt rough Sketch, I 
© learn'd in my Way through Holland homewards, 
and brought it with me juſt as J took it from an Old 
Original at Urrecht. - A | 
I told my Friend Will, he would have been an ex- 
ceilent King's Jeſter, and might have made his For- 
tune in Spain or France, where there was ſo much 
need of that kind of Exerciſe. „„ . 
He anſwerd me, That he came over to England in 
aa very good Seaſon, tho' he had but Time to take 
© one Copy of the Man he ated before me; which 
* * he thought, however, much better than joking him- 
1 «* ſelf into the Baſtile, or the Inquiſitin. | 


At 


Ne 670. The SrECTATOR. 167 


At laſt he deſired to be me ſuch a Layman, as is in 
uſe among the Painters, and hath agreed with me, that 
ſince there is no Court Buſineſs for him here at pre- 
ſent, he would condeſcend to act over all the meaner 


Follies of the ſpecious Cities of London and Weſtminſter, 


and perſonate the Criminals, that I might write by 
the Life. I have agreed to the Propoſals of this Living 


Satyr, at my very great Expence, for the Benefit of 
the Publick. He hath convinc'd me, that ſome Po- 
ſtures are more convenient to write wittingly in, than 

others, and that being plac'd in my Ellow- Chair, after 


Scarroon's manner, I ſhall not only make a Comical Fi- 


gure in my Study, but alſo in my Writmgs, which 


will be much for the Benefit of my Male and Female 
Readers. | | „ 

Next Week this merry Mortal is to work upon my 
Grave Perſonage, and make an Experiment the Publick 
will be witneſs of. 55 
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HE poſſeſſing of extraordinary t brings 

upon a Man as much Ex, as the Poſſeſſion 

of extraordinary Beauty does upon a Wo- 

man; and a Firſt- Rate Poet will find as many Enemies 
among his Sex, as a Firſt-Rate Belle willamong hers; 
and neither of em, where there is thelcaſt Room for 
Cavil or Defamation, is ever like to have fair Play, or 
to racet with a reaſonable Quarter. The 3 
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however, is greater in one than in the other; for a Jeſt 
upon Beauty ſcarce will paſs, or at the moſt, dies after 
it has taken its Rounds in a malicious Circle of Fe- 
males, who think it their Duty to pull every Decent 
Ornament to Pieces, that they ſe about another Body, 

and which both Nature and Fortune have deny'd 
them Leave to wear. Every Body has Eyes, and can 


ſee, and tke Beauty will have Juſticedone her, tho ſome 
Fair Critick, that was too rigidly ſevere, ſhould play 
off her Malevolent Comments upon every Feature of 


her Face. But in Vit, the Caſe is quite and clean 


_ otherwiſe; one good} Poet makes many, that would 


have been otherwiſe obſcure, noted People, and Men 
of Importance, by the fierce Oppoſition which they 
riſe up to make againſt him. A Beautiful Poet, is not 
ſo to every Eye; the Interior Opticks are not ſo free 


from Blemiſh, and ſo clear and diſtinguiſning among 


the Generality as the Exterior are; and tho* ſome Ma- 
ſters in the Art of Criticiſm, of late Years, have gone 
upon that Maxim, I muſt aſſure them, that ſeeing the 
Letters, ſo as to read the Lines of a Poem, and Fudg- 
ing of it, are two Things; and I will maintain this Opi- 
nion always, tho I know the OZſtmacy of that Herd 


will be to perſiſt in the contrary. Thus, there being 
on the Side of the Poet /o few that are capable to de- 


fend him from the Snares of the mamy who Glory in 
the Name of Criticks, and beſet an Author without 


Reafon, it unluckily comes to paſs, that many a 


warm Genius is damp'd in this Manner, and many a 


riſing Spirit depreſs'd, and turn d off from the Purſuit 


of its firſt great Purpoſes. Therefore this Injury is 
not only done to the Perſon in his Fame, but to the 


Nation in General, who has a Right to all the Fame, 


Profit and Pleaſwre, ariſing from ſuch Performances, 


for giving the firſt Breath ing-place to ſo Nobie a Spirit. 


Not withſtanding all that I have faid, I have made it 
my too frequent Obſervation, even from the Time I firſt 


took Notice of the Way of the World, which was 
early in the Time of my Youth, even to this laudable 


Old Age, which (God be thank'd) I am arriv'd at 
: e | unde- 
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paſt Performances 


reach. 


undetracted, that, whenever a Man of Eminent Parts, 
of Noted Ingenuity, and Diſtinguiſhing Talents, whoſe 

es render'd him confpicuons to the 
Reading and Learned World, grows Bold and Enter- 
prizing; all thoſe, who would let him remain in the 
quiet Poſſeſſion and Enjoyment which they either 
think themſelves already have gbtained in common 
with him, or, that they think in time may be attain- 


able by themſelves, will riſe up as one Man againſt the 
Noble Adventurer, throw Dirt at him, and do all they 


can to clog his Speed, for being guilty of ſo heinous 
a Crime, as daring, without Leave to prepare his 


Wings for a more arduous Flight, than they will be 
ever capable of ſoaring to. Your Mediocrity-Men in 
Poetry, to do them Juſtice, are indeed very willing, 


that that Fame ſhould be very large and extenſive, in - 
which they Eope one Day or other to be Sharers; but 
the moderately Witty, and tolerably Learned, cannot 
by any Means endure to ſee a Man ſucceſsfully aim, and 


effectually hit a Noble Mark, which they are in Eter- 


nal Deſpair of wanting Strength and Vigour enough to 
This is What hath given the greateſt Diſcourage- 
ment, that is poſſible, to Learning, and hath hindred 


ſome Sciences and Liberal Arts, eſpecially that of Poe- 
ti, from being brought into the higheſt Degree of 


Perfection, to which, I am confident, and I will be 
bold to ſay, the Natives of England, above all the Na- 
tions under the Sun, are made, by the Happineſs of 


their Climate, gloriouſly capable to promote and 


prefer. © DT, 
I am, therefore, affected with very great Grief when 


1 find my ſelf forc'd to make this Remark, that as 


there is not, under the Face of the Heavens, a Climate 


more Indulgent to the Genius of Poeſy, than is this 


of ours; ſo (after excepting a few bright Men, who 
ſtand Eminent in the Ranks of Honour and Diſbinction, 


and are themſelves, as Ingenious in Poetry, as they 
are Liberal and Magnificent in Patronixing it) there 
are not in the Univerſe a People to be found, I Wil 


not 
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not ſay, more backward to favour, but even more in- 
clinable and propenſe to diſhearten any Riſing Man in 


that Art, than we 1 are. | : 
e 


This was diſcoverable in a late Theatrical Perfor- 
mance, where the moſt excellent Things that could be 


invented by the Head, or utter'd by the Tongue of Man, 


drew us with great Difficulty to ſhew a Lukewarm 
Applauſe; and other Parts, that would have excited Ad- 
miration on a Foreign Stage, were vehemently hiſs'd, 
becauſe ſome Wretches, that have more Envy than 
Mit, and more Malice than Fnudgment, endeavour'd 


to get the Oſtentatious Title of Leaders, by giving 


an infamous Signal, and ſcandalous Example, which 

no one could follow, without ſhewing himſelf the 

Diſciple of a great deal of ill Nature and little Senſe. 
Let the Opinion of Criticks be what it will, as to 


the Point I am upon, while I officiate as Cenſor of 
Great-Britain, I look upon my ſelf to be highly con- 


cerned in it; and I do henceforth declare, and pro- 
teſt that I will, upon all Occaſions whatſoever (as I 
think my ſelf, during my Stay in this Office, in all 
Duty bound) FULMINATE againſt all thoſe, who 
ſhall, without firſt giving undeniable Reaſons for it, 


_ oppoſe an ingenious Perſon, who undertakes a Work 


that is for the general Good and Emolument of the 
Publick. DT ON | 

What particularly provokes me at this time, to in- 
yeagn againſt theſe Animoſities among Men of Letters, 
is, becauſe I find ſeveral, who have juſtly declared their 
Admiration of all the paſt Productions and Perfor- 
mances of the moſt Ingenious Mr. POPE, have, for 
no other Reaſon but his ſetting on a Tranſlation of 
HOMER, and deſerving more of their Admiration 
ſtill, done all that is in their Poſſibilities to defame the 
Man, and decty and depreciate an Undertaking, Which 
will then be had in proper Eſteem, when Tine has 
'ty'd all the Tongues of Detraction, and laid em {rently 
in the Grave, | . 
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After having mention'd the Name of Mr. POPE, 
I do not think it proper to {ty any more on this Sub- 


ject, than whit may be very ealily underltood in the 


foregoing Hints, by ſome of my old Friends. at Bret 
tons, for whom J have a Value, and who will, I hope, 


repute this SPECT AT O R, as a kind Letter of Advice 


to them; and indeed it is to them that I principally 


direct this Diſcourſe. To conclude, I muſt take leave 
to fay this, that I, together with a ſtrong Majority of 
thoſe on my Side, who are Perſons both of 


Quality and Wit, will utterly deſtroy that Man's Cre- 


dit fora POET, who ſhall dare to introduce Party 
into the Realms of Poetry, or raiſe any Factions 


within the Dominions and Territories of Parnaſſus, 
As for thoſe who are only Dablers in Helicon, or thoſe 


others who walk in the delicious Paths, where all the 


Muſes, and great Homer has trod the Way before, with 


narrow - ſearching Eyes, but upon finding Fault, and 
prying into Myſteries too ſacred for ſuch prophane Vul- 


gar to underſtand ; I can only tell them, that jt will be 
very uſeful to, and proper for them, before they turn 


Critics upon his Poetry, to read over Ten or a Dozen 


Times at leaſt that POET upon Criticiſm; and then 
if they can find any Arms, that he furniſhes them with 
againſt himſelf, let 'em make good Uſe of them, and 


fall on heartily. I ſhall end this Paper with a ®ora- : 


tion from that ingenious E/ay, which is very {uttable 
to the Subject we are upon. 


Parties in Wit attend on thoſe of State, 

And publick Faction doubles private Hate. 

Pride, Malice, Folly, againſt DRYDEN roſe, 

In various Shapes of Parſons, Criticks, Beaus; 

But Senſe ſurviv'd, when merry Jeſts were paſt, 
For riſing Merit will buoy up at lat, | | 
Might he return, and bleſs once more our Eyes, 
New 5. and M-—7z5s mult ariſe; 
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Envy will merit, as its Shade, purſue, 
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Nay, ſhovid great Homer lift his awful Head, 
Zoilus again would ſtart up from the Dead; 


But like a Shadow, proves the Subſtance too. 

For envy'd Wit, like Sol eclips'd, makes known 
Th' oppoſing Body's Groſſneſs, not its own. 
When firſt the Sun too powerful Beams diſplays, 
Tt draws up Vapours which obſcure its Rays; 
But ev'n thoſe Clouds at laſt adorn its Way, 
Reflect new Glories, and augment the Day. 


Eſſay on Criticiſm, 
B. 


_ 8 
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Scio Coacta tua voluntate es. Terence. 


Novi Ingenium Mulierum, 1 > 
Nolint ubi velis, ubi nolis capiunt ultro, Ibidem. 


Dr Ameris, Amabilis eſto. Ovid. 


Y ancient Brother and Coadjutor, the Preſi- 


dent of the Venerable Club of Guardians, 
hath told me, That at this Seaſon, he be- 


liexes a Lecture upon Chaſtity may not be amiſs. This is 


really ſo proper and ſo modeſt a Requeſt of the Old Gen- 
tleman, that I cannot tell how to avoid complying with 


ff 1 


It, 
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it, the very firſt thing I do; and I have two very ſtrong 
Reaſons for granting him his Petition, 
Firſt, The Warmth of the Seaſon, and the violent Pro- 
penſity which all Animal Nature is in at this preſent 
time, calls out loudly for ſuch an eaifying, ſuch a cooling 
and refreſhing Kind of Diſcourſe, | 
Secondly, The Hot Talk of a late Rae has been very 
much for the Increafe of Female Feſtivity; and I wiſh 
J could fay, ſaving to my ſelf my Veracity, that it was 


the Cauſe of nothing but harmleſs Mirth and innocent 
Converſation among them. But I find that Subject to 


be much too Impetuous, and far too Maſculine for Wo- 
men to treat upon, without ſnewing ſome Emotion, 


that is perilous to their Honour, It makes their Tem- 


pers ſultry beyond all enduring, and their Tongues run 
on ſo paſſionately, and ſo vehemently againſt the Act 
of Raviſhing, that they do, at the ſame time, fully per- 
{wade and convince me of their being ſenſibly raviſh'd 
with the Pleaſure of having ſuch a Theme to form an 
Invective againſt. Their Pulſe beats Time to their 
Words, with prodigious Exactneſs at ſuch a juncturc; 
all their Bodies are in a Ferment, and to uſe S HAK E- 


SPEAR's Expreſſion, they are in the Heyday of the 


Blood. 


They may indeed begin ſuch a Diſcourge with Anger 


and Indignation; but the ſoft ſide of the Subject is oft- 


neſt apt to get the better, in ſuch Caſes, and too fre- 
quently ſmoothens thoſe Iraſcible Appetites in the End. 


into plain Love, and downright Dotage: At the Time 
that the Blood turns from Anger into good Nature, I 
believe it creates in a Woman juſt ſuch a Feeling, as that 
which makes them gently Languiſh and Faint away, 
when a Surgeon breathes their Veins; and I dare ven- 
ture to ſay, that, if there be any ſuch thing as the Cri- 
tical Minute, ſo much talk'd of, it is juſt in that lucky 


(or rather unlucky) Trice, when all the Senſes ate“ 


charm'd out of themſelves, and {mooth'd and lull'd out 

of a Wearineſs of Anger and Melancholy, into a Golden 

Kind of Half Lethargy, and feet Repole and gentle 
Inactiviy of Thought. | 8 

| 1 5 ER The 


— — 


——ů— 
— 
— 


— — 
| —— — — = 
A ͤ—— er ee — — 


— 
— — 
* 


2 I. 


1 * 

15 

14 . 
— 14 
14 

1 
'T 

| 
I! 

ty 
16 
Fi 
{i 
1 

1 

| 


| 
. 4 
1134 
1 
| | 


1 
1 


Te — — 2 


3 — — — 


” A” - 


D —— 


Wenne 


174 Je S ECTATOR. N? 672. 


The Galleries, at the late Tryal, were cramm'd brim- 
ful with Curious Incognita's, as I indeed foreſaw. For 
that very Reaſon, I pick'd up an honeſt Old Woman, 


who formerly ſold China, and had a very good Repu- 


tation for her Chaſtity, but yet one who took a Malig- 
nant Sort of Pleaſure all the Days of her Life, in 
patching together odd Pieces and Scraps of Scandal, 
and felling them by Wholeſale and Retale, together 
with her Ware, to all her Cuſtomers; and of this Old 


Woman I made a convenient Spy, and bad her watch 
| narrowly the Waters of the pretty Society under my 


Care, with the Promiſe of a very large Premium, for 
every one of them, that. ſhe could diſcover to be there, 


To my inexpreſlible Content and Satigaction, I find 


that they all (even the Old Maids) had either the Fear 
of an Expulſion from our new Order before their 


Eyes, or that they had ſo much Modeſty as to think 


it a Breach of Honour, to go with their Ears open 
to an Audience, in the Preſence of which their Na- 


_ tural Baſhfulneſs would force them to cover their 
Faces. But as many will be too ventureſome on theſe 


Occaſions, and preſume upon their own Strength, to 
the utter Deſtruction of their Virtue, ſo doth it un- 
luckily fall out, that ſuch an Alarm given in this popu- 
lous City amounts to the very ſame thing, as Beating 


up a Drum, in a Place where one is ſure the People, 
of all Ages and Sizes, will readily Liſt as Volunteers. 
Thus one Woman that is forced, makes a Thouſand 
tand in no Need of Forcing; and I dare be try'd, as 
to the Truth of what I alledge, by the Increaſe of 


Chriſtnings, that will be probably very much advanc'd 
for the Two or Three next coming Weeks, upon ſo 


notable an Emergence. ; 


Mean while, as it is a Part of my Office to guard 


againſt, as much as I can, the Growth of this polluting 


Diſeaſe, which may otherwiſe chance to become 


catching, and very contagious among my Fair Diſciples: 
Methinks two ang ſerious Thoughts, one upon the 
Happineſs of poſſe 


of poſſeſſing, and the other upon the irre- 
Pairable Calamity of having parted with their Honour, 
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would juſtly inſtruct them rather to male a Sacrifice 


Fair above all her other Virtucs, as a Lilly does in © 
delicious Garden, above all other painted Flowers, 
which ſerve only in a more ordinary manner to adorn 
it. There may be, indeed, many Party-colour'd Beds, 
whole various Gloſſes might very much al.ure and ef- 
tertain the Eye, but the Lilly excceds them all in cur 
Eſtcem, for its fair Comlineſs and Winning Purity of 
Complex1on. | 

In like manner, a Woman may wear about her many 
glaring and oftericatious Ornaments, as the Robes of 
Piety, and dazle us with a glittering Pomp of Virtue 
and this is only the Delight of the Eye; but to a Man 
ſoberly end ſolidly Good, of an exquitite Gouſt, and a 
delicate Reliſh, Chaſtity affords a Noble and a Sub- 
ſtantial Taſte; 'tis a Nutriment of a ſweet Flavour, 
which gladdens his Heart; *tis the Feaſt of his Soul, 


and the Teſt of his Aflections; even Vice adores it, 


that would ruin it; and when 'tis once gone, tis gone 
for ever. Then neither Wit, nor good Humour, nor 


Beauty, nor Pleafantry in Converſation, nor all the 


ſoftelt Dalliances of Art, can make amends for the 


Loſs of it, nor call back the Savage Deſtroyer of it, 


to ſhew half his former Love and Admiration, to the 
polluted Fair One, whom he had cruelly made the Or- 
phan of Chaſtity, and from whom he had inhumanly 
torn that Virtue, which is the Mother of all Female 
Perfections. | 


Even ſome Gallantries conſidered by the Ladies in 


this Light, as I am afraid they ought to be more fre- 
quently than they are, would not be to them fo very 
acceptable. A Lady, of ſo much Conlideration, would 
no longer love the ſeeming fine Gentleman and the 
Courtier; but, ſeeing with better Eyes, deteſt the flat- 
tering Sycophant, the Goatiſh Villain, who only ſets 

her above all her own Sex, and repreſents her the Ad- 
miration of his own, for the Space of a Month or two, 
that he may make her, ever after while ſhe lives, the 
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Loweſt and Vileſt of the One, and the Contempt and 
Loathing cf the Other; yet, Jet but a Coxcomb learn 
to prate glibly a ſugar'd Word or two, he'll have the 
Butterflies round him in a Moment, and in a Moment 
more, heated with Praiſe and Voluptuouſnefs, they'll 
BLow and Dix in the Flames cf Senſuality. 


So when about a Tarer's beauteous Blaze, 
The Fly in amorous Hums his Paſſion ſings; 
Round the fair Flame the little Lover plays, 
Till Autt-ring too near he burns his Wings; 
Yet then the amorous Inſect can't forbear, 
Tho? 'tis as dangerous, he finds, as Fair 
Bur to the bright alluring Ruin flies, 
And in the cruei Fame a willing Martyr dies. 


The Compariſon is very juſt: Thus Women will 
gather about a Glittering Fop, that they like, and court 
him by a Thouland little witty Tricks, and hidden 


Artifices, to court them to their own Deſtruction, to 


mTraiſe-and flatter em into Contempt, to treat 'em into 


Poverty and Perdition; and what's worſe than all, to 


Dre 'em at laſt to Damnation. | 
There 1s no ſuch thing as ſaving theſe Women, the 
try to run out of the Power of Redemption, they ſhun 


inviting Happineſs, and embrace Woe with their Arms, 
and kiſs with their very Lips the painted Face of Mi- 


{-ry with a Stupidity of Rapture. Oh, my Pearrs! 
Chaſtity renders Women Worthy of Love; be you 


therefore, who would be loved, always worthy of 


Love. 


2. 


— —— as - 
* 


Monday, 


Wan... 


E 
4 


4 
5 
[LA 
p 
$22 
3 
1 5 
5 
5 
be 
= 
b 
* 

| 


Ne 673. The Spectator 177 


No 673. Monday, May. 16. 
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Rijum teneatis Amici? 


: | Hor. 
ARidentem dicere derum 
Quid verar ? | 
Ridiculum acre: 
Fortius & melius magnas plerumque ſecat res. 


ſures and the Diſtractions, which I have 


O W variably interwoven have been the Piea- 


- 


met with in the ſtudious Hours of my Life, - 


of Learning. Reflecting with my felt nowy, on theſe 


where | have exercis'd my Contemplative Facuſries in 
divers Conliderations upon the Promotions and Decays 


paſt Paſſages, 1 look upon them as the different Ser- 


ſons of the Mind; and Apollo appears to me, in the 


ſame beautiful Light, as Poets uſually repreſent him in, 


Influencing the Spiritual and Intellectual World, as he 


does, When he goes by the Name of Sol; the Corpo- 
real and Material one Phabrus ſhines not cut upon all 


Souls at once; but here and there he is ſhaded, and there 
he gives a Light. As the God of Wit is nearer or 


more diſtant; tis brighter and warmer, or more cold 


and gloomy, in the Province of one Art, and the Em- 


pire of one Science, than another; and not only the 


National Genius, but the Soul of every particular and 


individual Man, is, as its ſeveral Seaſons of thinking, 
variouſly Chequer'd with this Ideal kind of Sha- 


dow and Sunſhine, I have often entertained my {Mf 
with a Thought, that I could compile a pretty large 
Hiſtory out of the many Revolutions, the Rilings and 


|S Downfals 


; 
| 
| 
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Downfals, the Reigns, and the Depoſings, and the Ab: 


dications of all Arts and Sciences, that have happened 
in England ſince my Time, and that came within 


the Compaſs of my own Obſervation. Really, to tell 


the Truth, and deal ingenuouſly, I have often flatter'd 


my ſelf, that I ſhould gain great Eſteem by ſuch my 
Performance, as a very inſtruive and diverting Chro- 


nologer, and be look'd upon, as that Sage Writer, by 


Poſterity, who had laid the beſt Foundation, that could 
be, for the Advancement of Univerſal Learning. 1 


may one Day or another, perhaps, ſet upon being ſuch 
a Merry Hiſtorian for my Country-men, but I ſnall now 


only ſhew the preſent Degeneracy among thoſe Men of 
Letters, who uſurp the Title of Virtuoſo's, by way of 


Specimen to all thoſe, who may (all in good time) be- 


come Subſcribers to ſo Entertaining and ſo Uſeful a 
Work as I have propoſed. | | 


To beſtow upon a Man the nice and delicate Appel- 


lation of a Virtuoſo, was going to the higheſt Title that 


the Rareſt of Beaux Eſprirs were fond of, at the time 


of my being a little Stripling ; and yet really that Name, 
as it goes now a Days (unleſs when applied to a Friend, 


a- little too curious about Matters of no great Impor- 
tance, with an Air of Raillery and Banter) ſignifies lit- 
tle better than a Knave or a Fool: I muſt now own, 
for my part, they are the firſt Ideas that do now bear 


that Injur'd Word Company, in the thinking part of 
my Head, as ſoon as the Sound of it hath made its 


way thro' my Ears. 


Theſe Virtuoſo's (as they are now called) have been 


hitherto conſider'd, in a more Favourable View, than 
any one Sett of People, that ever deſerved ill at any 
Hands, which are able for Satyr. The Fools of that 
Profeſſion have been often taken to Task, both by my 
ſelf and other Writers, but the way to go to the Root, 
and cut the growing Miſchief quite and clean off, is 


to fall upon the Profeſſors and Maſters of Artifice and 


| Ouile, that ſwim like Sharks in Oceans of Giddineſs, - 
Diſtraction; and Folly, to dgyour and make a Prey of 


5 


the Fools that ſport there. 
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A ſharping Gameſter is an Innocent Thief, in com- 
pariſon of a ſharping Virtuoſo. Not only the Folly of 


the Loſer hath been Expoſed, as to Gaming, but the 
Dangers of being Cheated by Cards or Dice, have 


been touch d upon by many, and ſtand generally No- 


tify'd. But in this Caſe, only the Folly of the Loſers 
hath been ridicul'd, which they value not at all, but 
only look upon their Accuſers as Senſeleſs People, and 
Taſtleſs of the Works of Nature, while they are vainly 
amuſed and drawn on to proceed by a Sly Over-reach- 


ing Fellow, who calls himſelf one of them, and yet 
maintains his Character as an Ingenious Man, becauſe 


he has got perhaps into tolerable Eſteem of the Worid, 


by underſtanding pretty well ſome other Profeſſion, as 


Mathematicks, Phyſick, Natural Philoſ:phy, Chymi- 
ſtry, c. | 5 


In Pity therefore to ſeveral young Heirs, that have 
been left a little Spot of Gardening, a Green- houſe, and 


a parcel of Tulip-roots, inſtcad of a good Manſion- 
houſe, and four or five Thouſand Pat Acres of Weal- 


thy Land; that have been poſleſs'd of a few Springes 


for Fleas, and Cages for Butterflics, inſtead of Dove- 


houſes and Aviaries; that have enjoy da few vitk- Worms 
Nets, and a Hoard of Mulberry Leaves, inſtead of full“ 
Granaries, Fruitful Orchards, and large Groves and 


Woods; in Compaſſion to yourg Heirciies, who have 


been forc'd to count out a Portion of five or {ix Thou- 


{and Pounds in fifty or threeſcore mouldy Brais Me- 
dals, who, where they ſhould have had Pearl Neckla- 
ces, have been put off with ſtrings of Cockles, and 


with Pebbles that bore unintelligible Hieragiybliͤchs, in 
lieu of Diamond Pendants; who, in tine, have been 


bobb d off with odd kind of Cherry-ſtones, as it they 
were better than Jewels of an immenſe Value: In Pity 


and Compaſſion, I ſ:y, to theſe Heirs and Heireſſes, 


and to prevent the Cheat from groving ſucceſsfully 
and uninterruptedly Hereditary ; I will always meke ir 


muy Buſineſs to expoſe theſe Crafty Dealers; and for 
the future, Perſons as unwary as they arc rich, WI o 


! 


arc the Fathers 2nd Mothers cf Families, {toll no langer 
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to the Ruin of their Poſterity, as they have been too 
often, made the Dupes and Bubbles of Trickſters and 
Juglers, who think to practice undiſcover'd. | 

It ſhall no longer be a Riddle to the Illiterate Vir- 
tuoſo's, but they ſhall ceaſe to wonder, why a great 
many of them are Lavgh'd and Pointed at as Fools, for 


laying out their Fortunes upon dry'd Butterflies, ſpeck- 


led Adders, or any other Inſects preſerv'd in Spirits of 
Wine; while at the ſame time ſome of the Chief among 


them, that are Men of Mi, ſeem fo vaſtly prodigal in 


their Purchaſe of the like trifling Curioſities, and yet 
preſerve entire their Reputation for W NN Do 


theſe Diſciples ever ſee theſe prodigal Maſters of theirs 
2 Poor? Or rather don't they Thrive upon theſe 
8 


eming Expences? Alas! They go upon that ſure Maxim 
in Eudibras, | ry | | 


What is the Worth of any thing, 
Fut ſo much Money as "twill bring? 


When Leather Coin was current in this Kingdom, 
"twas as dearly valuable to the needy Poſſeſſor of it, 
as ſo much Gold or Silver could have been. Theſe 
Wily Wretches, the leading Virtuo/o's of the Age, by 
unheard of kinds of Stratagems, have made a Tyran- 


nical Uſurpation, and arrogated to themſelves, with _ 


Lan: les power, a Sovereign Dominion over the Minds 
of the Ignorant; and now they have got to Lord it 
at large, over the Senſes of the Weaker and Wealthi- 
er part of Mankind; they firſt treaſonably give, as 
it were, their Royal Say, to all the moſt inſignificant Cu- 
rioſities and Trifles in the Univerſe, buy them into 
their Exchequers cheap, to ſell them out, (as Merchants 


do Glaſs-Beads to the Indians) at an ineſtimable price, 


and ſo grow rich and money'd Men, upon the Spoils 
and Ruins of ignorant People, whom they turn all 
their Wit to over-reach and delude. What Man, that 
is a Man ot any tolerable Underſtanding, and common 


| Senſe, would not be cunning enough to give Thirty 
or Forty Guincas for a fine Adder, Tead, or vrhat you 
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will that's more inſignificant, and threaten the Seller 
with an Action if he did not ſtand to his Bargain; if 
he full well knew, that by making all that Pother, he 


had made himſelf cockſure of having the Offer of Four- 


| {core or a Hundred for it every Day he livd? 


I need not ſay any more to any Min, who is not of 


id bad a Temper as will not permit himſelf to be cured 


of this Itch of curious Folly, by any manner of Means 
whatſoever. Therefore, after having made fame Diſ- 
cipies of this Profeſſion ſentible, that this Art is an Up- 
ſtart kind of Deceit, which ſucceeded Alchimy, when 
the jeſt of that was grown ſtale, and would take. no 
longer; after perſwading them thus, and earneſtly con- 


juring them to quit the Deluſion, I will procecd to 


entertain them with a Story, in which, to uſe the 
Words of a Friend that told it me, The Virtuoſo-Bitcr 
was himſelf moſt plaguily Bit. „ | 
A Man (aid my Friend) in much Repute, and whoſe 
Word vers a Law for the intrinſick worth of any Inſect, 


amog the lower Tribe of Virtzoſo's, after having re- 


commended with much Eloquence, after having ſet 
a Value upon a HEN-FEN-CRICKET, as he called it, 
that he ſaid he knew had its haunts by a River-{ide 
about ten Miles off; was immediately offer'd the Sum 
he valucd it at, by a forward Youth of that Fraternity, 
if he would get it him, and promiſed the Money ſhould 
be paid down at the Delivery. | 

In a trice the Gentleman was booted and ſpurt'd, 
ſent for his Horſe, and away he ſcower'd after the 
Hen-fen-Cricker. When he came to the place, which 


_  happen'd to be near a Mill, he faſtn'd his Horſe ; and 
immediately falling on his Hands and Knees, clapping 


his Far to the Ground, he liſten'd with Attention, till 


at laſt he heard the Harmony of that Inſect, which, 


when he had catch'd, he was to Exchange for the be- 


| lowed Chink and Harmony of ſeveral ſplendid Guineas. 
This put him into many extraordinary Motions, and 
made him dance, as the Sound guided him, upon All- 


tours, after a very Wild manner. Z 
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A Boy peeping out of the Mill, ſuſpected him for a 


Madman, ran and told his Maſter ; who, fearing te 


meant to make away with himſeif in the River, carry'd 


_ down ſome Cords, with which he tied up his Sacks, 


in order to bind him, and fave him from himſelf. 
When the Miller approach'd, the Cricket had juſt done 
ſinging ; he fretted and raved, and told the Miller, he had 


hinder d him of catching a thing worth twenty Pounds. 
Then peaking to the Miller's Boy again in a Tone of 


Rapture, he ſaid; Boy, put down thy Far, as-I do; 


hark, hark, the Cricket ſings; what art thou there Old 
Boy? I'll catch thee preſently: Hark, Miller, ſaid he, 


more tranſported ſtill, There it ſings again, a Crown, 

Ten ſhillings if you catch it. . | 
Juſt as he ſaid theſe Words, the Miller came behind 

him, as he was creeping along, and throwing a Nooſe 


over his Shoulders, faſten'd his Arms to his Waſte; and 


Juſt then ſays he, Now Maſter, I will have Ten Shil- 


lings of your Friends, for catching you, and carrying 


you ſafe home, | 
I need not ſay, how the Anger this put the Virtuoſo 


in, how the Actions with which he threaten'd the M- 
ler, how the Loſs which he pretended to have ſultain'd _ 


in miſſing the Cricket, made the Miller more fully 
convinc'd of his being a Madman than before, _ 
He had picked out of his Diſcourſe, however, that he 


livd at ſuch a houſe in Crelſea, The Miller made no 


more Words of the Matter, but up he mounted and 


carry'd the Mad Gentleman, like a Calf before him to 


Chelſea. = . 5 
When the Miller arriv'd at the houſe, alighting and 
looking in at the Door, and ſeeing ſome ſurrounded with 


Butterflies, others ſtringing Cockleſhells, Quoth the 
Miller, with a loud ruſtick Tone, which is the Maſter - 
of Bedlam? It happen d to be the Maſter of the Houſe + 


he ſpoke to. Healum, Sirrah, ſays he; Sirrah, me no 
Sirrahs, repiy'd the- Miller, you ſhould not keep your 
Madmen looſe as you. do, and leave your Doors open. 
I haye been forc'd to bring one of em home, who is 

. e ſtar K. 
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ſtark raving Mad, he was looking for a Hen-fen-Cricket 
near my Mill, and would have drown'd bimſelf there 
if I had not fav'd him. N 

This drawing all the Company to the Door, one 
that was wiſer than the reft, and came to be a Specta- 
tor of their Follies. ſeeing the Virtuoſo lying, he à Calf 
upon the Horſe, calld the Miller to him, nd faid, 


Here's your ten Shillings for you, Fri ad but make the 


beſt of your Way, and leave him ton, o uubind. 
The er took the £dvice, and left the: i rtuoſo as 
great © Publick Jeſt almoſt, as he intended +© have found 
of his c t he had return'd ſucceſsfuliy with the 
Hen fen-Cricher. Rs 
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i ſme Amore Fociſque 
Nil eft Fucundum, vixas in Amore Jociſque. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, | 


only been the Saying of the greateſt, wi- 
ſeſt, and moſt virtuous Perſon of our Sex, 


That ſhe could not believe it in the Power of Man, to 


rifle a Woman, unleſs there was iome Inclination on her 
ſide, to let him; but allo that ſhe gave a Man of great 
Quality, who fat by her, and ſeem'd not to be of her 
Mind, this for (which J think a very pat) Example; 
She demanded of him his Sword, and drew it, ſhe gave 


it him Naked, and ſaid, Now my Lord, let me ſec you 


ſheath it, while I hold the Scabbard; the Propoſal was 
PM. 5 wy Nic 


HERE goes a merry Story, that it has not 
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nice, then ſne gave him the Scabbard, and my Lord put 
it up very well conving d. . Kr 
Be this as it will, I read among the publick News 
that {ince your late Rape, there's another, that is a Per- 
{on of Honour, Sworn againſt by a Woman, that hath 
taken a freak in her Head, that ſhe would one Day be 
no longer his Miſtreſs, and that ſhe might ſwear her 
{elf Forced, whenever ſhe thought fit 
Tho? I detelt a Raviſher, I muſt confeſs, I hate the 


falſe Informere, who, becauſe they can't get Marry'd 
would fain have the World believe and know, that they 
| Joſt their Honour, but that they did not do it, but by 


extreameſt Force, and az: if the Fault were in Neceſſi- 
ty, and not in their Will: I hate theſe Hyrocrites, whc 
{wear away the Lives of our Briskeſt Gallants; for ! 
know, the moſt Mettleſome of em all can't Injure : 
Woman without her oven Leave, I'd fain ire one © 
the Briskeſt, Spritelieſt, Strongeſt of them all raviſh me 


I would be at the Rogue immediately: I would have 
his Hcart, or he ſhould have mine ; I warrant him, I'c 
lay him ſprawling at my Feet, in the twinkling of:? 


Bed-poſt. What! Raviſh one! I laugh at the fon 


Conceit: If the ſtrongeſt Man in England got the bet 
ter of me in that way, I'd freely forgive him. Don“ 


you think it impoſſible (conſidering your ſelf befor, 
you were feeble) to have raviſh'd a Woman ſo reſo. 


Jute as lam, without my own Conſent. Prithee Ole 


Fellow, refolve me that Don't be fo Scrupulon 
for once, to think a Diſquiſition of this kind too looſ. 
to enter thy grave Speculations. But place the faul 


of ſuch tricks of Youth on the right ſide, and call: 


Rape, that is once S worn, the Barbarity of the Womar 


and not. of the Man, and my Name ſhall be your War 


rant for giving Judgment in that manner. 


Herculea Manlove 
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I muſt needs let this Herculean Lady underſtand that, 
upon a Queſtion ſo Important to the Lives of Mankind, 
and to the Eaſe of the leſs Cruel among the Fair Sex, 
I venture upon a Subject, for once, which I ſhould 
have otherwiſe thought a little too looſe for me to 
touch upon; I ſhould fay ſomething to her, if ſhe 
would but teach Ladies to have ſo good a Will to Re- 
fiſt Bravely, as ſhe informs they have a Power. But I 
believe, ſhe is her ſelf as Merciful as ſhe is Stout, and 
if ſhe thirks it any Advantage, I own, that I agree with 
her in every particular of her Letter. 5 
And, to give her a Proof that I do, I will anſwer her 
Letter ſingly, as to every Point. 


Firſt, I do verily believe ſhe would fain ſee one of 
the Briskeſt Fellows of my Sex Raviſh her, and that 
ſhe would be at the Pretty Rogue immediately. 


Secondly, If ſhe had not his Heart entirely, I believe 
he would win her's. es | 


Thirdly, J make no manner of doubt, that ſhe would, 
after ſome repeated Efforts, lay him ſprawling at her 
Feet; ſhe very well Words it, when ſhe warrants to do 

it in the twinkling of a Bed-poſt. 
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5 Fourthly, I freely confide in her Promiſe of Forgive- 
neſs, to any Man that ſhould effect it; and that *twauld 
| be impoſlible to do it without her Conſent. 


* Taftily, I do declare, any ſuch ſort of a Rape, that 
is Sworn, to be the Barbarity of the Woman, and not of 
the Man. 8 
And now, after having anſwer'd her amply, in every 
ſingle Cii cumſtance, I will take the Protection of this 
Amazonian Name, ſince ſhe was pleaſed to grant it 
me, as my Warrant for giving Judgment in this Mar 
ner. 
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I conclude, therefore, that this Maſculine way of 


Writing was preſcribed by Mrs. Herculea Manlove, 


upon her Servant that dares not diſobey 


The SPECTATOR. 


Since the Age is come to this paſs, I muſt diſpoſe 


of my Pearls in Time, and look out ſharp for Husbands, 
whom they ſhall merit, and who ſhall merit them; 


Marriage being the only Remedy againſt the Contagion, 


which theſe publick Irregularities of the two Sexes are 
too apt to ſpread about. I ſhall at preſent fay nothing 
of that Holy Inftitution, and that Heavenly State ot 


Life my own ſelf, but content me at preſent, with 
placing down the Deſcription thereof, as it lies in 
Milton, where not one beautiful Idea, that can enter- 


tain a Chaſt and Elegant Reader, on that Subject is 


omitted. _ oy 


AIL, wedded Love! Myſterious Law true Source 


1 Of Human Off- ſpring, ſole Propriety 
In Paradiſe, of all things common elſe, _ 
By thee Adulterous Luft was driv'n from Men, 
Among the Beſtial Herd to range; by thee 
Founded in Reaſon, Loyal, Juſt, and Pure, 
Relations dear, and all the Charities 


Of Father, Son, and Brother, firſt were known. 


Perpetual Fountain of Domeſtick Sweets, 
Whoſe Bed is Undefil'd, and Chaſt pronounc'd, 


- Preſent or paſt, as Saints and Patriarchs us'd; 


Here Love his Golden Shafts employs; here lights 

His conſtant Lamp, and waves his Purple Wings: 
Reigns here, and Revels not in the bought Smiles 

Of Harlots, Loveleſs, Joyleſs, Unindear'd, 


_ Caſual Fruition; nor in Court Amours, 
Mix'd Dance, or Wanton Mask, or Midnight Ball, 


Or Serenade, which the ſtarv'd Lover ſings 


To his proud Fair, beſt quitted with Diſdain. 
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N. B. This is to give Notice, that I allow none of 
thoſe three Tall Iriſh- Men, who make their Haunts 
round Bloomsbury-ſquare, and hung a Thorneack at the 
Door of a Maid in the adjoyning Street, of whom 


vou have ſaid the worſt, when you ſay ſhe is not very 
 Tounz, who have no more i? than their common 


Fellow Country-Men, nor more Manners, nor Good 


Nature, than the Inhabitants of the wildeſt Part of 


their Nation, For the Happy Diſappointment of 
them all, I aver, that the is now upon a Treaty of 
Marriage, with a Gentleman that has Engli/7 Manners, 


Enzliſh Senſe, and an Engliſh Eſtate, and whole Worth 
is all Sterling. | 


B. 


** 


22 


Cetera de genere hoc adeo ſunt multa, loquacem 
Delaſſare valent Fabium.—— _ 


Hor. 


Is one of the pleaſanteſt Parts of Thinking, a 
wiſe Man can have, when he ſets himſelf a 
conſidering, all the little Rhapſody of Diſ- 
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courſe, and every By-oddity of Behaviour, that ap- 
pear in the Converſation of Men, who meet and 
mingle themſelves into little ſociable Bodies. This 
makes me frequently chuſe to be with a little Knot 
of People, out of which any one would pleaſe me 
ſingly. I delight wonderfully, every now and then, 
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1 in ſitting Neuter, and taking to pieces the Speeches, 
Hi Which theſe concomitant Gentlemen join with one 
| another, to unite into a Series of Dialogue, My way 
is to write every Man his own Part out, as is uſual 
among the Players; I give back to every Man his 
| own Club of Idea's, and the Words which he laid out 
| with them: And then, when I have done right to his 
| Head and Tongue, I can the better judge, in what 
1 Place ſuch a Gentleman is fit to make one of a Com- 
| pany. | | 
| 

| 


I ſhall one Day or other humour my ſelf in a Spe- 
culation of this Kind, and place the Subject of my 
Diſcourſe in the moſt Beautiful Light I can, to ſet 
each other off to Advantage, by comparing Men of 
| quite contrary Qualifications, and oppoſite Diſpoſitions 
U together; the Prodigal and the Miſer, the Novel-Mriter 
WH i) and the News. Monger, the Fop and the Sloven, the 
1 perfect Courtier and the downright Citt, the Learned 
1 Man and the Pedant, ſhall aſſemble in the four Co- 
160 lumns of my Paper, and make merry with one ano- 
th (| | ther's Characters, to the very great Diverſion of all my 
Readers. 1 = 1 „„ 
For to Day's Entertainment, I ſhall only juſt give 
iy! an Account of three Gentlemen, in whoſe Company 
li! if I lately fell by meer Accident. They all three have a 
1 Deſire to excell in all manner of Literature; but, tho 
1 they all endeavour to attain to the ſame End, each of 
* them had taken his ſeveral Way to it, as Judgment or 
* fancy hath led him. | | | 
15 The firſt of ů em, whom I ſhall call by the Name 
Hut of Humphrey Cadence, does not ſay very much, and 
Jin! t he ſays too much, even when he ſays never ſa 
ittle. As ſoon as he opens his Lips, you are to ex- 
ect ſome round Period or formal Sentence, wretched- 
y poor in Senſe, and extravagantly Rich, with a paint- 
ed and gawdy Dreſs of oſtentatious and ſuperfluous 
Words. This Fellow is all Ear, and he delights him- 
1 elf with the ſonorous Notes, which ſlide glibly by 
1 Habit from his Tongue; as our Itinerant Profeſſors of 
| Mutick in the Street are wont to do, when e 
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their Heads to the Lefr, they clap them upon their 


_ Violins, and applaud the undulating Vibrations of their 
Fiddleſticks, with all the Geſtures, Looks, and out- 


ward Appearances of ſuch Rapture and Ecſtacy, as 


would be excited in any delicate Hearer, by the Ma- 
ſterly ſpcak ing, and eloquent Hand of the Inimitable 


Core li. He hath a Figure or a Trope for every ordi- 
nary thing he ſpeaks of. If that will gratify his Am- 
bition, ke may be truly ſaid to furpais moſt Men in 


 Underitanding, becauſe he always comes out with 
thoſe Sayings, which I found even beyond my own 


Poſſibility to underſtand, who am reputed a very good 
Scholar. Had I been an Illiterate Fellow, it had been 
of very great Uſe to me, who am of a curious Tem- 


per, to have heard the Learned Humphrey talk ſo, be- 


cauſe he would have cured me of any itching Deſire 
to attain to that Knowledge, whoſe Perfection he 


would have made appear to conſiſt in being trium- 
pfhantly unintelligible; and I ſhould have grown in Love 


with my Ignorance, which afforded me the Benefit to 


be underſtodd. 


The next was a Fellow, whoſe Mouth was in an 


Eternal Flux. His Tongue ran on, World without 


End; and there was no ſtopping it,. unleſs one had 
been taught the Art of Gagging. 

The Third was a Gentleman of a delicate Wit, of 
few Words, well-bred, and Infinitely Modeſt. I often 
addreſs'd my ſelf to him in a ſoft Voice, near a Whi- 
per; but we could not ſpeak of any thing, as any 


little Occurrence of Antient and Modern Hiſtory, but 


Humphrey Cadence, who lay upon the Watch, would 
over-hear us, and then. after ſome Pangs of Study, he 


would deliver his Sentiments in Figure and Flouriſh, 
which gave us as much Pain and Trouble in the Hear- 


ing, as they gave him in Studying. Then that Talka- 


tive Fellow, that Mill Voluble, would have a ſecond 
Bout with us, worſe than the Firit, and knock down 


all the Good Senſe that was utter'd before, with whole 
Vollies of Impertinence. If we whiſper'd a Word or 


two of Rhetorick, Humphrey Cadence honoured Cicero 


with 
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« fluous, his Diction Auguſt, he is all Sublime, he does 


© human; his Scriptions are not for every Body's Intel- 


with a Character, that he knows to be his own Due 
more than any Man's living. = | | 
Oh, ſays he, That Tw/ly, his Sentences are Melli- 


not ſermocinate like Vulgar Mortals, he is Super- 


© let. Then Will gives another Broad-ſide ; That Ci- 
© cero Was the belt Poet, and the greateſt Governor 
© that ever was in Athens, and Ceſar the beſt Orator 
that ever pleaded before him; that of all the Empe- 
* rors of Rome, the greateſt was Demoſthenes ; that 
Antoninus Pius was a Tyrant, and Nero a Saint. 

I afterwards deſired the ingenious Gentleman tc re- 


cite me a little Part of a Dialogue in Verſe, that he had 


romiſed to let me ſee; immediately Humphrey Cadence 
egan ſome Parts of Dubartas and Cleaveland, and 
Humphrey thundered out the firſt Stanza upon the Ele- 
ven Thouſand Virgins; and I was afraid, he intended 


to make thorow Work with the vyhole Volume; but 
at laſt they both did worſe, repeated their own Verſes. 


Since I could not have the Pleaſure of putting in a 
Word quietly with my Friend, I was reſolved to fhew 
my Manhood among ſuch forward and reſolute Com- 


| pany, and fo fell a Laughing very heartily upon this 


merry Conſideration, That as Rationality is the firſt, ſo 
Riſibility is the ſecond Proof of one's Humanity. This loud 
Laughter had a good Effect, and ſtop'd the Gentleman, 


Who laughed along with us. 


In that happy Interval and lucky Breathing-ſpace, 

I renew'd my Requeſt to my Friend, and told him 
*twas his turn to repeat. He excuſed himſelf, with 
making the moſt artful Piece of Raillery on the other 
two that could be. I would, ſaid he, not willingly 
be ſo haſty in convincing you, that Poerry is not my 
Talent. I am ſure if I was to make the ſame 
« Treaty as the old Poet Cherilus did, who having De- 
£ dicated one of his Works to Alexander the Great, 
agreed with that Prince, who lov'd to ſhew he could 
« be merry ſometimes, to have a Crown for every 
good Line, and a found Box on the Ear for every bad 
: «© One 
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3 * one that he found throughout the whole POEM; I 
7 © believe my Checks would glow as that Wretch's did, 
Li, and would pay ſo dear fort, that my Purſe would not 
1 * make them amends. However, he ſlip'd a Copy of 
them into my Hand, and then the Company happily 
L broke up. | | 7 | 
1 J have ſince read the Verſes, they in ſome meaſure 
1 recompens'd the Pain I under went. The Dialogue is 
truly Natural, and had a Simplicity perfectly Paſtoral. I 
will therefore preſent it to my Readers, after ſignify ing, 
that it is a Tranſlation from the French, and the Scene 


lies in a little Wood, where two Lovers met that had 
had ſome Difference. | | 


DAMON. 


Ah, lively Love, what makes, I pray, 
My pretty Shepherdeſs be here? 


PHILLIS. 


I for a handſome Shepherd ſtay, 
And Damon is his Name, my Dear, 


DAMON. 


* 


- 'Twould give your Damon great Content, 
3 If that was all the Reaſon why. 


=: PHILLIS. 


Nay, and God knows, *twas all T meant, 
Now if it was not, let me die. 


DAMON. 


Well, 'm this Moment come from Town, 
And to her {elf left Flatt'ring Chloris. 
For ev'ry Smile I gave a Frowyn, 
And ſaid I ſcorn d her idle Stories. 
„„ El PRHIL- 
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li PHILLIS. 


D Ard is this true? And art thou true? 
11+ HRS And wilt thou Love me conltant]y ? 
110 And ne'er another Miftreſs Woo? 
1 And ne'er another Love but me? 


DAMO N. 


My Heart is no ſuch fiekle Sinner, 
But if it was, it could not range. 
Phillis has an Angel in her, 


— —— 
— — . — — — ms 
— — — — — — wr 


| Would not give it FOR to o change 
1 


1 | Since thou'ſt 10 true and conſtant been, 

| What woudlſt thou have? Ask any dan! 
hl Upon my Soul, were I a Queen, 
| | EF Thou ſhouldſt quickly be a King. 


DAMON. 


al i Kingdoms and Crowns are nothing to it, 1 
Nothirg to one Hair of thine. 2 
Give me one, if thoud'ſt but do it, | E 
Thoſe I'd forfeit, were wy mine. = 


= — * — ac apr 


P HI L L I S. | e & 


Damon, I come; O, now 1I fall! 
Thy Arms yet wider! wider Qtill! Þ 
[ Im big with Love! O take me all! W 
Or you may take what &er you will, 2 


— — = — — — -* 9 — — = 
— — — wn. Anat, 2 85 = £235 » 8 8 gee ne 1, 
— — — — — . — 
— — — — — — 


Friday, 


ons of the poor Info 
hoves me to ſtand very ſtrenuouſly, becauſe I find the 


to be the moſt zealous in Points of 
ever, amidſt all the Freedom and Liberty of Satyr, 
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T hath been a Maxim moft religiouſly aſented 
to by all good Divines and Philoſophers, that no 


Door of my Country-Men, but am in very good Hopes, 
that the preſent Parliament will afford it a Solution in 
a very. mort time. 
What I am now {| aking of, relates to the Petiti- 
br Debtors, for whom it be- 


e World is come to that paſs, that the Strong 
will not ftand by the Infirm; the Rich will not in any 


manner help the Needy ; the fine dreſs'd Gentlemen 
over-look and are aſhamed of the Ragged, and will 


not cloath the Naked; the Perſons wallowing Rio- 


_ touſly in Luxury, Voluptuouſneſs, and all ſorts of un- 
 warrantable Pleaſures, will not give Meat to the Hung= 


ry, nor fpare time to caſt down one pitying Glance of 


an Eye, on honeſt Neceſſity and innocent Want; but 


Beggary is now grown a kind of practical Satyr. 

It never ſha!l be ſaid by Poſterity, that the Cenſor of 
Great Britain, living in a chriſtian Age, and in a Coun- 
try, whoſe Purity of Doctrine in * teaches it 

harity, could 


omit reprimanding thoſe, whom Heayen hath bleſſed 
K. with 
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Man whalſoever can do Evil for Evil's ſake. I 
am ſorry that one of the greateſt Objections, that can 
be made to this univerſal Problem, ſhould Jie at the 
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with a Stewardſhip of Fortune and Treaſure, when 


they ſeem, by a general Defection from the Laws, both 
of G op and Man, by a univerſal Degeneracy, both in 
Grace and Humanity, to deny Food to the Hungry, 
Drink to the Thirſty, Cloaths to the Naked, a Viſit to 
the Sick and the Impriſoned, and Comfort to the 


Comfortleſs of Heart; eſpecially ſince theſe are the Cor- 


poral Works of Mercy, by the Meaſure of which Man- 


kind is to be finally judged, to be ſaved or to be con- 


demned for an Eternity. 
To a Man living in all temporal Bleſſings, Indulg- 
ing himſelf in the Affluence and Pomp of Wealth, and 


Triumphing, as I may ſay, over Fortune with inſolent 


Gladneſs, ſober and ſerious Reflections of this na- 


ture, may perhaps ſeem a little prepoſterous ; but I muſt 
beg leave to tell him this unwelcome Truth, that ſuch 
an unchriſtian, and even unhuman Conſideration of the 
Infelicities of his Fellow Creatures, which he only 

owes to Providence that he never felt, proceeds from a 
Giddineſs of Thought, cauſed by undigeſted Meals, the 


Fumes of Wine and ſhameful Luxury. Is 
Such a Man muſt be made to know, that many of 


thoſe Wretches, who are now in Priſon, were not al- 


ways ſo; that many, who now would be thankful 
for a Cup of cold Water, have been able to drink 
Wine as well as he; that many, who now rejoice and 
leap at the Scraps of a Common Basket, could once 


afford to keep as plentiful a Table as he; that many, 


who are now glad of a patch'd and parti-colour'd Gar- 
ment to cover their Nakedneſs, and to guard them 


from the Cold, have formerly made great Appearances, 
and ſhin'd in Embroideries and Brocades ; that many, 


who now lie upon Straw, or perhaps ſtretch'd upon 


the cold Ground, have enjoy'd as many Golden Slum- 


bers, and funk as deeply and indolently in a Downy 
Bed as he; that many, who are now kept within the 


Compaſs of four bare Walls, have rattled up and down 
the Streets in a Coach and Six as magnificent as himſelf. 
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He is, in the next Place, to be inform'd, that they 


had then as good Security to remain in that Splendor, as 


he has now; that the fault of their Breaking (for I 


now ſpeak to each Wealthy Merchant and Citizen of 


London) was in Neceſlity and not in their Will; that 


One out of a Thouſand unprovided Miſchances, out 


of a Million unforeſeen Accidents, may, one fatal Day 
or other, betray him to the like Variety of Mretched- 
eſs. And therefore, all that I beſeech and implore ot 
any ſuch Man, is, to ſpare from his Pleaſures one Vir- 
tuous Look into his own Boſom, to make the Caſe 
his own, and then, after asking himſelf the Queſtion, | 
What a tenderneſs of Behaviour he would imagine due 
from his Fellow Creatures? To do no more, than fol- 
low a Maxim of Morality, always profeſs'd and often 


\ practiſed, even among the Heathens, that is to ſay, 7 


do as he would be done by. 
How different from this honeſt Spirit, is the Spirit 


of a cruel Creditor? How is he by himſelf deprived 


even-of. the Nature of Man, when he ſpeaks real Ven- 
geance, for Crimes purely imaginary, and framed by 
is own wild and outragious Fancy, upon the Head of 
an innocent well meaning Debtor, whom unavoidable 
Caſualty hath made Inſolvent, and render'd the cauſeleſs 
Object of his Wrath? 5 | 
In order to have a clear Idea of this Matter, let as 
imagine we now ſee, what alas, in ſuch a Trading and 


Populous City, we may every Moment of the Day 


behold, if we will be but at very little Pains and Trou- 
ble for the Obſcrvation; let us, I fay, place, as it were, 
before our Eyes, ſome Honeſt, Generous and Wealthy 
Merchant, with a large, good and happy Family round 


about him, high in the Eſteem of al! his Neighbours, 


and of all thoſe that he deals with; to whom the News 
is freſh arriv'd of all his Ships being loſt, one ſurpriz d 
in a ſudden Tempeſt, and ſnatch'd away from him in a 
Whirl-wind; a ſecond daſh'd to pieces againſt a Rock; 
a third ſtiv'd and ſunk'd by the Water Sfouts burſting 
from a Cloud; and the laſt drown'd and ſwallow'd up 
within ſight of his own Shore, by bulging fatally on a 
Es KS - Land, 


——— as 
ti. A a 


—— — 


— 


— —— CIE — 
— = oy — 
OY 


— — 
— 


— — 
Ae 


PEE Fes 
— 


— 1 Þ 
a —— 2 3 
» 


— — ä are mg =_ 


— . EN * 


196 The SPECTATOR. Ne 676. 


Land. Let us behold the good honeſt Man, ſupports 
ing himſelf under his Load of Calamity, by the Piops 
of a heavenly Retignation, ſtopping the Heaitbreaks 
that gape to let out Life, and would make a Shipwreck 
of his Perfon too, when the Tears of a dearly beloved 
Wife, and the Groans of the Piedges of their Loves, 
who, by being their Children, are grown the Orphans 
of good Fortune, ſwell up the Ocean of his Miſery, 


and diſtract the Tide of Hope. Let us behold him 


ſtemming a Sea of Troubles, ſtruggling and grapling 


in a Hurricane of Fate, ſweating and toiling beneath a 
weary Life, and jult ſinking under the Burt hen of ſe- 
veral heavy Debts, which tis out of his Poſlibility at 


qr to diſcharge, any otherwiſe, than by a pious 
eſolution to do it as ſoon as he is able, and to make 
himſelf able as far as the ſtrongeſt Endeavours will let 
him. Let us behold him weathering thro' the Storm 
for a while, with the Chearfulneſs of a good Conſci- 
ence, and never ſighing at his own Misfortunes, but 
when he ſighs, that they were the cruel Cauſes of thoſe 
Diſappointments, with which he is not willing, but 


is forced, to diſoblige his Creditors. And ſhail we not, 
after placing all this Scene of unavoidable Woe before 


our Eyes, be melted into Compaſſion for ſuch a Man ? 
ſhall we not have particular Feelings within our Bow- 
els for ſuch an illuſtrious, worthy and glorious Wretch ? 
And ſhall we not, with uncommon Wrath and Indig- 
nation, riſe up againſt any Barbarous Purſe-Proud Cre- 


ditor, that breaks in roughly upon his Prayers and 
Tears, to inſult his Wants, and mock and aggravate | 


his Sorrows, that interrupts his honeſt Labours and 
Intentions to pay his Debts, on purpoſe to make 
him an everlaſting Debtor ; that unjuſtly ties up his 


Hands, that are ſtruggling to do him Juſtice, before 


they'll begin to repair the Gaps and Breaches of his 
own ruin d Fortunes? It's becauſe (what is hardeſt. of 
all) theſe Creditors have the World on their ſides, and 
the ſpecious Colour of the Law to juſtify their Cauſe. 
If they give to thoſe innocent Sufferers thoſe Names, 


which more properly belorg to themſelves, cal 
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them, as they do too often without Cauſe, Rogues and 
Villains, ſhall not all honeſt Men think, that, not with - 
out Cauſe, they may anſwer em, that the Injuſtice and 
Villainy lies at their Doors? Shall we not take the Li- 
berty to tell them, that the Extremity of Rigour in the 
Law is oftentimes the Extremity of Injuſtice? And 
ſhall we not give em to underſtand freely, and with- 
out relerve, that oftentimes, what is nationally Legal, 


is not only not Religiouſly Lawful, but on the contra» 


ry, Conſcienciouſly examined, very Criminal? 

Jn this View, and it too often happens to be a true 
one, the Debtor is an innocent Sufferer, but loaded 
with Reproach, that claims all the Aid and Aſſiſtance 
we can bring him, and all our Votes and Suffrages for 
his Redreſs and Deliverance; and the Creditor is by {6 


much the more barbarous a Villain, becauſe, veſted 


with the Authority of the Law, he makes his Power 
his Will, without any Conſideration or Mercy for his 
_ Fellow-Creature, and out of a Luſt of Rage, proſe- 
cutes, with Prepenſe Malice, a Man for being inno- 
cently and unfortunately Guiity, not of a voluntary 
but a neceſſary Crime againſt him. 


In this Caſe, not the Debtor, but the Creditor is the 
unjuſt Man; and if ever it lies honelily in their way 


to do it, all Men are oblig'd to moderate the Severity 
of: the Law, when it is ſo flagrantly inconſiſtent with 
à Tenderneſs of Conſcience. I muſt own, for my part, 
I would ſtep in between ſuch a ruin'd Debtor, and 
ſuch an enraged Creditor, as ſoon, as if Ibeheld a Man 
tumbling from a Window, and breaking his own 
Limbs, and only Joſtling another in his Fail; I would 


defend him, as he lay on the Ground, from the Raſh- 


neſs of a Perſon who would be only like the Creditor, 
if he went to ſtab him as he lay ſprawling on the Earth, 


the ſame Accident that made the poor Creature break 
his Limbs, and put him in Danger of his Life, with- 
out the additional Calamity of being of inhumanely 
butcher d. | | 


K3 The 


for giving him an Affront, which was only cauſed by 
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The Parallel is very Juit, and the Caſe I have ſtated 


is the Caſe of moſt of thoſe Debtors, who are really 
inſolvent; and 'tis for thoſe only who are really inſol- 
vent, that a Petition of Relief is ordered to all the Re- 


preſentatives of their Nation, under v-hoſe Conſidera- 


tion it falls, to lop away, prune and correct any Branch 
of aLaw, which, they think, bears too hard upon any 
of their Fellow Subjects, that are forced to live be- 
neath it. 


I muſt now turn to thoſe vwho may be properly 
called the Children of Calamity, and tell them, for 


their great Comforts, that the Sun of Hope could ne- 
ver ſhine out with more kindly Influence upon their 
afflicted Minds, than this happy NOW; NOW. 


when all thoſe, whom they have petition'd for a Re- 5 


dreſs for their Grievances, breathe a Spirit of Freedom and 


Liberty; NOW, in fine, when many eminent Merchants 


lit in their Houſes, who mult know ard pity the Perils 
of Traders, and who muſt have a juſt Senſe and Ten- 
derreſs of their Misfortunes, are the Perſons able to 


put it in the way of being Aſſented to by the King. 
who has hitherto demonſtrated, and may he on all Oc- 
caſions ſhew. in imitation of Heaven, his Darling and 
Favourite Virtues, to be Lenity, Forgiveneſs and 
Mercy, „ 8 
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No 677. Monday, May, 30. 
Feliciter & amplins, 
Owos irrupta tenet copuia; nec malis 
piling . * 
Divulſus Duerimoniis, | 
Suprema citius ſolvet amor die. 


Hor. 


Ethinking my ſelf the other Day, how requiſite 
it was for me to look out tor ſome Perſons 


worthy to make Addreſſes to my Pearls, I 
imagin'd I had undertaken a difficult Task to diſpoſe 
well of fo numerous a Family ; but am now pleaſed 


to find, by the following Letter, my Care will be 
leſſen d. 5 | 


Henerable SIR, 


A Mighty wild, but pretty Youth, and who would: 
I believe, become of as eaſy and tractable Nature, 
by a little good Management, makes his Courtſhip to 


me, with a deal of Vehemence of Temper, and with 


the Words of Sincerity, procceding ſo immediately aud 


diſcernibly from his Heart, that they make their way 


into the bottom of mine, as ſoon as thoſe Words have 
left his Mouth. He makes me his Prieſteſs, and con- 


fefles to me, o'er and o'er, all the Irregularities of his 
faſt Life; he promiſes {o ſtrongly an Amendment, 
that no Woman, of the leaſt good Nature, could doubt 


but he would perform what he had fo ſanguincly re- 
ſfolv'd. Twould do any Virtuous Mother good, that 
hath an unhappy Son, who is not beyond all Hopes, 


to hear him talk; I vow one would be apt to think, 
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that Vice poliſh'd a Man, and render'd him capable of 
ſhining more Eminently in Virtue, 
gent Humility, which gives me more Hopes of him, 


eems to diffide in his own Strength, and begs and im- 
plores my Aſſiſtance for Life. He ſays, nothing elſe can 


_ retrieve him, but the Grace of Heaven, in inclinirg to- 
Wards him the Affections of his modeſt Beauty, as he 


is often pleaſed to ſay he thinks me. I have ſeen all 
the worſt of him, and thoſe little Frrors, which re- 
main uncorrected, are grown as familiar to me as my 
own. I can find, by the abundance of Converſation 


that I have had with him, thar he has within him the 
Seeds of many great Virtues, which have hitherto been 


ſcatter'd by the Tempeſis of his Soul, and which will 
break into Life with great Beauty, and grow great 
and flouriſhing when ever he is rightly ſettled. I can't 
perſuade my ſelf, but that it is a Sin to deny him, and 


*wou!ld be not ay againſt the moſt powerful Dictates 


of my Will, but of my Conſcience, For I am, verily, 


10 little modelt, in this Point, as to believe I could re- 


form him, and ſo J propoſe to my ſelf double the 
Happineſs of many other Wives, the making both him 


and my {ſelf happy, not only for Life, but in this and 
the next World too. Then I omitted to tell you, that 
he is noble, generous, and grateful, and bears a tender 
Heart; and as I am a fit Match for him, to repair his 


Fortune, in which he has made a little Gap; 1 know 
ſuch an Act would oblige a Man of his Temper, 


above any other in the World, to make eaſy, all the 


ways he could, the Life of a Woman that he did not 
love half fo well, as I am pretty well aſſur'd and ſatis- 
fy'd he does me. Grant me then leave, venerable Sir, 


for the ſake of us both, to indulge our ſelves in the vir- 
tuous Pleaſure of continuing his Amour, till you think 


it time to help me out of it with the Word of Conſent, 


and give your Sanction to the Match. I am that Pearl, 
which you have been pleaſed to call your modeſt one, 
I ſuppoſe, becauſe I am like the reſt of your Order, 


which is altogether every Day more Conſpicuous, for 


that and every otherVirtue, which you, outof a Fatherly 


He ſtill, with 
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Care and Indulgence to all Orphans and Widows, cul- 
tivate and improve among us with great Wiſdom and 
SanRtity, both in your publick and private Lectures. 


1 muſt own to you, with a bluſh, that I really can't 
help Loving; but will do my utmoſt to try, if you 


command me; but don't command me otherwiſe if 
poſſible, becauſe I ask not your Advice like thoſe, who 


only do that to their Parents out of Form and Cere- 
mony when they are reſolv'd beforehand to take theiz 
own, Therefore; pray be tender to your obedient, , 


Perecunda 


A little while after the Receipt of this Letter, I met 
by chance with my pretty Verecunda; ſhe happen'd 
to have her Mask on, and was, out of Civility to me, 


by taking it off, juſt going to make me know her, as 1 
knew her without that, pulling off my broad Hat with 


both my hands, (according to the uſual Mode among 
us formal Antients) in Conſideration of her very great 


Modeſty and Baſhfulneſs, and that the treating ſo ſuddenly 
on the Subject of her Letter, to her Face, might at firlt 
throw her intoa painful Bluſh; I haltily clap'd on myBeaver 


again in the ſame manner, and prevented her by com- 


manding her to keep her Mask on; then after preparing 
her, in the beſt mannex I could, for the Queſtion I was go- 


ing to put to her; I enquir'd what was her Lover's Name, 


and where he liv'd, that I might ſee whether I could 
come into her Choice, with fafety to that general 


Duty and Province of Guardianſhip, that I had taken 
upon me. I perceiv'd her Neck glow immediately 
into a warm ruddy Colour and every Joint of her 
_ tremble with virtuous Diſmay ; ſo that I rejoyc'd to 
have had the Prepenſe of Mind, and that lucky Thought 


of bidding her cover her ingenious Countenance. 
At laſt by my Encouragement, the after much ado 
diſcover'd to me his Name and Place of Abode, not 
without ſome Failings and Heſitations of Voice, that were 
ö , 1 12 5 molt 
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moſt agreeable to me, and ſuitable to her Character. 
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The Moment I learn'd theſe two things, I diſmiſs'd 
her from her Pain, and as ſhe skuttled away in great 
haſte and overwhelm'd with Confuſion ; I would not 
fatisfy my Curiolity of looking back, for her ſake, for 
fear ſhe ſhould perceive me pecping, tho' there was not 
much danger of looking back on me: I deny'd my Eye 


the Pleaſure of being a Spectator of more delicate mo- 


tions of Baſhfulneſs and a finer Scene of Modeſty, than 


perhaps I ever ſhall behold again. 


To make her ſome amends for what ſhe endur'd, 


J am to let her know, that ſince then I have diſcours'd 


with her Hippolitus, and by that and many ſecret En- 
quiries, am Lecome perfectly acquainted with his Cha- 


rater beyond all Hazard. I joy to find ſhe has mingled 


Reaſon with her Love, and that he is fully every thing 
ſhe has deſcrib'd him to me. I do conſent to her 
Demands, and tho' I am thorowly perſwaded and con- 


vinced that he never will relapſe, yet I hail tremble, 
when, as her Father at the Solemnization, I ſhall give 
away ſo much Virtue and Modeſty into the Arms of 


a Young Man, that even could never have foul'd them 
with the Embraces of Guilt and Shame. e 


Honoured S I R, 2 . | 
Citizen worth half a Plumb, wiſhes me to be his 


8 Wife. I hear he is always talking of the Fears 


of Marriage, and that he dreads being a Cuckold. He 


ſometimes talks of his Fears at a Diſtance even before 
* my Face. He extols Chaſtity Eternally, and ſeems to 


chuſe me for his Security againſt all ſuch Fears. His 
Opinion of me, when he fears every Body elſe, makes 
me love and value him more than if he ador'd me for 
* my Beauty. But he is ſo fiery, vehement and impetu- 
* ous in his Expreſſions, that I tremble when I hear him. 


If it was not, that I fear'd him as much as he fears the 


Virtue of our Sex, and with more Reaſon ; and that Iam 


« Jealous of his growing Jealous without the leaſt occa- 


« tjon. ------ If it was not for that ----- methinks I could 
venture him ----- Tho' it is very dangerous, - But 
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Sir with your Advice — Pray make me believe I 
have no reaſon to fear him. I am ſure, you will be- 
« tieve, I never ſhall, when I inform you that an her 


c 


whom you call 


Your pretty innocent Daughter, 


Virgin a4. 


My pretty innocent Daughter, 
Have called you ſo, and ever ſhall call you ſo, and 
ever ſhall be a Father to you. You want nothing 


to ſecure my Love to you all the Days of my Life, but 


ſhewing me that you Love your ſelf as you ought. 
Imagine that wealthy Wretch already doubts your Ho- 
nour, as he really does; and then I need not bid yeu 
abhor, deteſt and loath him, any more than I am fatis- 
fy'd you will; I have a Husband in my Eye, if you 
think one of my Recommendation worthy of you. 


N. B. F that Jealous Fellow, or aus other of his 
ſart, ſhall attempt far the future to diſiuro the Peace 


and Tranquillity of the Ladies of ny Order, He ſhall 
ſtand in the middie of the Pearl-Cha 
Mantle for three Hours. pw ng 

Whereas I love to do every Man of the loweſt Sta- 


tion a good Turn, that has been ſerviceable to me, I. 


give Notice to every Body; That a Man having put a 


written Paper, as it is worded underneath, into m 


Hands, I ſent him the Old Peruque I take my Walks 


in, and he was as good as his Word in every Article. 
The Tenour of the written Paper was as foll»ws. | 
_ Gentlemen that have Peruques out of Curl, Colour 


or Faſhion, I can improve again ſo as to do ſervice 
long. A ſhort Whig for two Shillings, a Campaign 


for three, Full- bottom for four. I do them in two Days 


and without taking to pieces, Thomas Lardiner at the 
two Black pots in Savoy-Alley, ſhall be viſited by all my 
old Acquaintance that are great Walkers, 


K. 6. | B. 
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1 


Nunc mihi, ſi quando, Puer & Cytheren, _ 
Nunc Erato; nam tu nomen Amoris haves. 

Magna paro; quas poſſit Amor remanere per Artes 

Dicere, tam vaſto pervagus orbe Puer. | 


Es levis eſt, & habet geminas, quibus avolet, Alas, 


Dijficile eſt illis impoſuiſſe Modum. 1 
55 LE | Ovid. de Arte Amand. 
te per exemplum, Genus 0 Mortale, Dearum; 

 Gaudia nec cupidis veſtra negate Viris. 


O VE Correſpondence augments wonderfully 

every Day; and I believe, all the Drawers in 
my Cabinet, that I have mark'd out for the 
various and ſeveral Things I have treated upon, 


muſt be empty'd, that I may have room for Love- 
Letters, IT find there will be very ſultry doings this 
Year, and a hot Employment for me. I fhall begin 
with the following Letter, and diſcharge my Duty as 


faſt as ever I can, for the Benefit of both Sexes. 


Mr. SpECTATOR, | | 
F at this time of the Year, a Man of any Taſte 
hath with him the Miſtreſs of his Aﬀections in the 


Country, he mult believe himſelf an Adam, and ſhe an 


Eve, the firſt Parents in Paradiſe ; the Happineſs de- 
{crib'd in the one, and felt in the other, are ſo ncar 


a-kin, that they would help on the pleaſmg Impoſtures: 


This double Pleaſure have I lately received in 
the fineſt Part ot the fineſt Country, and with the fair 
eg Ornament of the fair Sex, this double Pleaſure Was 
JJ or ET 
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Tis fenewing over again, in Imagination, the moſt. 
exquiſite Deſires ever felt, to render you, from the 
beg inning to the ending, an exact Account of our 
ſetting out, of the Paſſages that hippened in our Four- 
ney, and after our Arrival; and laſtly, of the Place to 
which we arriv'd, But alas! What I would deſcribe 
laſt, is the firſt, the freſheſt and moſt pleaſing to my 
Memory; and I cannot contain my 1elt from paſſing 
by the oer Felicrties of that Day, to paint to you 
that Place; that Place, where, being with the Beauty of 
the World! With my charming Clariada! Every thing 
in Nature ſeem'd to ſmile, and to excite us to the higheſt 
Joys; where the kindly Shades of the Trees. the Soft- 
nets and Verdure of the Herbage, the ſweet Odours 
of the Flowers, the gentle Murmuring of the Brooks, and 
amorous Chirping of the Birds, ſeem'd to give us the 
fame Advice; and the more eſpecially, where a favourable 
Wilderneſs (the Emblem of my Felicity) invited us to 
loſe our ſelves in that Delicious Labyrinth, and the Ma- 
zes of Joy together there, there Mr. Spectator, there 
was I bleſt in ſupporting my Dear Clarinda through 
_ thoſe charming Meanders; there, there, ſhe heard 
me to repeat all my Declarations, Vows, Oaths, 
and Proteſtations —— Had you been there to hear me 
Expoſtulating with her, with that Tenderneſs and Ve- 
[4 hemence, which nothing but Zove can ſweetly inter- 
2 mingle Had you ſeen her Looks, how preſſing! 
I | how beautiful! and heard her Replies, how witty 
and winning! and yet at the ſame time, how awful 
and how cruelly Evading! had you been there to ſee 
me Melting, Wiſhing, Dying; pouring out the very 
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Tenderneſs of my Soul, an humble Supplicant, and bi 
* Votary at the Feet of my adorable Angel: It would, 
[7 I'm ſure it would have touch'd your aged Heart; and _ I 
1 had you been bleſſed with ſuch a Daughter, you would 1 


have melted into Compaſſion, and conceived ſo good 

an Opinion of my Sincerity, that you Would have y ield- 
ed her Eminent, as ſhe is for every Excellence, into my 
Arms, as one who had a Paſſion worthy of it all, as one 
Who had felt ſuch Agonies, as nething but the | 1 
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of ſo many Charms could poſſibly repay. At laſt 
(blelt be the happy Hour !) Let it be for ever Regiſter'd 
in Love's Calendar; at laſt (cold tho' ſhe had long re- 
main'd) her ſtony Heart began to relent, and did ac- 


| knowledge Pity dwelt within that Boſom; where! 
Could Jever dwell, I'd pity Kings my ſelf, that knew 
not half my Joy — for as the Lord Lanſaown happt- 
ly expreſſes it, 3 3 


To lie but at her Feet, more Glory brings, 
Thai tis to tread en Scepters and on Kings, 


Dear Sir, if you ever had knowledge of Compa” 
ſion, if ever you hive fon a generous Heart, ſtand 
but my Friend ths once, encourage her to improve 
the kind Pelicf, ſti up her Pity to me ſtil] more and 
mie, and add me to the Number of thoſe that are 
rende d ſucceſsful by your Recommendations I pray 


do this tell her, *tis fit to try me every Day, bid her 


look into my Breaſt every Hour, ſhe'll find how deep 


Fidelity. Sincerity, and Honour, are rooted there: There, 
there, ſhe'il find that Love is grown ſo much a part of 


me, that both Life and it will have but one End; 


Ch! This, this ſhe knows, ſhe knows it already ---- 


Mark Anthony himſelf could not ſo juſtly fay to Cleo- 
patra, as I to her, ME 


How I Lov'd, 5 A 
Witneſs, the Days and Nights, and all the Hours 
That danc'd away with Down upon my Feet, 
As ell your yy lag were to count my Paſſion; 
One Day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but Love, 
Another came, and ſtill *twas only Love; 

The Sans were wearied out with looking on, 
Let I untir'd with Loving: EE 

I ſaw you every Day, and all the Day, 
And every Day was ſtill but as the firſt, 

So eager was I ſiill to ſee you more. 
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For were I Maſter of the Globe, and parted with it for 


my Clarinda, all Mankind, who are ſo happy to know 


her, would agree 1 was a Gainer by the Exchange. 


Could Cleopatra half her Beauty boaſt, 
Wiſe was the Bargain, well the World was loft. 


I beg you'll pleaſe to inſert this Letter in one of your 
Stefators, and if you can think it worthy of your Ob- 
ſer vations, tw ill extreamly oblige, 


SIX, 


Inner- Temtle. 
June the oth, 
N 


Tho” that very witty. Poet, from whom 1 have bor- 


Pery Humble Servant. 


rowed my Motto, hath undertaken to teach the Art of 


Love, yet am I fully per ſwaded, that ſo many Ma- 
ſterly Strokes of Art, as he ſhews throughout all that 
little Poetical Treatiſe, muſt have proceeded from an 
accurate Obſervation, taken at his cooler Hours, what 


were the moſt Exquiſite Feelings and Impulſes of Na- 


tufe; what broken Phraſes and half Sentences a Man 


of his Senſe would unknowingly break into, what 


were his Geltures, what his Actions when his Pulſe 
beat higheſt, when Paſſion was in him at its laſt heat, 


and his Heart and Soul were brimful as they could 


hold, with the Affections and Inſpirations of his Miſtreſs, 
The ingenious Gentleman, who ſent me the Fore- 
going. Letter, was ciſt in the ſame ſoft Mould. He 
ſeems to me to be Maſter of Ovid's Art, but not with- 
cut being taught ir, as Ovid was, by the like natural 
and tender Impreſſions, which it 1s plain to me have 
becn linking every day more and more, and have now 
made their way into his very inmoſt Soul, ſince the 
happy Moment he ſaw his Clarinda firſt, He hath in- 
deed made uſe of ſome Expreſſions which Art might 
enable a Man, not very much in Love, to utter, out of 
8 pure 


Your great Admirer, and 
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i pure Gallantry but towards ſaying all that he has 
bt there ſad, and in the manner he has there faid it, 
0:6 8 | all the Power of Art would have avail'd him nothing: 
$1188 It was his Nature more than ordinary ſtir'd up to 
140 it, by the warmelt Inſpiration, with which the fineſt 
| | Objects of the noblelt Paſſions was alone capable 
I q . | to affect it. The very Spirit of Sincerity runs thro” 
Ul Ii f all the Letter. There are an Hundred Charace- 
11 riſticks, by which not only a Woman (for they are 
104 more quick- ſighted in that point than Men) but a Man 
VHS of ordinary Penetration may eaſily diſtinguiſh between 
144 the Love Letters of Art, and the Love Letters of Na- 


| ture. I can find no more Art than was proper to keep 
15 Sg: his Thoughts in Mere, Rule and Order, which, if 
1 deli er'd only by Nature, would have impetuouſly 
ul burſt their Way from him, with all the Confuſion and 
1 Irregularity of Paſſion, and mighr have cauſed the Lady 
| to believe he loved her, and conſequently to piry him; 
but could never have inclin'd or convinc'd her that ſhe 
_ ought to love him in return. Art in Love, without 
Nature, is like an old cold Dotard, affected with a 
falſe Rage and Impotence together; Nature in Love, 
without Art and Reaſon, is as a young wild Colt, that 
knows no bounds. and is of no uſe, but on the contrary 
miſchievous, till "tis broke and brought to the Menage : 
In a Word, in Love, Art is an old bragging vapouring 
Coward; and mere Nature uncultivated, is like a Savage 
Beaſt, that is terrible to human Kind; but when Love 
and Reaſon meet together, there is in ſuch a Man's 
Breaſt ſo hapfy an Intermixtion, that it is a kind of 
ſecond Life to him; it is, if I may be fo bold, an Ad- 
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1 ventitious Union of the Soul and Body together, which 
11 gives the one a new Sett of Afſections, and the other a 

I new Sett of Senſations, which correſpond with the 
ö ö il | greateſt Delight to be felt on this fide Heaven. I muft 


I congratulate with Clarinda, that ſhe is fo much admir'd 
0 bY by one who deſerves the Name of a wiſe Lover, and 
that may make her Life as Sweet, as that Love of her, 
and the Hope of Poſſeſſion, is to him, 55 
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Upon the whole Matter, I muſt frankly acknow- 
ledge, that, had I been bleſs d with ſuch a Daughter, 
(and who knows but my Simplicia may grant me to 


be the Father of ſuch a one yet?) I would have given 
her with great Content and Satisfaction into the Arms 
of ſo promiling a Gentleman. 


From the Council Held in the Pearl Chamber. 


Vr was there complained, and our Advice upon thoſe 


Complaints asked in the following Manner. _ 
I. That ſeveral Youths, not twenty Years of Age 
and juſt come from School, do, to the great Diſtur- 
bance of this our Society, make Court to our Pearls, 
and will by no Means deſiſt from giving them Perplex- 
ity; and though they are treated with that Contempt 
which would make a Man of Senſe hide his Head, yet 
they go on intrepid, and will underſtand nothing to be 
a Denial. 2 N OD - 
Upon this I have reſolved to ſettle a Salary upon 


ſome petty Schoolmaſter, who hath loſt moſt of his 
Buſineſs. If there be one that hath a weak Head, and 
ſtrong Arm, let him apply to me in ſome Advertiſc- 
ment; his Buſineſs will be to teach theſe Striplings, 
that they are not paſt whipping, tho' they are come 
from School, but that whenever they play their Pranks 
among Ladies, and begin to ſay by rote their Leſſons 
of Love, which they do not underſtand, they ſhall lie 


under the Correction of Lady Birch. 


That Wag, who hath made his Miſtreſs complain 
of his Jealouſy, ſhall not ſtand in the yellow Mantle 


as he deſired; and I would have him to know, that 


we grave old Counſellors are too wiſe and ſagacious to 
be ſo {lily put upon by ſuch a pert Gig as he is. 


N. B. The Complaint of Chriſtian Truth moves me 


much, and I will afford her all due Conſolation and Sa- 


I. B. 


tis faction in a ſhort time. 


Monday, 
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Amun nobiſcum Sacra hoc celebrate Faventes. | 
| : Virg. En. 


Love of Retirement, join'd to a Deſire 
of viſiting ſome intimate Friends, and ſee- 
ing the Country, which is now cloathed 
with the moſt beautiful Atrire Nature can afford, in- 
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| | 1 vited me the other Day, to leave the buſy Town: I 
e had all the Opportunities imaginable to inculge my 
1% ſpeculative Genius, through my Friend's great dili- 
| 1 gence to make all Things eaſy and pleaſant to me; be- 
11 lides, the Situation of the Place conti ibuted very much 
| | WW | to compteat my Happineſs: The Apartment my Friend 
1 had allotted me, opening into a large Balcony, had the 
11 Command of the whole Village, and gave me the Op- 
140 portunity to obſerve all Occurrences; it exhibited to 
10% my View the Proſpect of a fine Champian Country, 
{011080 watered with purling Streams and Rivulets, and cover- 


ed with Flowers, and Graſs, and Corn, a delightful 


f Panegyric to the curious Eye: The Gardens ſeemed 
17 cultivated and improv'd by Art, to make amends for the 
TM great Diſadvantage they had in this beautiful Scene of be- 


ing neareſt us, and conſequently, more ſubject to offend 
the Eye, if any thing appeared rude or indigeſted. 

Here, among many other diverting Paſſages, I had 
the good Fortune to make my Remarks upon the 
Country People, who were gathered together in great 
Numbers from allthe Neighbouring Towns, to Ce- 
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1 lebrate a Feaſt, which is annually obſerved there. To 
111 Wi | ice theſe Peop'e in their Airs, and elevated to the high- 

| Ih ö . elt pitch of Mirth and ollity, was very pleaſing ; and 

10 1 could not forbear reflecting upon the Happineſs of 

| 1 their Ignorance, and mean Education, which make 


their 
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their whole Life one continu'd Scene of Tranſport 


and Admiration, without any Allay of Ambition or 


Envy; when, on the contrary, Perſons of great For- 
tunes and Eſtates, that are brought up in the midſt 


of Splendor, and have the Advantage, as we call it, 


of ſeeing the World by their Travels, are perfect 


Strangers to theſe innocent Pleaſures: Their {miling 
Countenances proclaim'd their inward Felicity, and 
often extorted from me theſe Exclamations. O thrice 


bleſſed Mortals! who, like their Patroneſs Virtue, are 

envy'd by none, but deſervedly admir'd by ell wiſe 

Men. | | 5 
Contentedneſs detends them from all that Care, 


which otherwiſe mult neceſſarily attend their inceſſant 


Toils and Labour; and Innocence protects them in a 
pure Tranquillity of Mind : This naturally ſuggeſted 


to me, that wiſe and never enough conſider'd Precept 
of Pythagoras to his Scholars, Never be dejeꝗ ed at the 


Frowns of Fortune, for Power and Neceſſity are near 


Neighbours; and the Burthen which is laid on by one, 
the other will enable you to ſultain. - 


Having thus ſatisfied my Curioſity, I retired to my 


Cloſer, and began to conſider the Ends of theſe Feaſts, 


(which are very frequent in molt Parts of England) when 


they were Inſtituted, for what Reaſon, and by whom. 


Some, I find, are of Opinion, without going any further 
into the Enquiry, that they are, as it were, a Compendium 


of thole Feaſts our Aneeſtors were uſed to obſerve every 


Sabbath Day: It being uſual, formerly, to divert them- 
ſelves, after the Church Service was over, with Muſick 


and Dancing; but finding, by their Frequency, that they 
became deſtructive to all Religion, and promoted Riots 


and Drunkenneſs, and withal, were very inconvenient 
to themſelves; they at laſt reduc'd them to one only in 


A Year. 


Others affirm, which indeed ſeems moſt probable, 
that they were formerly kept in Honour of tome Hea- 
then Gods; and that the firſt Planters of Chriſtianity 


in theſe Parts, finding us a ſtubborn ſtiff necked Peo- 


ple, who were very much addicted to Mirth; and 
| would 


| 
! 
1 
4 
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| would {ooner part with our veryLaws by which we are 
1 govern'd, than be depriv'd of any of theſe Cuſtoms, or 
11 retrench'd in our Liberty and Proſperity; were forc'd 
1 to comply with our Humour, and continued the Feaſts, 
f at the ſame time they extirpated the Religion; only 3 
with this Difference, that as they were before dedicated 1 
to the Heathen Gods, ſo now they are dedicated to of 
| the bleſſed Saints, and holy Martyrs, which we gc- 
1 nerally find they immediately follow, and are govern'd 
11/8 UF TT” by. So that they are ſo many Monuments of our pe- 
F culiar Obſtinacy and Perverſeneſs, and may ſerve to 
bring us off fiom that proud Conceit, that whatever 
| | the Ancient Writers and Hiſtorians have left upon Re- 
1 cord, concerning our Barbarity, is falſe. „ 
| I am very well aſſur'd, that too many. of this Na- 
tion are very much wanting in this neceſſary piece of 
Curioſity, of prying into the Occaſions of theſe Cuſt- 
oms, and many more of the like Nature, as being not 
worthy of their Notice; but I would deſire ſuch Per- "2 
ſons to conſider, that if it be a Fault to be ignorant of 
theſe Things, which are obſcure and intricate; it is cer- 3 
tainly a much greater to be ignorant of Things which [1 
are obvious and eaſy; and that it would be a very | 
unſatisfactory Anſwer to an inquiſitive Foreigner, to ; 
tell him they were dedicated '&yva5p Oe. - 
I hope my Fcmale Readers will not take it amils, if 1 
I for once inſert a Letter of an old Gentleman's, who |. 
complains of the Impertinence of that Sex ; for I con- 
feſs his Complaint is not altogether unreaſonable, and 
ovght to be contidered, Oy 
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Had, I know not whether I may call it, the Fortune 
or Misfortune, to go to à Friend's Houſe upon their 
Feaſt-Day; for, ſetting aſide other Things, I think I [7 
was never better entertain'd in my Life; but after Din- : 

ner taking a Walk into the Town, fo Gape and Stare 

as the reſt did, I was ſo aſſaulted by the Imper- 

tinences of ſome young Ladies, that I have reſolved ne 

ver to go to a Fealt again. One would jog my ſb. 

| e | Pray 
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Pray fir, do but obſerve that Freſh-colour'd Girl, and 


her Spark, ſee how faſhionably they walk, the Man 


in the dry Path next the Wall, whilſt ſhe, poor Girl, 
is ſhov'd into the Dirt, being deſirous to keep by his 
Side; then I muſt obſerve the Diſcipline of their Fans, 
which, perhaps, were placed on the left ſide of their 
Faces, to keep the Sun off, which ſhone upon the Right 
ſide; another «ould pull me by the Sleeve, and I muſt 
take Notice of the Situation of ſuch a One's Head-Cloaths, 
which were, perhaps, too much on one ſide; or too back- 
ward; preſently their Gown Tails were found fault 
with, and I was called upon to give my Fudgment, which 
ſide avas the toweſt. —Thus was I teaz'd all the After- 

noon; and that you may the better judge how this Uſage 


muſt be to me, I think it neceſſary to give a ſhort Cha- 


racter of my ſelf; I am an old Man near ſeventy Years 
of age, very reſerved in my Converſation, and very 


thoughtful, and have Severity enough for a SpeCtator, 


had I ſome other Accompliſhments in as great per- 
fection. 8 e 


1 ret; 
Your Devoted 


Humble Servant, 


Severus Ruſticus. 


I muſt likewiſe deſire to be excus'd for in erting 


the following Verſes, it being to encourage a young 
Rural Beginner. e 


The 
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Like Birds that uſher in the Spring, 


The COUNTRY FEAST. 


. 


SOON as the ſtreaming Rays of Light | 
Diſpers'd the gloomy Shades of Night, 1 
The Nymphs and Swains appear; 
With many a ſimple harmleſs Jeſt, 
To celebrate that rural Feaſt, 
Returning ance a Year. 


- 


IT. 


Wa ST 
7777. A OC ; 


The Muſick Plays, they Dance and Sing, „ 
Tranſported with Delight; 


Until their glowing Checks diſcloſe, 
The Beauties of the budding Roſe, 


And pleaſe the curious Sight. 
III. 


Two things ſet out the Home. bred Girl, 


Which want the Ornaments of Pearls, 


A Dreſs that's neat and clean; 


And what might worthily beget 


An Emulation in the Great, 
An eaſy, careleis Mien, 


No 679. The SPECTATOR. 
IV. 


The Country Dames Ambitious ſtrive, 
To deck their ſmall, but cleanly Hive, 
With pleaſant wholeſome Food; _ 
A Pudding, and one Joint of Meat, 
Will give their Friends a ſplendid Treat, 
And nouriſnes the Blood. 


V. 


Or if their well-ſtock'd Yard afford 
A fatted Pig to grace the Board, 
And raiſe their chearful Mirth; 
Their laſt leaſt Care is how 'tis dreſt, 
And all the lucky Stars are bleſt, 
Which influenc'd their Birth. 


VI, 


The Maſter cries, Dame, Tap the Ale, 
Let's have a Cup of Mild and Stale; 
O! ſweet melodious Sound; 
Let's wiſh that Wars may ever ceaſe, ' 
And we enjoy a happy Peace; 
The honeſt Health goes round. 
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Werner. 


Aliquando præſtat morte jungi, quam vita diſrahi. 
. Val. Max. 


' A GREAT Interruption is now put to that 
0 ſoft Train of Thought, in which I deſ'gned 
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[| | "oh to have indulg'd my ſelf much longer; for 

1 1 the laſt Pacquet, I receiv'd, conſiſts, for the moſt part, 

1 of Letters from Hampſtead, in all which I am deſired 
1 to take Notice, that the Rolly-Polly, which was lately 
4 5 ſet up between Red. Lyon and Bloomsbury- Squares, is 


1 not entirely ſunk, as I imagin'd; but that the devour- 
Wk: | ing Snakes, which curl round the top of that CJrenſil, 
11 FRE only div'd cunningly out of my Sight here in Town, 


(01188 and have riſen immediately again at Hampſtead, to the 
11 great Detriment of the fair Sex. The wily Inſects 
in have wounded and inſinuated themſelves more than 


ever into their Favour; and many rich Perſons, of 
the beautiful Progeny of our old Mother Eve, have 
ſuch Dealings with the Mouths of theſe Snakes, and 
play fo long with the golden Apple, that, unleſs time- 
ly prevented, they are in imminent Danger of being | 
turn'd out from the Enjoyment of thoſe Bleſſings * 
which Fortune hath given then in abundance, and be- 2 
irg thrown down from that flouriſhing Station of 
| Tate, in which Providence hath kindly placed them, 
as in a ſecond Terreſtrial Paradiſe, to feel Pain and be 
aſhamed of their Nakedneſs, and to earn with the 
Sweat of their Brows the Bread of Sorrow. | 
This is indeed called the Fair Diverſion, but I know 
of no ether Reaſon for that tempting Epithet, but that 
all the Gameſters at the Board are fair ones, who are 
deſigned to mcetYwich_very foul Play, and to be egre- 
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giouſly diverted out of their Eſtates and Fortunes, 


their Beauties and Reputations. What makes mg 
more haſty in renewing my Animadverſions on this 


reviving Evil, than 1 otherwiſe ſhould have been, is 
out of the tendereſt Pity and Compaſſion (becauſe 1 
always make my felf as a Father to the PFatherieſs 


Young) towards a promiling young Gentleman and 


a very pretty young Lady, who have two Widov:s 


for their Mothers, that lead them both into the Temp- 
tations of Diſtreſs, and teach them the Way to make 


that Being, wretched and miſerable, which they gave 
them; and this in ſo ſtrange and malicious a manner, 
as if, for fear they ſhould not ſee them undone in their 


Life-times, they intended to leave them, by their laſt 
Wills, a Parcel of Cheats and Sharpers for Truſices and 
Guardians, to receive the Profits of their Eſtates. | 

The Wife of a very pretty Gentleman near Cover:*- 


Garden ſhall be ſpared from any farther Reflection 


on her Conduct at preſent, out of Regard to him, 
who behaves fo well under ſuch Circumſtances, with 
ſuch a Wife. But I muſt beſeech once more, all La- 
dies, whether Mothers, Wives, or Daughters, to fave 
me and themſelves the Pain, which we ſhall both 
alike feel, if they continue obſtinate, and compel me, 
whether I will or no, to chaſtize and reprimand them, 
as I mult for their own Good, and to {ſatisfy and diſ- 
charge faithfully and honeſtly the Duty of that Office 
of Cenſor, which I have taken upon me. For Ido 
declare and proteſt, that I will diſoblige them all, o 
Day or other, and that too, in the harſheſt Manner J 
can, that I may oblige them all the Days ot tlieir 
Lives afterwards, in the bet and ſwecteſt Manncr I 
can, by tearing them from Adverſity, and forcing 


them to live in Proſperity, in ſpite of their own ſelves, 


And when I ſhall have done this, which I hope thcio 
will now te no need for, I will glory in the Scycrity, 
which at firſt they may take amiſs, and boaſt, that ſuc! 


* 


a Freedom of Satire, even with them, beautiful as, 


they are, tho' they may for a Time cry out, one and 
all againſi it, as unmannerly, inhumane, unvtar- 
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rantable, is the greateſt Act of good Nature, and the 
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higheſt Pitch to which Chriſtian Charity can aſpire, T 
ſhall, without Fear, aud with the greateſt Content, 


enjoy their Il! will, if 1 can but be the happy Inſtru- 


ment to keep them from the Means of having an II- 
will towards themſelves for ever. All that J deſire, 
is to turn the Point of Anger from theus to my own 
Breaſt, and. riſque my own Safety to enſure theirs. 
In hopes of their Amendment, I ſhall ſay no more 


upon this unvrelcome Subject for the preſent; and I 


wiſh I may not once have Occaſion to open my Lips 


upon it again; for what I hive now ſaid, in the 


manner 1 have ſaid it, let the Ladies, in whoſe good 
Graces I have long been, and which I could not loſe, 


without the utmoſt Compunction of Heart; or would 
not venture ſo great a Loſs, but where I muſt have 


a greater, if I*did not; let theſe Ladies, I ſay, be 
angry at me, if they can. I am ſure, if they have the 


Wiſdom, and Tenderneſs, and Dociitty of Temper, 
that I have ever found among molt of their Sex, with 
whom I have the Honour to be perſonally acquainted, 
I defire no better Security to gain their Kindneſs, than 


that they would conſider what I have faid. I look 
upon it as certain, that they would, after ſome ſerious 
Reflection, own more of their Favour due to ſuch a 
hearty and friendly Admonition, than to the molt art- 
full Addreſſes of a Courtier. _ * 
As I was the other Night at Mili's Coffee-Honſe, en- 
gaged in Diſcourſe with a Friend, who is valuable to 
me, both for his Wit and good Nature, by ſome 
means or other, our Talk happened at laſt to turn upon 
the Difficulty that Parents and Guardians had, of dit- 
poſing of all their Daughters or Wards, without any 


Unfortunate Miſca riage. And this let my Friend into 


the following little Hiſtory, 


ſaid he, Sir, I have endeavour'd to pick 


, 
1 
7 


Oftentimes, 


Vertue out of the woilt thing in Nature. Among 


many others, I have found out a Way of improving 


my ſelf very much, by the Converſation of ſome 


Women of the Town. that have been the Ruin of ſe 
| | many 
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many other Men. To prevent my Fear of offending 
your Modeſty, I do aver to you, that I ſincerely believe 
no Man hath received more Harm in his Body, than 
J have Good in my Mind, from their Company; and 
this is the Reaſon why I make as frequent Viſits to 
them to be poliſſid, as other diſſolute Young Men do 
to be corrupted. My Way with them, hath been al- 


ways to enquire the true Reaſon of their firſt Fa''s, 


which are indeed very various and furprizing, and the 
Knowledge of them would be a ſtrong Guard to Fe- 
male Honour, Virtue and Happineſs, in a Diſcreet Man, 


who is the Father of many Daughters; to whom, 
generally, I take a Pleaſure in relating over- again theſe 


kind of Paſſiges. This way of Prefacing, is the Error 
of all the Old Fellows, and if you will pardon it, nov 
I come to my Story. : 

I one Evening got into the Company of a Woman, 
at her own Houſe, whom my very Heart pity'd for 


being deſtitute of that Honour, which it ſhe had, ſe 
had all the other Qualiacations in Nature to make 


the Tendereſt Mother, the Belt Wife, and the Di- 
ſcreeteſt Miſtreſs of a Family, that could be. My 


Heard aked for her, and all the time I diſcour{ed with 


her, that ſo many Perfections ſhould be laid wake by 
the Loſs of One. What has added to my Gricf, Ws, 
that I could perceive, that ſhe had been a Young Gent'e- 


woman lately fallen, who had received all the other Marks. 
of the beſt Education. This heightened my Curioſity 


to know the unhappy Occaſion of her Fall. I told her 
twenty different Stories, which I had heard of that 
Sort, from others, and asked her, if any one of thoſe 
was her Caſe. Ne, reply d ſhe, Ct I can tell you oe, 


of a certain unhappy Young Creature, would make you 
Weep to hear it, worſe than all theſe; and becyuſe I (ee 
you're curious, when I have finiſlyd that, I will tell jou 


then my own, „„ Ea = | 
A Young Lady and a Young Gentlemen, of good 


honourable Houſes in Cornwall, had long entertain'd 


wk (ts 


for one another a Secret Paſſion, which being at 0 


diſcloſed to both their Parents, was by then o 5 
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Prov'd and encourag'd, that the young Lover was in- 
vited by his Miltreſs's Father, to be at his Houſe. At 
-Jaſt, the Deeds of Settlement were drawn, and the 
Solemnization was 2greed to be performed within the 
| Week. They were now permitted to be together 
alone, as often as they would, when, lo! one unhappy 
Day, when all the Family was abroad, being in Love 
with one anather to Diſtraction, and talking over all 
the Words of Paſſion, they inflam'd each other to an 
impatient Deſire of that Happineſs, which had been 
fo with Marriage. He told her, ſhe 'awwas then the [ame 
25 Married, us'd all the Eloquence of Love to perſuade 
her to that Beliet which Inclination made her too 
willingly to lean tod of her ſelf. Sir, half conſtrain'd 
a5 twere, and half thinking ſhe might in thoſe Cir- 
cumſtances, grant his Requeſt with Virtue; more un- 
fortunately than viciouſly, ſhe made his Wife his 

Whore; he being in his Nature Jealous, when all the 
Heat of Joy, with all the Dalliances of Pleaſure, were 
over, and room was made for cooler Thought and 
Be rav'd like a Mad-man at his own Defects, 
ut curs'd her Credulity {till more, and view'd her 
within himſelf with a malignant Eye, as one that was 
inclin'd to be a Miſtreſs: Stung to the Heart with 
this unlucky Thought, that the, whom he loved at 
fuſt on Principles of Honour, ſhould yield to an Act of 
Shame, ſtole from the Houſe the Evening before the 
Marriage was to have been, and left her. This gave 
both the Families great Diſconſolation, but to the young 
Tady moſt. She grew with Child, and was more 
wretched ſtill, grew publickly wretched. The Father 
turn'd her out of Doors, Helpleſs, and Moneyleſs, to 
the wide World, in that forelorn: Condition, and was 
&caf to all Rcaſon offer'd with her Name. The Mo- 
ther being of a tender Nature, and conſidering all 
the Circumſtances, gave her as much Money, Plate, 
and Jewels, as ſhe could do without being diſcovered. 
The unhappy Creature traveld with her Load of Miſ- 
fortune to London, and was deliver'd of the poor In- 
fait, born not an Heir, but a Beggar. Three ho 
f e "he 
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after this Infant dy'd, happier in the Time of its Death, 
than of its Birth; for juſt then all that ſhe had was 
{pent, and ſhe in Debt; ſhe was detirous to do Penance 
in the loweſt Service, refolved no more to be Mi— 
ſtreſs to any other Man; her cruel Father had written 
and bari'd her from all the help of Friends, not one 
Relation in Town did or would ice her; Friends {1c 
had none betide, and Service without Recommendation 
was not to be had. Sir, for Bread ſhe would not 


be vicious; the flarv'd and dy'd, and was wt lalt a 


Martyr for that Virtue, that only ſuch a Man, at ſuch 4 


Time, in ſuch a Circumitance, could ever have made 


her forfeit. | | 

Here we both wept, and, ſays I to her, © If your 
© own. be as Melancholy Spare me the Rela- 
tion ——— I would not hear it —— Sir, you have 
* heard it now ——— I row am dead and fay'd, for 
hovr to get my Bread, but by that way L ipoke cf, 1 
know rot in the World; and in that infamous Way 

I never will, III die firſt, and therefore call my {cit 
already dead. 1 8 2 
Struck dumb with Anguiſh, at the following Scene, 
which mov'd me more than all her Words, ſhe brought 


me to the Infant, lying in her Cupboard in a Glats 


Shrine embalmed. TI threw her down a Guine?, and 
went away, not able to ſpeak, but reſolving never to 
let her want. | 

Not long after, happening one Day to tell this diſ- 
mal Hiſtory before ſome grave old Gentlemen, as 
I ſtgnified to you was my Way, one of a ſudden 
drop'd into a Swoon. We chat 'd his Temples, uſed 


all the Means we cold to reltore him, and did at lait, 
However, a Fever ſeiz'd him from the Moment, and 


when he was gone home to Bed, he ſent for me. Can 
you, Sir, ſays * find that Lady that you told the Story 
of ? She is my Daughter; with a Sigh, as it it was 
his laſt. I told him, Yes. He preſently had a Lawyer, 


and made his Will, and left her all the Perfonal Eſtare 


he had; juſt then came this Letter from the youny 


Gentleman's Father, to the poor dying Men, 


Ta 2 | Rn 


i ; 

1K BY | = 

| 1 221 The SPECTATOR: Ne 686, 

[| | | 5 Ruin of me and mine! 

1 22 | 


„ 1 OR now 1 may give that Title to you, as you 

1. 388 G were wont to me. I have been in Town but 
\f TREE two Days, and going to fee Bedlam, T found my loſt 

| HS Son there: More loſt to me, alas! than if I had not 


1 | found him. I will not curſe your Daughter, as you 
N have my Son: Our Families have been each other's a 
| Ruin, I will arefs him, and ſend him to you, and you C 
* ſhall ice him. 
After this I went and brought the Daughter, who 
1 came juſt time enough to ask his Bleſſing, and to ſec 
ny him expire. She kiſs d him o'er and o'er, begg'd that 
{| | her Child and ſhe might be buried with him in a 
115 b Tomb, and ſaid, ſomething within told her ſhe ſhould die 
1 vvithin the Hour. Up came the Mad Gentleman that 
I had been her Lover, and e er we were aware who he 
I was. ſpy'd her, drew forth his Sword ſuddenly, flab'd 
wht | her as ſhe leant over her Father, and ſhe fell dead upon 
13/ 48 „ 2 « ky 
l lim, and then ſtab'd himſelf, 55 | : | 
WE! | An Anſwer was written to the foregoing Letter, by | 
Rm! which the young Gentleman's Father grew as diſtracted | 
'TMSI8 as his Son: See what an Age of Sorrows grows from 5 
|; one Moment of uniawful Love, - | 
| 5 7 . | 
1 
| j ! ; 
| a j 
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Th i 
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Cetera, neque Temporum ſunt, neque Ætatuss Omni, 
neque Lororum: har Studia Adoleſcentiam alu, 
Senectutem oblectant, ſecundas res ornant, Adver;is 
perfugium ac ſolatium prebent, delectant doin, nou 
impediunt foris ; pernoctant Nobiſcum, peregrinantur, 
riiſticantur. | | | | 
Cicero pro Archia Poeta. 


NE Day laſt Week, being in a Tavern in 

Chancery-Lane, with two Gentlemen belong- 

| ing to the Law, I found it was their way, over 
2 Glaſs of Wine, to unbend themſelves, and mollify the 


Kigour and Severity of that hard perplex'd kind of 


Study, with that pleaſant Recreation of the Mind which 
is known in a fingular Manner to flow in upon it, 
from Muſick and Harmony. All that is before ruffled, 
weary ing, tedious and tireſome within, is by Melody 
render d calm, eaſy, grate and ſerene: And the Ear of 
Man paſſes backwards and forwards, with the Finger 
and Voice of the Player, through a vaſt Variety, and, 
as I may fay, a Labyrinth of Sounds; and the further 
it travels, it does, if I may be allow'd the Expreſſion, 
travel more into Reſt, Repoſe and Satisfaction, and grows 
more untired by going on. : | | 
I am ſorrow to ſee ſo Noble a Remedy, in preſeri- 
bing of which, for the Cure of Labour and Study, 
by the Example of the Wiſeſt of Men, who did the 
Wiſeſt Things, . ſhould be taken ſo contrary to the 
Stated Rules and Practices of the firſt Phyſicians of 
the Mind of Man, that our Modern Patients, under 
| RS POS Se that 


— — IE 


r 11 ds. 7 * 


n e eee h 
2 * 4 i Met 7 *. 


” — ev Eo ee eee Dey. Iu wv. 2 — * 
— — — — — — — 


224 The SPECTK TOR. N. 681. 


that Heavenly Kind of Diſcipline, have made the Re- 
medy worſe than the Diſeaſe; and inſtead of making 
Mutick the Cure of their Irkſomneſs, of too much Stu- 
dy, and the Alleviation of their Paſſions, hive made an 
Apoliate of that Art, and forced it to be an Aider and 
Contributor to their Uneaſineſs. Party-rage is 'gotten 
into the Sounds of the Violin, the Harptichord, and 
the Timbrel, and I wiſh I could go into the Church, 
and not {iy the Organ too. Contending Faction ſpeaks 
in the very Voice of the Flute, the Hautboy and the 

Trumpet. *Tis ſtrange to me, to find a Couple of 
Violins made at Cremona, enter into the Policy of the 
Xxgliſh Nation, and all the Inſtruments, even of the 
lowelt Minſtrelſy, as String and Bladder, declare them- 


_>\ſelves Whig and Tory immediately. _ 


There were two Men, that play'd both upon the 
Violin and the Flute, but had but a ſingle Inſtrument 
of each Kind betwixt them. The Company in one 
Room, would deſire to hear a Whig March upon the 
Violin, while the Company in the other, received upon 
Demand. the Notes of an Amorous Seng, compos'd 
in the Praiſe of a Tory Toaſt. Then the Muſicians 
chang'd their Inſtruments, and this Company was de- 
lighted with a Tory March, upon the ſame Violin, 
and the other Company, with the Raviſhing Notes of 
an Amorous Song, compos'd to a pretty Whig Toaſt's 
Honour and Glory. Twas edifying enough in th# 
Moral, to bchold the innocent Inſtruments, grow Trim- 
mers under the Artificial Hand of their Maſters, who 

_ cared not what Party they were of, and made them of 
that Party they pleated, for they were only able to ad- 
miniſter Delight to others, and no Profit to them- 

| ſelves, and had Company enough to hear and give them 
Money. | | „ 

But of the poor innocent Inſtruments, that were no- 
thing but Sound, I remark'd, that this their Trim ming, 

was not to be call'd by that odious Name, but that 

they kept true to their Notes and Tunes in both Com pa- 
nies, and the Violin ſounded both Marches with Ap- 

Flauſe, becauſe under both the Bririjh Arms have had 

| Suc- 
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Succeſs: And the Flute breath'd out its Notes in Praiſe 
of Beauty, for the Whig and Tory Toaſts, who were 


both of them really very pretty. 


The two Gentlemen that were with me, happen'd 
to be of different Parties, and deſired they both might 
be admitted into our Room, to play by Conſent al- 
ternately, as hey had done before, Which, they toll 
ne, could not diſoblige me, becauſe I had promited 
upon my Word, as a Spectator, always to be neuter, 
T rold em, their will was their own, but that it was 


my Opinion, that ſuch a Way was inverting the 


final and formal Object of the Art of Mulick, which 
was giving Pleaſure; and by that Means, as Har- 
mony hath always hitherto naturally riſen out of 


© Dilcord, they were going further, and about to make 


new Diſcords unnaturally ariſe from Harmony” 

But however, with the utmoſt ſhew of Civility on 
both {ides, I was over-ruled, and each of my Gentlemen 
had their Party Tones out, in the manner they deli- 
red. When their Muſick was over, both of them ve- 


Ty. earneitiy apply'd to me, to know of me fincerely, 


which Tune ſeem'd to have in it the moſt Maſterly 


Strokes of Harmony, abſtracted from the Senſe and 
Meaning of the Tune. 1 immadiately took out of the 


Muſicians Hands the Flute, and in Imitation of Ham- 
let in the Tragedy, deſired either of them to play up- 


on the Pipe. They faid, they could not: I beſeech'd 
them; they anſwrer d, they knew not one Touch of i“. 
Said 1, Govern theſe Ventages with your Finge's and 


Thumb, give it Breath with your Mouth, and it will 
diſcoutſe moſt cloqueur Mutick: Lock you, theſe a e 
the ſtops. But they both ſtil} anſwer'd, with Glien 
ftern in the Play, that they could not command tho 
ſtops to any utterance of Harmony, they had not the Skill. 


* 
/ 


I then concluded, by anſwering with Hamlet, Why look 
you now, ſaid J, how unworthy a thing you make of 
me, you would play upon me, you would ſec m to know 
my Stops, you would pluck out the Heart of my Mi- 


wy, you would ſound me from my loweſt Note in 
Ny Compals, and there 18 much Muſick, excellent 
L | V CCC 
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Voice in this little Organ, yet cannot you make it 
ſpeak, do you think I am eaſier to be play'd on than a 
Pipe? Call me what Inſtrument you will, though you 
can fret me, you cannot play upon me. 

At the end of this Speech, we all ſeem'd to be at a 
little variance one with another: Now then, ſaid I, let 
us make right uſe of Muſick, and reconcile. our {elves 
to Harmony by Harmony. 3 
Paſſing thro* Chancery- lane, I ſaw one of thoſe, com- 
monly call'd old blind Harpers, and as that Inſtrument 

was famous for calming Rage, I ſent for this old 
Muſician to us, who pam, that King David was 
doubly his Patron both as to his Country and Profeſſi- 
on, and he was conſequently the fineſt Man for my 
purpoſe. I deſired him to reſtore his Inſtrument to it's 
old anticnt Uſe, and to play upon it thoſe Tunes that 
were conſecrated to Vertue and Religion. The old 
Fellow ſurpriz'd us, by the fineneſs of his hand, which 
I really think more delicate, than any that I ever re- 
member to have heard exerciſing it ſelf upon any o- 
ther Inſtrument whatſoever, even at the Opera's. And 
by his dextrous Management of it, I am now perſwad- 
_ ed, that juſt ſuch a Harp was adapted to expreſs that 
Variety, which is to be found in the Heavenly Com- 
poſitions of the royal Muſician. Nothing can be too 
{weet, nothing too ſoft, and on the other Pad. nothing 
doo ſublime and daring for it, but only thoſe divine 
Songs which alone it ſhould be ever playing, whoſe 
Subjects are the Love, the Thankſgivings, the Praiſe, 
the Glory due to the Almighty, and all the Attributes 
of the Everlaſting GOD. It ſounded under his Hand, 
as amorous and melting as the Flute, as ſprightly and 
lively as the Hautboy, and as bold and daring as the 
Trumpet that inſpires Courage when it calls to Arms. 
In fine, the Effect of it was, the poor blind Man 
brought us all into Charity with one another, and made 
us ſhew it , by joyning very juſtly in our Charity to 
him, who ſo much deſerv'd it of us all. At his 
ch. parture I ask'd his Name, and he told. me he was 
4d. blind Perry. 825 
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This I write for the Inſtruction of my Country men, 
torn and diſtracted by Party- rage and Jealoufies that 
whenever there happens any Diſpute in any Company, 
they may ſend to one Davis in Chancery- lane, for poor 
old Perry the Blind, who will give them Eyes, and 
make them ſee their Intereſt better, and teach them to 
agree. And I muſt own I could never more ſeaſon- 
_ ably recommend to all Young Mew the Study of Mu- 
lick than at preſent, e NW Ow | 


I am adviſed from 8 near Red-lion- 
Square, that that Street is full ot Women of Faſhion; 
that without regard to Decency, they are cternally lol- 
ling out of their Windows, inaſmuch that the Walls 
appear to any Paſſenger, at his firſt Entrance into the (AHH 

Street, as if they had all the way on both ſides living 10 
Heads, that grew naturally out of them, which could l 
not be removed without Death. One very pretty Face: 19:1 
under a black Head is mentioned more particularly than | | 

the reſt, but with great Regard and Elteem, as if the“ | ij 

Youth, who ſent me this Advice, was angry at the reſt, i 
| becauſe by that Cuſtom of looking out, he has receiv'd* © | 

from her his Death Wound. He: further informs! 

me, that it cannot be for Air, becauſe alternately in 
the Morning and Afternoon they look out on both 
fides of the way, tho? never ſo Sun-ſhining, as if they” 
had rather Bask themſelves in the Sun, than cool and” 
refreſh their Temperament of Body in the Shade. A 
modeſt Man cannot paſs without the pain of Imagin- 
ing himſelf examin'd from Head too Foot, and ſtared | 
quite thorough. Tom Trippet, my Correſpondent, ſays, 
who hath walked twenty Years in the Mall, fancying 
every Lady to be in Love with him that looks qt him, | 
paſſes, and repaſſes here to and fro ſeveral times both =: 
Morning and Afternoon, and always on the Sun-ſhine' 
ide of the way, that a Silk. Drugget of his, garniih'd 
with Silver Buttons and Button-holes, and his Pearls 
colour Silk Stockings, together with the Brilliant on 
his little Finger which he brandiſhes above any other 
Finger, with an eternal Motion of the left Hand, tho" 
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be is known to be right-handed, may ſhine, glitter, 
and blaze, and ſparkle to Advantage. I hope none ot 
my Pearls, if any of them live in that Street, ate given 


to gazing, I ſhall take it in my Walks to pals that way 


very ſhortly, at the time when Tom Trippet makes his 
Review; and if I catch one of my Pearls a peeping, 


it ſhall be as bad for them, as it was for the Peeper 


of Coventry, they ſhall be dead to the Society for ever, 
and Peepers, by way of Warning, ſhall be ſet in the 
Seats they enjoy;d in the Pearl Chamber. And as for 
Tom Trippet, I will bring the School-malter I lately 
made mention of, to earn the firſt part of his Annuity, 


by exerciſing his ſtrong Arm of Fleſh, in giving that 


into erable Fop all due Correction. 


I have alſo an Account from Naſſaw's Chocolate- 
Houſe, near Drury-Lane Theatre, that Nigroalbus, a 
Sharper, of great Size and Magnitude, hath been viſited 


by a Ghoſt from Tyburn, whoſe ſhameful End he 
. cauſed, but that he is ſo harden'd, as to take no warn- 


ing at all, and was ſo little mov'd at this uncommon 


Spectacle, that he remains as Corpulent, Merry, 


Roguiſn, and Impenitent as ever. 


Letters from Hampſtead fay, that the Erranteſt 


Count of all the Courts in England is ſo fully convinc'd 


that the fair Diverſion, lately tranſlated thither from 
Red-lyou Square, is all foul Play, that he hath vouch - 
ſafed to fer up one——himſelf, in Imitation of it. 


I would not have Mrs. Chriſtian Truth be too im- 
Fatient for an Anſwer, but give me time to conſider 
what to ſay to her upon an Affair, that fo much im- 


- ports her future Welfare, However, in my next Paper, 


or next after, I promiſe her I will take her Caſe into 
Conſideration, and ule all my Endeavours to ſerve 


her. - 


I am obliged to publiſh the followin Letter, as well 
to antwer the Importunities of a Friend, as for a Terror 
W 3 


Ne 682. The SEC TA TOR. 229 


to any of the Fair; that they may be careful not to be 


drawn into ſuch Snares, or they muſt expect to be 
puniſh'd in the ſame Manner. 


bf HE Diverſion which the Free and Golden- 
5 Lock'd Sukey practiſes at Cripplegate Church is 
very ſurprizing, in admiring the Gay, Spruce and 
* Slovenly Sir Jo Lick-ſpiggot, the only Heir to an 
© 01d Covetous and Miſerable Father. She thought it 
© no Harm, after a very faint and {lender Reſiſtance, 
to admit into her Habitation, on Summday, her dirty 
* Beau; Whiſt her Parents were at their Devotion at 
* Church, ſhe thought it no Crime to enjoy and be de- 
* vout with her humble Servant, the moſt celebrated 
* witty Dunce of Upper-Moor- Fields. 


—— 
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Omnia Vincit Amor. 

y Simplicia, 5 

Am ſo well convinc'd of this Maxim, wiz; 
That whoſcever reaſons well, muſt be a very 

ill Lover; and whoſocver is a good Lover, muſt 
be a bad Reaſoner, that I follow the Example of a 
_ © Correſpondent of mine, who could write nothing 

of his own, and have tranſlated the following Dia- 

* logue from the French, to addreſs and dedicate it to 

you. However, I mult let you into the Characters 
of the two Perſons, which I ſha'l do in my Author's 

Words. I introduce, ſays he, Reaſon in an il Hu- 
* mour with Love, to whom ſhe makes a general 

* Complaint of his uniucky Actions, when he per- 

Fn plexes, 
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plex es, contends, and fights with her. And I make 
© Love ſo very 1caſonable, that he ſubmits, for this once, 


to reaion the Point with Reaſon, and tries to clear 


« and acquit himſelf of the Crimes of which ſhe accuſes 
him. My Simplicia, if that little God brings good 
Reaſons enough to perſwade you; and if he can but 


make you as full of Love as you are of Reaſon, I 


« ſhall fancy this the beſt and moſt eloquent Dialogue 
that ever was written by the Pen of Man. Think of 


me, my Simplicia, all the while you read it, that I 


am only Old enough to be very reaſonable, and that I 


* ſtill am Young enough to be in Love. And then you 


may with all reaſonable Kindneſs conclude that I am, 


yen reaſonably, 
Not coldly to be called, 
Your Afﬀedtionate Servant; 
But your Lover, 


Madam, I ſay your Lover, . 


The SpECTATOR. 
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A Dialogue between RE ASO N aud 


LOVE. 
REASON. 


T would have been a difficult matter, little pleaſant 
Adverſary of mine, for us to have met together 
any where, but in the prudent and beautiful Simnplicia- 


You have always. ſhun'd me with that obſtinate Dili- 
gence, and I have ſo frequently labour'd in vain to 
et a Sight of you, that I verily believe I never could 

Fave attained the End I aim'd at, if you had not been 

Pointed out by peculiar Deſtiny to viſit her. This is- 


indeed, a place where it is impoſſible for you to avoid 
my preſence, becauſe ſhe is a Perſon-I can never leave. 
I am, reſolved not to loſe ſo favourable an Oportu- 

nity, I will make the belt of my time while I have 
| you here. I have a thouſand things to ask: Pray 


now do ſo much, in the firſt place, as to tell me the 
Reaſon why you conceive againſt me ſo violent an 
Averſion as you do? And if there are no Means of 


our concerting together the Meaſures of Peace, and 


of entring immediately into an amicable Negocia- 


tion, which will be ſo beneficial to Mankind? 


LOVE. 


Maran, Lam utterly a Stranger to the Reaſons of 


your Complaint; I don't know that ever I ſhun'd 


you, I am very far from being your Enemy, and to 


the beſt of my Remembrance, never went out of 
your Company in my Life-time. "Tis. 
that, I take you for my Judge in all my Diſputes, I call 


upon you to juſtifie my conduct, and make you my 


Cuide in all my Intrigues and Undertakings. 
REASON, 


is ſo far from 
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REASON. 


How can you go to face me down in this, when 


you have ſo little Truth on your {ide ? You then hunt 
and chaſe me from every Place that you can get into, 


that you won't be content to let me be in the leaſt 
Corner of a Soul, which you have a Fancy to enſlave, 
but are as mad as can be, if I offer to retiſt you, and 
contemn me at the ſame time ſo heartily, that you 
won't hear three Words I have to fay, if I go to com- 
lain of your Diſorders and Aſſaults, and of the Vio- 
ences you commit againſt me. 


LOVE. 


WIL, Madam, ſtil T muſt needs ſtand by what 
Pve faid. Is n't it making you Judge of my Quar- 
rels, to oblige a Lover, that meets not with Love 


for Love, to make his Report to you of the Injuſtice ? 
And 3s n't it bringing you to jultify his Conduct, 


when he urges, that he has Reaſon on his Side to be 
in Love with that, which is in it ſelf truly Amiable 
and Lovely? And is n't that making you an Aſſiſtant 


in his boldeſt Enterprizes, when after wag ſton a 


Kiſs, or ſome other extraordinary Favour, he main- 
tains, that he went to Reaſon for Counſel, and ſhe 


advis'd him that he might lawfully ſeize and pay 


himſelf with the Goods of a Perlon, who would 
never be juſt enough of her ſelf to pay him other- 


--Wwile, 


REASON: 


I freely own, (and alas, too well I know it f) you 
frequently make uſe of my Name, but yet me you 
never will em; loy. Indeed, becauſe I am welcome 
to all Places, that you and the other Paſſions have nor 
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infected, in ſo much that they deſire my Company, 
and are in a continual and mortal Dread of you, *tis 


cunning enough in you, and I don't wonder that you 
are glad, to ſerve your Turn with my Name, which 


is a Maſter-Key to almoſt every Door you knock at. 
But as ſoon as ever you can whip in, you preſently 
make em find, to their coſt, . that Iam not with you, 
that you don't ſo much as know me; or that, if you 


do, you only make uſe of that to avoid me, to chaſe 


me from you. If any time I take it into my Head, 


to give you Battle, when you have made your Way 
into the Heart of a Perſon that was ſubject to my 


Government, you have a fly way of Soothing and 
Flattering the Senſes into an immediate Revolt againſt 


me, you Entrench your ſelf in their Poſt, and their 


Inclinations towards you makes you ſo bold, and 


your joining them renders them ſo ſtrong, that 1 
only hurt my ſelf by the Force of my own Arguments, 
without being able to touch or come at you in the 


leaſt Part whatſoever, I ſhould make a fine Time on't, 


to make a Buſtle, and to put my ſelf upon a Heat of 
Hararguing; I ſhould do my ſelf a great deal of Good, 
by appealing to Honour, and the Duty that was o w- 


ing to my Succour ; the End of it all would be, when 


1 had done all I could, I ſhould &en be forced at laſt 
to fall down before you, acknowledge you my Con- 
queror, evacuate the Place of all my Forces, and yield it 


up entirely to you. 


LOVE. 


Vov tell me, Madam, that I make uſe of yeur 
Name oftentimes, but never of you. And my An- 


{wer to that your Reproach, and all the others that fol- 
low it, is, that tis quite and-clean the contrary; and 


that I do now and then oppoſe your Name, but never 
you. True it is, I frequently find in the Hearts of 


many, a Parcel of falſe Maxims, of prejudicial Opi- 
nions, and ridiculous Abuſes, that have the Infolence 
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to go by your Name, and to make a Shew of Reſi⸗ 


ſtance, by refuſing me Entrance into the Hearts which 


they have prepared againſt me. Thus being well af- 
ſured. that thele are your Enemies; who have only taken 
your Name to carry on their own ill Defigns, I exert 
my ſelf, and do all I can to deſtroy them. I don't ne- 
glect the leaſt Advantage I can get over them; and be- 
cauſe I ſee plainly, that they. look out ſharp for Seconds 

and Backs in their Quarrels, and Intereft every Evil 


_ Cuſtom, Stupid Baſhfulneſs, and Faiſe Glory to be of their 
Party: As they gave the firſt Example, I form Allianccs 


with, and procure Foreign Aids from the Senſes and 
Pleaſures, who have-lov'd me ſo long, and are one an- 
other's inſeparable Friends. Thus I go fore-warn d and 
fore-arm'd to the Combat; and am always pretty well 
aſſur d of a Conqueſt, before I begin the Attack. 1 
put to Flight thoſe Enemies, who, without wearing 
your Habit, pretend to be Forces of your's, and to give 
me Battle under falſe Colours. This is the Way, Ma- 


dam, that I take to revenge your Quarrel as well as my 


REASON. 


You are witty, and ready enough at an Excuſe, 
but then your Excuſes are weak enough of all Con- 


ſcience. How can you tell the Enemies you contend 
with, are not of my Lift, ſince you don't know my 
Colours, and belike don't know me my own ſelf, who 


am always at the Head of what you call a Parcel of 
falſe Maxims, prejudicial Opinions, and ridiculous Ab- 
uſes ? But you are a wild young Thing, that fall on like 
any Mad, without knowing what you do, and conſider 
neither Honour, nor Duty, nor Juſtice, but make all 


things your Enemies that oppoſe your Pleaſures, 


LOVE. 
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LOVE. 


SincE when I contend with you, 'tis when I don't 


know you, you who know me, ought not to ſhew me 


any Il. cuill. It is poſſible, Madam, that that ſhould be 
you, which I always ſee at the Head of fo many falſe. 
Mlaxims, that break in upon, interrupt, and thwart my 
Deſigns? Upon my Faith, I never was the leaſt upon my 


Guard, for fear of being deceiv'd to that degree. After 
having learnt that you were the Perſon of all the World 


the belt made, the moſt regularly form'd, and the moſt 


reaſonable, I ſhould never have known you while I 


liv'd, under the Countenance of a Quarrelſome Old Wo- 
man, that 1s for ever peeviſh and out of Humour, that 


15 eternally holding forth againſt Pleaſures, and is all 
Nature's Enemy, as much as mine. I ſhould, Madam, 
very eaſily know you again, if I was to ſee you with 


a Countenance a littie more upon the Gay? If you did 
but {weeten a little thoſe Sharpneſſes of Humour; if 
you would meet half way, and come to, as we call it, 


as far as you ſhould, on your Side, with Nature and 


me, and furniſh us with all Advices that are proper to 


carry on our Deſigns with Succeſs. 


REASON. 


Now I underſtand you, you little Wheedler, you; 
J muſt needs, it ſeems, be ill at Odds with my own 
ſelf to keep well and even with you; or rather I muſt 


ceaſe to be what I am, to patch up a Peace with 
you. But you need not trouble your Head much about 


that, my Dear, don't feed your ſelf with any ſuch 


Fancies, or believe that J ſhall ever ſtoop to ſuch a baſe 


Compliance. More juſt is it, by a great deal, that 

Love ſhould conform to Reaſon, than that Reaſon 
ſhould conform to Love. And I would have you 
to know that there is no manner of Compariſon be- 
_ tween a blind Thing as thou art, and one of a quick 


clear 
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clear Sight as I am; between a little thing made up 
of Paſſion, and one whole very being is Prudence, 
If I run thus in Queſt after you, tis becauſe I am na- 
turally good, the avow'd Enemy of Diſorder, and 


always ready to put in between the Paſſien and the 


Perſon, that no Body may harm himſelf. But, as for 


you, you don't deſerve my Bounty, you are unworthy 


of it, a little Sturdy, Obſtinate, Blind, Deaf Thing, 
that won't ſee when one tries to do you a Service, nor. 
hear ken to the Counſel that one gives you for your 


_ own Good, 


LOVE. 


Pray, good Madam, why all this? Here are you 
a blaming me for falling into Heats and Paſſions, and 


fall that very Moment into thoſe Faults which yeu | 
blame. You load me with Injurics, you throw your 

ſelf into, and are within an Ace of making Reaſon _ 
her ſelf appear unreaſonable. I ſee plainly, Madam, 
that I muſt this very Day make you eat your own 


Words, I muſt take you down a little, and make you 


openly confeſs, that my paſſionate Temper (as you 
bo your Prudence. To make 
to a Concluſion, I would have you have done with 


call it) is worth more t 


theſe general Complaints, and begin with your Parti- 
culars, and you ſhall fee III ſatisfy you in every Ar- 


ticle, and make you find that Love has his Reaſons, 
and thoſe ſuch as are even more valuable than the Rea - 


{ns that are given by Reaſon herſelf 
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REASON. | | 

OA will 

Begin to have better Hopes of you; becauſe I 1 


perceive that you have at leaſt a Deſign of givin 1 
me ſome Satisfaction; it is no ſmall Point gain d, _ 
to have reduc'd Love to any manner of Reaſoning : Ti 
Altho' his Reaſons are but very indifferent at the beſt, 4 
*tis ſtill making a Convert of him, in ſome Meaſure; 11 
becauſe to this very Day, he hath been the utter | 
Enemy of every Thing that ever did ſo much as go by (1; if 
the Name of Reaſon. Let us therefore take you 11 * 
while you are in the Humour, and make the beſt on't, mn 
good Mr. Reaſonable Love, for at the preſent you will 11 


deſerve that Title. Let us ſee what particular Reaſons ' | i | 
you can give to every particular Complaint I ſhall make | 
againſt you. Iam going to begin with one, that 1 4 

it 


fancy, will be pretty difficult for you to anſwer. Pri- 
thee-now tell me a little, how it comes to paſs, that 
when I have made my ſelf Miſtreſs of the Soul of a 
young Body, and brought it to ſubmit to the Will of | 
a Father, that has laid his Commands upon her to like | 
one certain Man, and to regard him as her future bi 
Spouſe; you frequently do all that in you lies, to | 
moke her fall in Love with another, in openBreach of 
that; Obedience, which ſhe owes to her Father? Why «11144 
do you take a Pleaſure in making her find a Thouſind ö 
Faults with the Man propoſed to her for a Husband, and 
a Million of Perfections in the Lover, that you 50 
ſer 
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ſet her Fancy agog upon? And what's your Reaſon for 
Chaſing me. when I put her in Mind of her Duty? Or 
can't Obedience due to Parents, which ſeems reaſon- 


able to every thing in Nature beſides, paſs for a Reaſon 


with you? If you were reaſonable, as'you would wil- 
lingly have me to believe, would you not make her love 
what her Father would have her love? Would not you 


Place your ſelf on the Side of Duty? And would not 


you give her the ſame Advice as I? But tis enough, 
that 1 adviſe her any thing, to make you adviſe quite 


and clean the contrary; you would think it a Dit-. 


honour to you, to come into any Sentiments what- 
ſocver, that are conformable to Reaſon, El 


-LOVE. 


Allr HO the thing you complain of does not hap- 
pen every Day, I muſt own, I make it fall out ſo 


ſometimes on purpoſe. But even then, *tis not ], 
but the Father, that is wanting to Reaſon. If he had 


but taken care to adviſe with me, before he had im- 


poled Commands of that Nature on his Child, he 
would never find me raiſing Tumults, Mutinies and 
Revolts againſt him. If he had any Reaſon in him, 


he would not undertake to do, what it is my Buſineſs 
alone to work in the Heart of his Daughter; I am 


Jea!ous of my Rights, and of my Power. When any 


Body undertakes any thing that ſhocks them in the 


leaſt, I look upon it as a very fair Piece of Juſtice, 
that I ſhould draw down upon his Head all the Ven- 


gcance I can, I know the Obedience due to Parents 
is a very reaſonable Thing; that ceaſes to be ſo, as foon 
as ever it grows to be any ways prejucicial to my Au- 


thority. The Obedience that is owing to me. ought _ 
to go in the firſt Rank. When a Father's Advices and 


mine ate different, Reaſon would rather have us fol- 


low the Counſels of a God, than the Counſels of a 


Man. Moreover, my Counſels being conformable to 
the Taſte of my Clients, that they have no other End 
„ but 
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but a Place in a true Repoſe, that Soul which follows 
them, and the Advices of a Father, that are ſet up in 
Oppoſition to mine, cauſe always in the Hearts of thoſe 
that receive them a kind of Civil, Domeſtick, and In- 
teſtine War. Thus it being the Will ot Reaſon that 
one ſhould prefer Peace to War, ſhe mult neceſſarily be 
on my Side, and give her Vote, that all my Fair Clients 
ought to follow my Counſels, though never ſo di- 
rectly oppoſite to theſe of their Fathers. 


REASON. 


TuxRE is ſome Colour and Appearance of Reaſon in 
For Excuſe; but let's hear your Anſwer, and know 
ow. you go about to jullity that Malignant Pleaſure 
which you take in making a Perſon belov'd by ſeveral 
Rivals, If you had but the leaſt Reaſon in you, you 


would not wound many Hearts with a Dart from the 


{ame Eye; you would allot but one Miſtreſs to a Lover, 


nor above one Lover to a Miſtreſs, By this Means 


you would hinder the diſmal Effects which fealouſy 


daily and hourly produces, and you would not be the 
Cauſe of a Thouſand Duels and Murders that we ſee e- 
very Moment fall out between thoſe that are the Ri- 


vals of one another: For you can't tell how to deny 


that you are the Author of thoſe Diſorders I am now 
ſpeaking of, becauſe never would they come to paſs, it 


ou would but content your ſelf to make only one 
appy Man fall in Love with one beautiful Woman, 


LOVE. 


Ir is not ſo hard as you think for, to make it clear 
to you that Reaſon 1s again on my Side, though you 
are pleas' d to be ſo ſevere and tart in your Accuſations 


againſt me; full well I know, that it is ſhocking to 


common Senſe, to pretend to paſs off that as reaſon- 


able, which ſands condemn'd by Reaſon, But, Madam, 
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it is very proper I ſhould tell you one thing which I 


ought indeed to have told you as ſoon as you began 
complaining to me, and that is, that you are a Being 
which no Body yet well underſtood. You ſhow your 


felf to different Perſons under different Faces, and yet 


every one of theſe different Faces would paſs for Rea» 


ſon; you give various Counſels according to the different 


Perſons you are to adviſe; among thoſe whoſe Actions 
run directly counter, each of them maintains, that Rea- 
ſon advis'd him to his Way of Acting. Thus it is that 


many Suiters fall in Love with the ſame Miſtreſs, be- 


_ cauſe finding her all lovely, they ſay that Reaſon ad- 


vis'd them all to love her, although they did not ſeem 
to be Reaſonable Men to thoſe who were not blinded 
with the like Paſſion. Thus it is that a Rival follows 
the Advice of Reaſon, when by Force of Arms he de- 
feats a Rival, who is an Obſtacle to him in the Purſuit 


of that which he loves. Thus it is, in fine, that thoſe 


Ringleaders of Tumult and Diſorder, that you blame 


ſo mightily, believe that they have ſtrictly followed 
your Advice, when after they have engag'd themſelves 
in Broils and Quarrels, and committed the blackelt 


Murders, becauſe you advis'd thoſe who are in Love, to 


do, undertake, and go 3 with every thing that 


may procure to them the Poſſeſſion of what they love; 
notwithſtanding thoſe, Who might not be in Love at 
that Time, would ſay that Reaſon teaches, that all 


which other People do, is entirely unreaſonable. And 


all this, as I told you before, is becauſe you give ſuch 


different Advices to the different Perſons that come to | 


you for Counſel, - 
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Omnia vincit Amor, & nos cedamus Amori. 

1 5 8 Virgil. 

RE AS ON. 

F there 1s no great matter of Solidity, there is at 
leaſt ſome Spirit in the Reaſons you have been gi- 
ving me. But what Expedient will you find our, 
to make appear that you are reaſonable, when you hunt 
and chaſe away all Reaſon out of the Head of an old 
Fellow, when you bring him to renounce his Wiſdom 
and Senſes, and to fall in Love with ſome little Miſs 
or another, to whom, by his Years, he is more fit to 
be a Father, or perhaps a Grandfather? I can readily 
enough forgive you, when you can be ſatisfy'd to make 
young Folks the Subjects of your Reign, becauſe, as 
they have little or no Acquaintance with me, I can 


ſtand by without much Regret, and ſee em liſt them- 
ſelves Voluntiers to you. But what can I do but com- 


plain of you, when you have been juſt Kidnapping my 


molt faithful, truſty, well-beloved, and Leige Subjects. 
who have paid me Homage for fo long a While, whoſe 
Heads are not only grown Grey, but perfectly White, 
and have been as it were bleach d under my Conduct: 


For *tis this, that you're about, when you ſteal your- 


ſelf into the Heart of one of my Veterans, and intut 
into him ſtrange Notions, Freaks, and Whimſies, di- 
rectly oppoſite to the noble Sentiments with which I 
inſpire him. Ts it not doing me a cruel Injury; and 
being violently outragious agiintt me, to turn topſey 
turvy, in the twinkling of an Eye, the Unde: ſtanding 
ol any Body that I have taken ſuch a World of Pains = 
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fix and ſettle? Do you think it muſt not make me an- 


gry, to ſee an vd Dotard, by you perverted, quit me 


co follow you; grow Brisk, Gay, Airy, and Modiſh in 


his od Days; Patch, Paint, Strut along with a prodi- 
. gious Muff, and yet open-breaſted, turn Slave to the 


Faſhion, read over, even with a pair of SpeQacles, thoſe 
things that your young Folks call Bllletaeauæ and Love- 
Werles; fall a ſmugling every Girl that comes a-nigh 
kim; run vp and down to the Ball, the Comedy, and 


all forts of Publick Entertainments; and play over all 
the Fooleries and Fopperies that I can t without much 


ado excuſe, even in Youth? Why? —— ; 


LOVE. 


Ir I was not to interrupt you, I believe you would 
run on for ever with theſe Complaints, and all upon 
that fing'e Article of an old doating Fellow. However, 


If had no other Anſwer to make you, but only that 


1 uſe the Right of Reprizals, when I ſteal my ſelf, as 
you call it, into the Heart of one of your Veterans, I 
don't ſee why that wouldn't be an Anſwer reaſonable 
enough in all Conſcience: For altho' I am not at pre- 


dent in a Humour of complaining, you don't fail every 
now and then to Spirit away ſome of my Subjects, as 


well as you ſay that I Kidnap your's. Very often, when 


I fancy my ſelf Miſtreſs of a youthy Heart, you are 
cunning enough to catch it napping, and nick it at a 
Lime when 'tis put out of Temper by ſome Coldneſs, 
or Diſdain, or ſome Diſtaſte or other; and then made 
prevalent by that Occaſion, away you ſcour me with 


the higheſt Severity, and the utmoſt Contempt. Thus 
ö Leu gie me good Reaſon to watch the old Fellow's 


Waters; and when they are in a Humour of Deſerting, 
to ſtrike 'em with a Glance, or ſudden Lightnirg of an 


Eye, and boil a ſecond time the Blood that is frozen in 


their Veins, and warm 'em into Youth. I own, tis 
making your own Subjects revolt againſt you; but 
gou't you uſe me after the lame rate, when you make 
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the Vouth riſe up and mutiny againſt me. This may 


ſeem, perhaps, but a poor Reaſon; but I am pretty 


fare the other, thai I am going to give you, wil admit 
of no Reply. All your great manner of Complaint is, 
that I ſometimes make old Men fall in Love with 


young Women, and you pretend that this is very un- 
reaſonable, I, on the other hand, afiirm there is no- 


thing more reaſonable: For the Reſult of all you've 
been ſaying, is, That is, a Man, the older he grows, 
Nhould grow the wiſer; from whence I draw this 
Conſequence, That he ought to Love moſt, that which 
according to Reaſon is the moſt aimable. Now, what: 
in all Reaſon can be more lovely than Beauty and 


Youth interming!ed ? Would it be the leaſt Sign of 


Reaſon in an old Fellow to fall in Love with a Wo- 
man of his own Years, in whom there is no Beauty, 
no Charm, in whom there is no Fire to warm his 
Heart, nor Light and Lultre to pleaſe his Eyes? And 
is'nt it far more reaſonable for him to love a young 
Virgin, who can re- in-gouth him, if I may be allow d 

the Expreſſion, and whoſe good Humour and kind 
Embraces will, in a manner, in ſpight of tle Decays 
of Nature, excite him to Joy and Pleaſure, tran{port 
with Raptures his Heart, and with Extaſies his Soul? 
Moreover, think it not ſtrange at all, that in all his 


Actions, and in his manner of Dreſs, he minds the 


Gallantries of Youth, becauſe, as od as he is, he grows 


to be a young Man the very Moment he grows to be 


a Lover. What, tho' he ſubjects hinfiſelf to the Fa- 
ſhion? What, . tho! he does over the fooliſh Fopperics 
of Youth, and all that? Still he has very good Reaſon 
for what he does, becauſe he is a Lover; tis his Bu- 
ſineſs to pleaſe his Miſtreſs, and all his Endeavours 
ought to lie that way. And full well he knows, chat 
to pleaſe young People, he mutt live as young People 
do, ſhew forth the ſame Deſires, and pretend to the 
{ame Inclinations. Would he, d'ye think, be very wel- 
come to his young Miſtreſs, to fall gravely a proce 
ing, and haranguing in form, upon the Troubletome— 
nets, Caprice, and Inconſtancy of Mode, to cry and 
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roar out againſt a Ball, and hold forth moſt learnedly 
againſt all the gay Diverſions and Pleaſantries of Youth? 
Would n't that be a fine way of introducing himſelf? 
Would n't he be counted a very odd-conceited merry 


Courtier; and to talk ſeriouſly, is not he in the Right, 


and much to be commended, for taking the contrary 
Method? . | 


REASON. 


You are always very ſubtle at your Anſwers: But 
what have you to ſay in Juſtification of thoſe Crimes, 
which you commit, when you make a marry'd wo- 
man like another Man better than her Husband ? And 
why do you force and raviſh away her Heart from 
him, who is its Lord and Maſter, and preſent it to a 
Stranger, who has no manner of Pretenſions to it? Why 


muſt you be parting what the Laws have joyn'd, and 


be Joyning two others together, that Virtue com- 
mands to live ſeparate? Do you take your ſelf to be 
more reaſonable than the Law it ſelf ? 5 195 


LOVE. 
Y ts Madam, I do take my ſelf to have more. Rea: 
ſon in me than the Law, for that does not conſult 


Reaſon only: Have thoſe Marriages ſo much as a 
Shadow of Reaſon in em, which are generally the 


meer Works of Hazard, or the pure Efiects of Am- 


bition, that do ſometimes mingle together Fire and 
Water, by tacking together Perſons that have not the 
leaſt Diſpoſition to love one another? and when a 


Woman finds her {elf beſlav'd in that Manner, had n't 
ſhe better turn her Heart toward her Gallant, who 


loves her, than towards a horrid unworthy Brute of a 
Husband, that hates and loaths, and deteſts the very 


Sight of her? to a Gallant delicately made of Body, and 
alegantly fiam'd of Soul, Whole whole Thought and 
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Study runs upon nothing elſe but pleaſing her, than to 
a fanciful capricious Husband, that is the Tempeſt of 
the Houſe wherein he lives, and turns the Abode, that 
was meant for her Quiet, into eternal Din and Torment, 
and all manner of Uneaſineſs? 


REASON. 


WELL, but prithee now tell me how thou cant 

be fo different from thy ſelf, ſo very reatonabie at = 

ſometimes, and ſo little /o at others? I allow you to | 

act reaſonably , when you joyn People, but then can | 

you be ſo when you are parting the very fame Peopic ? 

It Thyrjzs had reaſon to love Phillis, can he have any 

when he gives over loving her? What can he lay for | 

quieting his Phillis, and taking Cala to his Arms? 5 

What Excuſe can you find for his Inconſtancy? If his i 

Love is agrecable to Reaſon, which way can you prove 

his changing to be ſo? Is there any Reaſon in hating 

vyhat one has eſteem'd, and in overthrowing thoſe very 

Altars upon which one has facrific'd, in order to ſacri- 

fice upon new ones? RS ” 


A 


T Is very true, that ſome Lovers happen to be in- 
conſtant; but their Inconſtancy is not, however, en- 
tirely without its Reaſons ; as long as any Objects ſeem | 
to them amiable, they have very good Reaſon to like | 
em, and be in Love with 'em ; but as ſoon as they | 
_ ceaſe to be lovely in their Eyes, the Reaſon of loving | 
them ceaſes too. Thyr/;s had Reaſon to be in Love | 
with Phillis, becauſe be had then ſome Hopes of meet- 
ing with a ſuitable Return; and he had Reaſon to 
have all the tender Care of her, and to ſhew her all 
thoſe little Offices of Kindneſs, that are due to a Per- I 
ſon of Merit: But he had every Jot as good Reaſon Wh 
to leave her off, and give her over, as ſoon as ever he | 
N 5 . found 


| 
| 
; | 
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feund his tendereſt Cares were fruitleſs, and that there 
was no longer any room for Hope. Beſides, is nt. 
there good Reaſons for quitting the worſe for the bet- 
ter, and tor leaving Phillis, who, alb charming as ſhe 
is, falls infinitely ſhort of Cali/a? Thus it comes to 
paſs, that all Lovers may be allow'd to be reafonably 
anconftant, altho' they have no other Reaſon for cra- 
finp to love them, but that they ceaſe to be amiable 
and lovely in their Eyes. 


REASON, 

Tn o I an't thoroughly convinc'd of all you've been 
faying, I will not throw away Time upon fending and. 
_ proving any further, as to that Point, becauſe I have 
another thing to ask you, that touches me nearer, and 
goes more to my Heart than all the reſt, How come 
you, cruel and unjuſt Love, how come you ſo often 
to {teal in between Perſons of unequal Rank and Con- 

dition, and that ſo very unequal too, that ſometimes _ 
by your Juſtice, Princes are ſeen to fall in Love with 
Vaiting -· Nomen, and Queens with Slaves? I can verx 
veilüngiy pardon you, when you join tegether Perſons 
that are equal; nay, more, I then ap prove your Con- 
duct, I come into your Meafures, and give you the 
Advantage of my Name and Authority. But how can 
you think I will ever ſuffer, that a Lady of Quality 
ſhall ſometimes prefer a great brawny broad-back'd 
3ll-favour'd Clown, to the Teſt made Gentleman that 
can be? How can I help complaining, when a Prince, 
or {me great Lord, chuſes in the midſt of a vaſt. 
Number of Women, as conſiderable for their Beauty 
25 their Birth, the Daughter of a Cit, or ſome Muiting- 
Woman, that has in her nothing taking, nothing fine, 
but what you put into the Head of that Prince or 
Lord, and abuſe and affront his Imagination with? 
May'nt one condemn your Irregularity on the like Oc- 
caſion? May nt one juſtly accuſe you of breaking thro 
your o0v/n Principles, fince Sympathy, which ought 
| | 23 5 | [39] 
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to be the Principle of all your Actions, has no hand in 

Amours of this kind; for what Sympathy can there be 

between a Price and a Maiting-IWoman, a Queen and a 

Slave? Vet have we many of theſe Examples, that con- 
vince the World, that you are entirely my Enemy. 


LOVE. 


1 never did what you reproach me for. I knove 


Princes have ſometimes lov'd their Slaves; but it follows 
not at all from thence, that! I have join'd Perſons that 
are unequal. When I kindle up in their Souls an un- 
equal Flame, I either raiſe the Slave to the Princeſs, or 


bring down the Princeſs to the Slave. And I always 


put them upon a Level, in regard to my ſelf, tho' they 


don't appear ſo to the Eyes of thoſe who are ignorant 
of my powerful and myſterious Ways of Acling. Hal- 
ways ftrialy obſerve that Sympathy, which you ↄccuſo 
me of renouncing: For Sympathy docs not config, as 
you ſeem to imagine, in a Parity of Condition, Wealth 
and Honour; but it conſiſts in a Similitude of Birth, of 
being under the ſame Conſteliation, having the ſame 
Temper, and the ſame Inclinations. And mayn't there 
be ſuch a Conformity as this between two Perſons, 
whom Condition, Riches and Honours may have pur 
upon an unequal Footing? .I can explain and clear up 
this Matter to you, that this Sympathy is ſufficient to 
put all the World upon a Level; but this is a Know- 
ledge that I reſerve to my own ſelf; and Policy teaches 
me, for the Good of my Empire, that it ought (till to 
remain a Secret, and undiſcover'd to Reaſon. That Sym- 
pathy, that hidden Equality, thoſe ſecret Springs of Paſ- 
ion, thoſe unſeen Rivers, that join together the Hearts 
and Souls of different Sexes, are the Foundations on 
which all my Power ſubſiſts: Or rather, all thoſe things 
put together, am I my own ſelf in the Abſtract, who 
love to appear in my Effects, and to hide their Cauſe. 


This is what conſtitutes a ſubſtantial Difference between 


your Empire and mine: For you can't give out your 
| „ . Orders 
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our meeting together in the 
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Orders like an Abſolute Miſtreſs, becauſe you're bound 
to give a Reaſon for every thing you do: And indeed, 
to tell you the Truth of the Matter, tis a Maxim eſtab- 
liſh'd in my Dominions, That one who reaſoneth well, 
muſt be a weak Lover; and one who <well and truly lov- 


eth, muſt be but a bad Reaſoner. 


REASON. 


I can ſee plainly, by the laſt Words that came out of 
your Mouth (ill- natur'd Adverſary of mine!) that my 
Converſation begins to be troubleſome to you. You 
have not been accuſtom'd to Reaſon for ſo long toge- 


ther: Tis a Violence done upon your Temper, to hold 


you in Diſcourſe upon this Point, though I have a great 


many things to ask you: I will have done, becauſe it 
will offend you. Beſides, I know 'tis Time loſt, and 


that we ſhail never be able to come to any End in a 
Treaty of Peace. I had it _ in my Head, that by 

iſe and Beautiful 8 I M- 
PLICIA, we ſhould have contracted ſuch an Union 


as never was ſeen between us; and that in the Preſence 
of ſo charming a Lady, I might have brought Love to 
Reaſon. | | | | i 


LOVE. 


ComMroRT your ſelf, good Madam, as to that 
Point; it has happen'd much better than you -delign'd : 
If Reaſon hath not brought Love to be reaſonable, I am 
willing to believe, that in the Preſence of STMPLI- 
CIA, Love has brought Reaſon to be a Lover, 


Friday, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Et vera inceſſu patuit Dea — Virg. 


whilſt I am promoting Wedlock for the 
Happineſs of others; which fhews that, 


tho' I am an old Fellow, I have a true Reliſh for that 
kind of Felicity, and I ſtiould be guilty of an unpar- 


donable Injury to my ſelf, if I totally neglect my own 
Concerns in that Way. If Tam od, it is Simplicia's 


Praiſe, that ſhe could, as it were, new create me, and 


recal me into Youth. And I dcire no more Perſons 
to praiſe her Power, than, What ſhall be convinced by 


the Character I give of her, that ſhe deſerves it all; 
becauſe I am convinc'd my own ſelf, that as many as 
ſhall read this Character, will join in her Applauſe, and 

the more after 2 aſſured them that the beauty of 


her Character had infinitely ſuffer'd under my Hands, 


if in any other Particular, I had offered to omit, or pre- 


tended to add to the Truth. For I Will own, as much 


a Lover as J am, that I am not become one of thoſe 


gay Coxcombs of Fire, whote Reaſon is melted awa 

in the raging Heats of Paſſion. What I write, ſhall be 
pretty Siimplicia her own ſelt; and what better Enter- 
tainment can my Country men defire for one Day, than 


to hear the real Character of a young Blovuming Beauty, 
who is the Ornament of the Country wherein ſhe 


lives. Za ” | | | 
NoTninGs ſurely, in Nature, can excced thoſe Eye; 


! 


that glitter in ſo fine a Face; that Shape, in the Com- 
prriſon of which, the Grecian Mould of Venus would 
ferhaps ſeem not ſo cxact and regular; that Mein, that 


Y own Paſjon comes upon me apace, and 
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Air, in Brightneſs, Comelineſs, Delicacy of Proporti- 
on, in Grace and Majeſty, in fine, in an overcoming 
Vivacity; but the inferior Beauties and Virtues of her 
Mind, which can be equalid by nothing but that Wit 
which is beſtow'd on her to make her alone perfect, 
and to render ſome of her Perfeftions more Commu- 
nicable to that Sex, of which ſhe is the Pride, the Boaſt 
and the Glory, | 8 
SHE never valued her Beauty, as the chief Conſide- 
ration on which fhe deſired to be valued, but looks 
upon that ſo liable to Accident, that it is commonly 
but a bad Security, and indifferent Inftnance, for uy 
more than a ſhort- ivd Regard; and fhe looks on thoſe 
Women as juſtly ſerved by Mankind, who ceaſe to be 
admired, when they loſe thoſe Features, that Bloom of 
Complexion, that Set of Teeth, and Tincture of the 
rr for which alone they admired and loved them- 
elves. | I | 
SHE is however ſenſible, that what ſhe poſſeſſes 15 
the Gift of Heaven, and is very Thankful and Grateful 
for it, inaſmuch as Men of Senſe and Merit, who have 
Eyes as well as others, may be by that firſt allured, and 
put upon the ſearch to find out her more intrinſick 
Worth. And when a Man of Senſe hath been with 
her a Moment or two, he will preſently find that ſhe 
is gifted with'that kind of Converſation, in the Enjoy- 
ment of which it would be the moſt apreeable thing to 
him in the World, to paſs his whole Bife. For in 
Matters that are {crious, there are few Ladics that can 
frew a ſlock of good Senſe, and fo exquiſite a Judg - 
ment; and in things of leſs Importance, that are only 
the meer Subjects of Diſcourſe, no Body has that Vi- 
vacity of Thought, and that polite and dexterous Turn 
of Words, which makes her the very Miſtreſs of that. 
Character which Mr. Dryden gives to Wit, viz. 


Propriety in Word and Thought. 
AND what is more admirable, this is in her no 


| borrow'd Beauty, ſhe docs got gather and collect it out 
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of Books; but all the witty Phraſes ſhe utters, are the 
pure Marks of her natural Genius, and not the Effects 
of her Memory. For with all the Wit ſhe his, le 
has no more than a Woman ought to have, and it is of 
that very fort, which diſtinguiſhes the fine Gentlewo- 
man. She has ſo much Civil Art, that with wonder- 
ful Addreſs ſhe will eſpouſe the Sentiments of thoſe who 
are in Diſcourſe with her, in ſuch a manner, as to be 
able to ſlip and ſteal her own into them, with undiſ- 
cover'd Facility, and by that Means render her Com- 
panions knowing, as it were, without their own Know- 
ledge. Then to finiſh all, every little Word and Action 
is plainly the Conſequence of ſome Virtue, that hap- 
pens to reign within her, at the Time of that Word 
and that Action. To uſe the Words of an excellent. 
Author, . | | 


— Tye Soul of Virtue | 
Sh ines out in every Thing She ſpeaks and does. 


That Soul of her's is Great, Good, and Elevated. As 


all her Sentiments are Generous, Free and Liberal, ſo 


all her Inclinations are Laudable; and it is out of her 
Power to do, or to think a little Thing. All her Paſ- 
ſions are moderate, and are under the Government 6t- 
her Reaſon; her Love is, I don't doubt, one of that 


Number, that ſhe can regulate as well as the reſt, and 


there's my Hopes. | 
Tus ſhe ſeems to me to be the living Image of 
Eloquence; for as that firſt moves the Paſſions, chen 
de: the Will, and laſtly convinces. the Under- 
Randing; fo would her Beauty move, her Wit per- 
fuade, and her Virtue confirm and convince the Wi— 
leſt Man alive, that in her alone, Rraſon and Love haye- 
met together the moſt agreeab!y, and that ſhe can add 


Pleaſure to a Life intended to be ſpent in the purſuit or 


Virtue, and the Study of Wildom. She was certainly 
made for the Cenſor of Great Britain. | 9 

Bur now I ſhell be extravagant in the Eye of the- 
World, that underſtands not Love; and they vai only 
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bear the harder upon me, for that Old Age that has 
hitherto procur'd me ſo much Reverence, I wiſh it 
would procure me Love. Ido not know ever to have 


 wiſh'd before that I was Younger. To expreſs my 
Paſſion, I muſt ſpeak in the Words of Milton, and ſay 


to her, what he there makes Eve ſay to Adam: 


_ With Thee Converſing I forget all Time, 
All Seaſons, and their Change, all pleaſe alike; 
Sweet is the Breath o'th' Morn, her Riſing ſweet; 
With Charm of Earlieſt Birds, Pleaſant the Sun, 
When firſt on this Delightful Land he ſpreads 
His orient Beams on Herb, Tree, Fruit and Flowers, 
GliſPring with Dew, Fragrant as Fertile Earth 
After foft Showers, and ſweet the coming on 
O, Grateful Evening, Mild the Silent Night, 
With this her Solemn Bird, and this fair Moon, 
And theſe, the Gems of Heaven, her Starry Train: 
But neither Breath of Morn, when ſhe aſcends 
With Foy of Earlieſt Bird, or Riſing Sun 
In this Delightful Land, nor Herb, Fruit, Flowers, 
Gli/iring with Dew, nor Fragrance after Showers, 
Nor Grateful Evening Mild, nor Silent Night, 
With this her Solemn Bird, nor Walk by Moon, 
Or Glittering Star- light, without Thee is ſweet. 


B. 


7855 
2 


Monday, 


—_— 


No 685. The SpECTATOR. 253 


Ns 685. Monday, JUNE zo. 5 


F 


Nunc vedit & Virgo = = = - 


| AA res whoſe great Wit and Ingenuity 


is the Spirit and Life of every Company 


; that enjoys him, and with whom I have 


ſpent the moſt agreeable Hours of my Life, took a 
Walk with me, the other Day, over a Parcelof Grounds, 
out of which I had figur'd and carv'd out to my ſelf, 
what I call my Heal:h-Walk, „ 
TowAR Ds the latter End of this Walk of mine, 

there is an odd Lane, ſet pretty thick with Trees, 


which leads the Way out from a fine large and open 


_ Green, into a ſort of little Coppice, which is ſucceeded 


afterwards by the Aſcent of a high Hil, up which to 


walk is a noble Exerciſe to the Body, and to the Mind 
of any one that is what we call a Pleaſure- man that 
way... | 5 

WHEN arriv'd to the Top of it, he looks back, and 


takes in at one View all the Ground he had traced, and 


all the living Varieties of pleaſant Scenes, that ſprung 


up to give him new Pleaſure and Amuſement every 


Step he took, When we were gotten into this Lane, 


My old Friend, ſaid he to me, I find I have been in your 


Malls before now, and am proud to let you know that I 
made o good a Choice, as to pitch upon this for a Rea- 
ding- Place, out of <uhich you pick*d and gather'd up fre- 

quently Matters of Speculation, which you enjoy oven a- 

Lain in your Mind, as ſoon as you are ſagely ſeated in 

your Elbow Chair, and make out of them the moſt deli- 

«ate Pieces of Reading in the World. 


THIS 


| 
| 


mal; and when ſhe ceas'd, it ſeem'd as if Hunger and 
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THIS Lane, ſays he, leads me into the Remembrance 


of a Story, æuhich I will tell you, when we get to your 


reſting-place on the Top of the Hill. | 

I jult knew what he ſaid, and that was all, but 
made him no manner of Anſwer, which it is my 
Cuſtom never to do, when I am in the act of Walk- 
ing, whatever Companion T have along with me: For 
I am then exerciſing my Spectatorical Faculty, T am then 
my whole ſelf, I am in the deepeſt Taciturnity in Na- 
ture, I throw about my ſhort Face to every Side, and 
I am as much all Eye in a Field, as a Muſician is all 
Ear in a Conſort. | | | 

WHEN we had climb'd vp the Way to our high. 


Stand, which I find preſerves to me very much the 


Activity and Strength of my Joints, and a Longneſs of 
Breath; after J had humour'd my Eye with as many 
Minutes of looking and gazing about, as I uſed to do 


always before I . vg my ſelf, 1 faced about to my 


Friend, and requeſted the Entertainment of the little 
Hiſtory he had promiſed me. 3 

IN that very Lane, ail he, where I firſt mentioned 
it, I met a Creature of extraordinary Mien, that was 
dreſs d like a Weman, at whom, when I fiſt remo- 
ved my Eyes off a Book I was reading, to oblerve her, 
I was ſtartled, and I ſhiver'd with a Suddenneſs of Sur- 
priſe: She was perfectly terrible to behold, and ap- 
pear'd to me to be the very Image of Wild Deſpair. 
Her Walk and Pace were diſorder'd, and ſhew'd a 


Trouble; infomuch, that turning back to follow her, 


I went further and further into the Anxiety of her 


Heart, every Step ſhe led me; at laſt J called to her, 
ſhe turned Back, and came up to me. Her Eyes, and 


every Feature of her Face, which I could perceive had 
been once fine and delicate, were diſtorted with Con- 
vulſious and Agonies; her Mouth open'd with diffi- 
eulty, and ſpoke in a Sound that was hollow and diſ- 
'Thii ft had ſtop'd her Tongue, and cloſed her Lips from 
the Power of any thing but delivering her laſt Breath 
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in a Groan; and if ever any thing was, ſhe was 
Wretchedneſs in the Abſtract. ST, 
I did not ſpeak to her again of a good while, till at 
aſt we arriv'd to this very Mount. 
I began and asked her how ſhe came to this miſe- 
rable Condition? Alas, Sir, faid ſhe, with a great Sigh, 
and thus ſhe did proceed, pointing with a white whi- 
ther'd Arm and Hand, that with Pain ſhe lifted up for 
want of Strength, do you behold yonder glorious Field, 
which looks ſo green and gay, and is brighten'd with 
the Reflexion of the Sun, tis on the other ſide of the 
Coppice and the Lane? ET 1 
Il fee it, faid I. The firſt part of my Life, continued 
ſhe, was like that, a Scene of Pleaſantry and Serenity, | 
till a falſe, finttering, baſe, deluding Man firſt courted 
me to leave it, and afterwards himſelf left me, hen 
he had ſlole my Honour from me: Then, like that gloomy | 
Lane, was my next Life, I ſinned with every Paſſenger, 
and that led me into a large Wood, and Willerneſs of 
ſolitary Woe and melancholy Sadneſs; and now J am 
going to the darkeſt Place of it, the Emblem of my 
WVretchedieſs, to weep off Life as faſt as e er Ican, and 
burſt my ſelf with ſighing; there I ſhall fall unknown, 
and not die a ſtill more horrid Scandal than I have 
hu d. f 3 | | | 
I urg'd it to her, to depend on Providence; that I 
perceiv'd in the bottom of her Heart ſome Good re- 
maining, that might ſecure his Mercy, and call for his 
Protection. Yet may your latter part of Lite be hap- 
Py as the firſt, and you may riſe in Life, ſince you 
compared it, after this Wilderneſs of Miſery, as we 
have done, after a dark middle Way up to this Hill. 
I then gave her a Crown, and told her, Heaven would _ 
provide for her if ſhe'd be good. That keen kind of 
Tranſport which ſhe ſhew'd at the Gift, gave me, if 
poſſible, a greater e for her, than any thing that 
faſſed between us before. I withid her well, ſhe 
thank d me, and departed. 5 5 
An Ora Year afterwards, going into a Church in 
the City by chance, to do my Morning n, 4 
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found there in a Pew jult before me, one of the moſt 
beautiful Women I ever ſaw ; and as devout as ſhe 


was beautiful. In this praying Poſture, with that Face 
ſhe look'd like an Angel. Methoughts 'twas ſome ſort 


of a Devotion to keep my Eyes upon her for Edificati- 

on ſake. 
As ſoon as ſhe happened to caſt her Eye towards 

me, when Prayers were over, for all the Time of 


them they were inceſſantly upon her Book, I obſerv'd 


her Colour to come and go, and ſhe looked as one. 


ready to faint away: At that Time of her Fainting, I 


fancy'd ſtrongly J had ſeen her Face, tho I could not 


tell when or where, and fo reſolv'd to ſpeak to her 


when ſhe was out of the Church. | | 
I accordingly took my Opportunity, and begg'd to 

wait upon her Home; ſhe eaſily granted it; I won- 

der'd at it. When we came to a very noble large 


_ Houſe, ſhe turn'd, drop'd a Curteſy, and faid ſhe was 


at Home; I civilly made a Leg, and was departing; 
ſhe called me back, and ask'd me to walk up Stairs. I 
began to ſuſpect her Virtue a little; but as a Man is 
not in much danger of Raviſhing, I veatur'd up. She 


entertained me even to Magnificence: All the beſt Eat- 


ing, and the beſt Wine ſhe gave me, that London could 
afford; and all her Diſcoutie was witty, inliructive, 
and diverting. Jul when it grew Evcning, and be- 
fore ſhe would let me take Leave of her, ſhe opened 
herſelf to me in the following Manner. Don't you Sir, 


- faid ſhe, with Tears in her Eycs, remember ſuch a Walk, 


and what a ſad Spectacle of human Nature you once 
ſam there, to whom you bountifullj gave a Crow: ? 
Oh! reply'd I, well remember it: But how ſhould 
you hear of that? Loc at me, Sir, pray do not be ſur- 
prix d, for I am that very Wreich, now alter d to this 
State by your Munificence and good Add ice. 

With that one Crown I got my ſelf refreſh'd and 


very clean: I had the Wickedneſs to borrow e then 


(with Shame I tell it now) the Gown of a fair Part- 

* ncr in Sin, and going in the Street, on purpoſe to be 

pick d up, a Merchant that was drunk litt upon me; 
| | x ] Went 
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I went to a Tavern with him, there I confider'd of 

* his being Drunk, and let him fall to Sleep, as he was 
* inclined. Out of his Pocket I got his Gold Watch, 
about ſome threeſcore Guineas, and ſome Letters, by 
the Direction of which I knew his Name, and where 
* he lived. I order'd him afterwards a Coach, and bad 

* it ſet him Home. With all this Money of the Mer- 


- . © chant*s about me, I conſider'd your Words, that one 


© Act of Honeſty in a Needy Body raiſed more Com- 
* paſſion in a Generous Perſon, than a thouſand Miſ- 
« fortunes. I went next Day to the ſame Tavern, ſent 
* for the Gentleman thither, gave him back his rg, 
and his Watch, and with it good Advice, worth all 


_ © his Gold. He gratified me largely, enquired where 1 


/ 


© lived: He came and viſited me often, made me fre- 
* quently great Preſents, but at length would have had 


me for his Miſtreſs; a Senſe of Honour had return'd 


© upon ine, and the Need he deliver'd me from, freed 
me from giving my Conſent to ſo generous a Bene- 
factor. He liked me better for it, continued to me 
© his Benevolence, delighted in my Converſation ; I 
living well and contended, grew handſomer every 


Day, he grew in Love at laſt, and married me; and 


© all this I owe to you. 1 5 = 
My Joy, my Rapture, was as great as her's at the 


Change of her Fortunes. What a Fortune is here raiſed 


from a Crown! What a Virtuous Woman from one 
Word of good Advice! | | 


5 
S 
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NY 686. Friday, Fuly 4. 
Druid dulcius hominum generi > Natura datum eſt 
quam ſui cuique Liberi? 

Tull. 


Im probe amor, quidnon mort alia fectora cogis ? 
| Virg. 


= = - - In Amore hac ſunt Mala Bellum, 
Pax rurſum = = = = 


| Ade Cruorem 3 
Stultitiæ, arque ignem gladio ſcrutare; modo (inquam) 
Hellade percuſsa Marius quum precipitat ſe 9 
Celitus tis An Commote crimins mentis 
Abſolves Hominem, & Sceleris damnabis eundem, 
Ex more Imponens cognata Vocabula rebus? BT 
| or. 


Preſervation, is the Primary Law of Nature; the 


Care of our Children (not to carry the Speculation 


| F that Care which one has for one's own Self- 


higher) is certainly the Second: I fay (not to carry the 
Speculation higher) becauſe, perhaps if I did, it would 
bear arguing upon, very juſtly. For really the frequent 
_ Inſtances to be produc'd from Hiſtory, and to be given 
in our preſent Times, not only of Fathers and Mothers, 
but alſo of many Animals, and thoſe Savage too, who 


have not only riſqued, but willingly loſt their Lives in 
Defence of their Offspring, would form a good Moral 


Argument, tt thoſe Parents are Unnatural and Inhu- 


man, who do not even prefer the Safety and Welfare 


of their Young Ones to their own. And yet, without 
raining the Duty of Parents to ſuch a Pitch, how 
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many do we daily fird bury'd in a blinded Self-Love, 1 
who have more Wealth than they can make uſe of to — r URR 
compleat the Happineſs of their own Deſires, miſera- 
bly heard up the Overplus from thoſe, whom not only | l 
the Law of God, and the inward Law of Na ure, but | 0 | 


the written Law of all Nations, adjudges to be Legal 
Claimers and Heirs of it, as it has been often remark'd 


by many Writers? That it is a ſtrarge thing that ſo l 
many, who call themſelves Men of Honour, will ſo By 

often deferve the Name of Lyars, that would at the 14 
ſame time dare any Man to thruſt the Point of his 1 
Sword into their Hearts and Bowels, that they wou'd | AY 
endure to live under the Ignominy of that infamous 1 
Appellation; fo it amazes me, that ſome Mothers will, | | 
by the barbarous Uſage of their Children, deſerve to be | 


called by the Name of that Animal which devours its 
own Litter; a Name that hath wounded my Ears; a 
Name that I have been ſtartled at, when I have heard 
it put upon a common Wench, by the very Scum and 


£1431% +4 


Offal of a Mob, as I hwe paſted along the Street. 11 


Upon this Subject I cannot write without Fire and 
Indignation, becauſe tho' J am an old ſingle Man, yet 
have J often conſider'd my ſelf as the Father of many 

Children, and the Feelings ſo inexpreſſibly tender, that 


| 
j f 
! 0 
5 1 
+ 1 
have ſuddenly ſprung up in a Mement within my 1h | | | 


very Bowels, from that bare Imagination, have made 
me an implacable Enemy to theſe ſavage Procreators, 
by the ſtrongeſt and fierceſt Antipathy in Nature. My MH 
Children would, methinks, be dearer to me than my 4 
ſelf, inſomuch as their Compoſition ariſes partly from 1 
my own, and partly from my Fair Partner's Bed, with- 5 WI 


j 
out the Participation of whoſe Being, my ovn had | | 10 
ö 


been uneaſy, even in that very Moment ſle gave to me | | | 7 
the higheſt Proof of Joy, that ſhe loved me above all | 
Mankind. | | | 


Tuus are they, by their ſweet Conſideration, ſome- 14 


thing more endeared to us, than if they were only our ES ö | 9 


ſecchd ſelves. | 5 8 

Tao I am old enough to be a Grandfather, I muſt 
take the part of the young People ſo far, as to ay. 

8 | „ thar 
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that their Misfortunes too commonly owe their Riſe, 
either to the ill Humours and harſh Diſpolition, or to 
the Avarice and covetous niggardly 'Temper of their 
Parents. But in the treating of this Subject, as I am 
avowedly a Batchelor, it may be my Age may not be 
any great Protection to me, from the Cavils and Cen- 
ſures of marry'd People, eſpecially of thoſe who have 
Children, and more eſpecially ſtill, of thoſe who treat 
them ill, and would do it on all their Life-times, by 
their good-Will, without any manner of Controul. I 
Hall therefore cover my ſelf with the Authority of 
the Viſe Monſieur Montaign, who was himſelf a mar- 
ry'd Perſon, as you will find by theſe his following 
Words, upon this very Subject. = 
A Father is very miſerable, that has no other Hold 
of his Childrens Affection, than the Need they have 
* of his Aſſiſtance; if that can be called Affection, he 
* mult render himſelf worthy to be reſpected by his 
* Virtue and Wiſdom, and belov'd by his Bounty, and 
_ © the ſweetneſs of his Manners, Even the very Aſhes 
of a rich Matter have their Value, and we are wont 
to have the Bones and Reliques of worthy Men in 
* Regard and Reverence. No old Age can be fo 
* ruinous and offenſive in a Man who has paſt his 
| * Life in Honour, but it muſt be venerable, eſpecially 
| © to his Children; the Soul of which he muſt have 
| * train'd up to their Duty, by Reaſon, and not by Ne- 
ceſſity, and the need they have of him, nor by Rough» 
end n eee, | 


E: errat longe, mea quidem ſententia, 
ui imperium credat eſſe gravius aut ſtabilius, 
Vi quod ſit, quam illud quod amicitia adjungitur, | ; 
. Ter. Adeiph. Act 1. Sc. 1. | - 


And he does maiiily vary from my Senſe, 
Who thinks the Empire gain'd by Violence, | : 
More abſolute and ich 8 than that | — 4 We 
Which Centleneſs and Friendſhip do create. | | dio 
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* I condemn all Violence in the Education of a ten- 
der Soul, that is deſign'd for Honour and Liberty. 
There is I know not what of Servile in Rigour and 
* Reſtraint; and I am of Opinion, that what is not to 
© be done by Reaſon, Prudence and Addreſs, is never 
to be effected by Force. I my ſelf was brought up 
after that Manner; and they tell me, that in my firſt 
Age, I never felt the Rod but twice, and then very 
e ealily, I would have praiſed the ſame Method 
with my Children, who all of them dy'd at Nurſe ; 


but Leonora, my only Daughter, is arriv'd to the Age 


© of Six Years and upward, without other Correction 
for her childiſh Faults (her Mother's Indulgence ea- 
* fily concurring) than Words only, and thoſe very 
gentle, in which kind of Proceeding, tho' my End 
* ſhould be fruſtrated, there are Cauſes enough to la 


the Fault on, without blaming my Diſcipline, which | 


« I know to be natural and juſt; and I ſhould in this 
_ © have yet been more religious towards the Males, as 

« born to leſs Subjection and more Free; and I ſhould 
have made it my Buſineſs to ſwell their Hearts with 
© Ingenuity and Freedom. I have never obſerv'd other 


Effects of whipping, unleſs to render them more 


« cowardly, or more wilful and obſt inate. Do we 
© (efire to be belov'd of our Children,, will we re- 
move from them all Occaſion of wiſhing our Death 


(though no Occaſion of ſo horrid a Wiſh can either 
© be juſt or excuſable, Nullum fceius rationem habet?) 


et us reaſonably accommodate their Lives with what 
js in our Power. . 1 | 
Bor of all the Injuries cruelly inflicted by Parents 
on their Children, none, in my Judgment, equals that 

enormous Sin, which they are put upon by the moſt 
ſordid Avarice imaginable, of witholding from their 
Sons ſuch a Settlement as their Years ſeem to de- 
mand, and is abſolutely neceſſary for their marrying 


well in the World; and from their Daughters that Por- 


tion, Which is required for the well- diſpoſing of them 
to 200d, and. worthy, and proper Men for Husb:nds, 


wich whom they may lcad all the Days of their Lives 


with 
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with Eaſe, Content, and Satisfaction. A Diſmal In- 
ſtance, how unhappy the Effects are of this ſordid and 
damnable Vice in Parents, is plentifully ſet forth in a 
Letter, which comes from a Perſon, of Virtue, who 
had his Information of the Fact, from a Miſerable 
Wretch, who now lies chain'd in Priſon at St. Eamunds- 
bury, for the diſtracted Doings of diſappointed Love. 
A Matter ſo freſh, and fo cruel, touches me with that 
inward Grief, that I am not able to expreſs my Mind, 
till I have had a Day or two's Time to recover in. 
And I] therefore refer 0 entirely to the Letter of my 

Correſpondent, who cloſes his, with as entertaining and 
inſtructive Reflections, as would bear mentioning at- 
ter ſo ſorrrowful a Subject. TS VT 


Mr. SPECTATOR, | 


c Pew you will not take it amiſs to inform the 


good People of Great Britain of a ſtrange and 


diſmal Cataſtrophe that happened in Cambridge- 
« ſhire, within fix Miles of New Market: One Fehn 
© Leach of Geſely, and Eiſe Davis of + Tſelham, at ſix 
Miles diſtance, both dilcreet and good natur'd Per- 


«© {ons, had for ſome Years entertain'd for each other 


« a ſincere Affection, which about four Years ago 
grew up to a mutual and very paſſionate Love. But 


her Parents, who were able to give her a little For- 
tune, thinking his Circumſtances not anſwerable to 


« what they might expect, for a great while refuſed 
their Conſent. At length, alittle before Chriſtmas laſt, 
they were perſuaded to ſuffer the Bans of Marriage 
between the two joyful Lovers to be publiſh'd thrice 
in the Church; but, upon ſome new Diſguſt, they 


© afterwards diſapproved of their Daughter's Choice. 
She readily told them, that her Affections were unal- 


« terably fix d, but thar ſhe would not Marry without 


their Leave; and thus the Marriage was put off, to 


the great Mortification of both Parties. He rove} 
© up and down the Country, ſeeking Employment, tut 
could fix no where, and was oblerv'd to be a little 
© diforder'd in his Mind, She lamentcd at home, her 

| | « Friend's 
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* Friend's unhappy Fate, and freely told her Mother, that 
it were better to Die than Live in ſuch Diſcontent; 
which mov'd the Mother's Compaſſion, the Father 
continued inflexible. 5 | 
* ON the the 2oth Inſtant, after an Abſence of 

* ſome Months, Fohn Leech made his Miſtreſs a Viſit at 
© Yelham. She, full of Joy, accompany'd him to a 
© Friend's Houſe in the Neighbourhood, where they 
ſpent the Evening together. About Twelve in the 
Night, they went, as was ſuppoſed, to her Father's 
Houſe; but having agreed to walk into the Fields, 
when they were at ſome Diſtance from the Houſes, 
he ask'd her, If ſhe thought it migbi yet be a Match 
between them ? She anſwer' d, Of that there is now but 
very little Likelyhood. Then, ſaid he, we muſt part; 
and immediately he ſhot her through the Cheek, with 
* a Pocket Piſtol, which he had bought for the Purpoſe. 
_ © She falling to the Ground, unhappily diſcover'd that 
* ſhe was not Dead, by ſaying, hat, John, would jou 
© kill me? He made no Anſwer, but with a Piece o 
Cord ſtrangled her to Death. 


*NExT Morning he went to St. Fdmondebury, 
 * diſtant about fourteen Miles from the Place where the 
Fact was committed. E!ſe Davis's Parents having 
* ſent a Perſon thither to enquire of him where their 
Daughter was, and, if poſlible, to prevent the Mar- 
© riage, which they took to be the Meaning of her Ab- 
© ſence. This 7ohn Leech immediately told him, Her 
Soul is, I hope, in Heaven, and her Body is in fuch a 
© Ditch, where I hid it, after that I bad murder'd her. 
© And having voluntarily offer'd to go before a Juſtice 
of the Peace, he deſir'd Leave to give upon Oath a 
full Account of the Matter. He is nev7 in Goal at 
St. Eumundsbury, neither expecting nor deliring any 
© thing elſe, but to ſatisfy Juſtice, by ſuffering ſuch a 
Death as the Law ſhall inflict. The poor Wretch now. 
* ceciares, that he found his Torments ſo great, that 
* he could not live without her; and that he would have 
« diipatch'd himſelf, had he not thought that either thc 
« Reiemblance of him would have made her Life bit» 
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ter as long as ſhe ſhould have ſurviv'd him, or elſe that 
« ſhe might have forgotten him, and married another, 
* which Imagination fill d him with Horrour. He 
therefore deliberately reſolv'd that both ſhould die; 


and he fays, that if he had not loſt his Piſtol, he 


© would have kill'd himſelf upon the Spot. He now 
* ſeems ſenſible of the Atrocity of his Crime, and begs 
of thoſe about him, to ſuffer no Inſtrument to fall in- 
* to his Hands, by which he may become his own Ex- 

* Ty1s Story may inſtruct the Lovers in Great Bri- 
* zain, not to ſuffer their Paſſions to riſe to too great 


42 Height, before they are ſure of Succeſs, and to 


beware of long Courtſhips, which very often end in 
Diſtraction, or ſome Fatal Diſaſter, But alas! how 


eaſily does Love triumph over the Miſeſt Reſolu- 


Hoe? Tan open | 

J would therefore hope, that it may alſo touch 
© ſome hard-hearted Parents, who would rather ſend 
their Children to Bedlam, or to the Grave, nay, which 


is worſe, to Hell, than that they ſhould be Happy in 
© their own Choice, it, when their Fortunes are weigh d 


© in the Ballance, one of the Scales be found a little 


© lighter than the other. If I did know Avaro to be 
void of Humanity, I would expect that it ſhouid 


* move him to have Compaſſion on his Daughter, the 
© incomparable Mirabella, and the generous, good-na- 
* tur'd, wile, valiant Eugenio, who now languiſh and 

© deſpair, becauſe they know him reſoly'd, that his 
* Daughter ſball marry an Old Uſurer, worth half a 
* Plumb. hat does the Miſer mean? Mirabella can re- 


_ © Iiſh the Pleaſures of Friendſhip and Love, and has no 


© Notion of that only Delight, which he takes, in view- 
ing muſty Bags full of Silver and Gold. But I fear 
© that that Wretch will even envy the Happineſs of Elſe 
© Davis's Parents, who are quit of their Daughter, with- 
out giving any Fortune. 1 

AN DI know not, but that it may be worth our 
Legiſlature's while, toeſtabliſh ſome Matrimonial- Laws; 
« for it would ſeem reaſonable, either that Sons and 
5 5 Bo | Daughters 
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* Daughters be diſpoſed of, as in the Eaſtern Countries, 
by the ſole Pleaſure of their Parents; or elſe that Pa- 
« rents, when once they have allowed of a Courtſhip, 
« be, as in Holland, obliged by the Civil Magiſtrates to 
* conſent to the Marriage, unleſs they can make fome 
Legal Objection againſt it. Matrimony is what all 
* wiſe Nations have thought fit to encourage; but J am 
« perſwaded, that in this Iſland many die Batchelors 
© and Maids, who are not very fond of Celibacy; becauſe 
© in this Affair, both Parents and Children have Power 
© to break off the Match, and neither of them to con- 
© clude it without the other's Approbation. Poor Ce- 
* lia is unhappy, though admired by Thouſands, and 
poſſeſſed of every Charm. She has had no leſs than 
a dozen of Profeſs'd Lovers, fix of which were fine 
Gentlemen, and therefore her Father's, and as many 
of them Old Miſers, and therefore her Averſion; and 
ſhe muſt want a Husband, until one offer, of whom 
Youth and Old Age, Love and Avarice ſhall ap- 
Ive. | | | 
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1 


Amor non talia curnt, 7 


HE Story of the Amours of the brave Colo- 

nel Ravelin, and the no leſs lovely and agree- 

able Cecilia, is not without its moving Ten- 
derneſſes; though perhaps not enough to gratify the 
Taſte of one Order of Lovers. Theſe kind of Sectaries 
in Cupid's Religion, reſolve all their Devotion into Fa- 
naticiſm, and imagine the Reality of that Paſſion, to 
conſiſt in Diſtreſs, and Romantick Extravagance. But 
the happy Pair, whoſe Hiltory I intend to relate, had 
agreed to preſerve their Conduct and Prudence un- 
tainted throughout the whole Novel of their Afair. 


The Dart that ſmote the Hero, never grew up to a 


Sword, nor indeed ſo much as a Dagger; and the Ama- 
⁊on's Cruelty produc'd no other Effects than the Preſer- 
vation of her own Dominions, in a Jointure of about 
200c Pound: per Aunum. The Cataſtrophe may there- 
fore be not the leſs ſurprizing, becauſe it is Inſtructive, 


and ends with a Moral much to the Henour and Ad- 
vantage of the Fair Sex. 


ON a Day in the Month of April, the Sun was far 
advanc'd on the other fide of Buckingham- Houſe, when 
Colonel Ravelis turn'd ſhort by Roſamond's Pond, and 
was Wen in his Breaſt all the Grand Affairs 
of Europe; the different Turns of Peace and War, the 
Nature ard Duration of Eſtabliſpments, by the Dates 
and Aras of Commillions, aud his own unavoidable 
and calamitous Reduction to Half Pay; in the Room 

of this Melancholly Proſpect, a thouſand more enga- 
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ging Images crouded into his Soul, and diſputed there 
Precedency with Ambition, which had reigned there 
ſo long without a Competitor. The Reſult was, a 
firm Reſolution in our Hero, to end his Days in ſome 
pleaſant Country-Seat, with a rich Widow or Heireſs: 
and in the very Criſis of his Reſolution, juſt as the 
Matter was ſ-ttled, a Hackney Coach ſet him down at 
Drury-Lane Play-houſe, the Moment the Second Act of 
e Soldier's Fortune came upon the Stage. 
CEC ICIA was that Night in one of the Front- 
Boxes: A Lady, who during her Nonage, had been 
kept in all the Obſcurity of a great Fortune reſery'd 
for Sale to the very Day of her Marriage, and had 
talted no moe of that State, than what the gayeſt and 
moſt Volatile Spirits might reliſh with extream Ple- 
ſure and Tranſport : No Husband could have been 
cloy'd with a much longer Poſſeſſion of Cecilia. She 
came out of her Weeds with a thouſand warmer Hopes 
of Conqueſt, than unknowing and inacceſſable Fifteen 
could poſſibly be acquainted with; ſhe was then in the 
| ſecond Year of her Widowhood, and the Twenty 
| ſecond of her Age. The Colonel had hardly bruſh'd 


his Eyes over one half of the Female Audience, before 


he made an unexpected Stand at the Beauty of Cecilia. 
He gaz'd on the Lultre of her Eyes, and the Number 
and Richneſs of her Jewels. Plenty ſeem'd to ſmile 
upon him from her Checks and Forehead, and the 
Majeſty and Promptitude of her Mein, with a Look 
divided between the Careleſs and Aſpiring, and every now 
and then a negligent Loll, and a diſregardful Glance at 
the whole Circle of Feilows in the Pie, at once pro- 
<claim'd her moſt adorably Wealthy and Fortunate. He 
now reflected, of how much Uſe an Evenings Medi- 
tation in the Park, might be to Men of his gay Geni- 
us, and reſolv'd to ſtake his Heart upon the Credit of 
huis Eyes, as if they had already perus'd the Deeds and 
Writings of her Eſtate. Her Name and Quality ſoen 
flew about the adjacent Bence:s, A Citt on the right 
Hand, cry'd out, a Plumb; and a Brother-Officer to 
the left, gave the Word for a Nine y Thouſand Pounder. 

| EY Ne There 
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There being always a Creature or two on theſe Oc- 
caſions, whoſe ſole Bulinels it is to keep up a good 
Intelligence between the diſtant Quarters of every pub- 
lick Aſſembly. After the Play, the Colonel was the 
firſt to lead her out, when the Appearance of Links, 
Liveries, and a gilt Chair, made him bow exceſſive 
low, and quit her Hand with a ſenſible Reluctance. 
That Night he pour'd down her Name with every 
Bumper of Burgundy; Waller was put to Bed to him: 
He taunter'd all the next Morning by her Lodgings ; 
knew perfectly wel! by Noon, where ſhe bought 


China; took down her Woman's Name in his Pocker- 


Book, and bought fix Cravats of her Milliner. Not 
long after he conſulted an eminent Match-Maker, who 


ſhew'd him her Name high upon the Liſts; he took 


care to utter ſome of his beſt Raptures in a Family or 


two where ſhe viſited; her firſt Footman and his Valet 


were made acquainted; and by all theſe ſubtle Degrees, 


the redoubtable Ravelin became the profeſs d Adorer of 
the charming Cecilia. | | 


a 


Men of Martial Diſpoſitions, are apt to carry their 


abundance of Fire and Promptitude for Action, into 


every Buſineſs and Circumſtance of Life. Cecilia ſoon 


{ſaw him at her Feet, and if ſhe permitted him there, 
ſhe at leaſt zjlow'd him no nearer Approaches. There 


Was all the gay World before her; and her Humour 


led her to rove thro' every delicate Scene of it, till a 
ſecond Marriage ſhould come to be the molt defirable 
Variety. The Autumnal Seaſon was ſpent at Bath, 
here her Lover was conſtantly upon Duty, and in- 


defatigable in his Applications. By this time her Train 
of Admirers conſiderably increas'd, and the Colonel kept 


his Pot, only as being the oldeſt Officer in the Ser- 


vice. The Affair became publick enough at that Place; 


} 


and my Intelligence ſays, our diſaſtrous Adventurer 


ſafter'd not a little on account of two Lines that had 


been put into Panchis Mouth, in a Prologue for the 


Krlt Night of Mr. Cowel's Alexander the Great. 


FROM Bath the Heroine return'd with freſh Lau- 


tels to Town; and after much Laughter at the Opera, 


the 
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the Ring and the drawing-Room, grew Infolent with 


Succels, and bent upon more Empire, reſoiv'd to paſs: 


over to the Continent, and make the Four of France, 
take Epſome and Tunbri (ge in her Way. She formed 


this Reſolution, during a ſhort Retreat at her own 


Fointure-Sear in the Country, near which the Colonel 


had his Head-Quarters. Thoſe deteſtable Shades, ard tie 


Memory of paſt Pleaſures, meited- her a little at her 
firſt Arrival, Here the Colonel thought his Wiſhes at 
their Criſis, and new Traniports thrill'd his very Soul, 
when he beheld the Plan of her Manors, ſurvey'd her 
tall Woods, fine Sea, and beautiful Gardens, and mu- 


ſter'd the number of her Tenants. In that Solitude, he 


firſt read Milton. 


Uron her landing an the other Shore, he always 


kept within a Day's March of the Enemy; at Brejels 
he came up with her; and the Agent has own'd, that 
bis Letters never ſpoke in ſo big a Stile, as when dated 
from thence. Through thoſe very Plains, where he had 
| lo often fought with Succeſs, was the willing Captive 


carry'd in Triumph to Paris. There the was perfectly 


loſt in a Crowd of new Acquaintance : Unknown Lov- 


ers daily arriv'd: He ſaw every Avenue to her Favour 
| ſhut up; his Hopes ſenſibly declin'd, and his every Billet 


eccho'd nothing but Complaints: Even her Mental: 
look'd coldly on him : For what had he to offer, a- 
gainſt Choice of fine Gentlemen, great Eſtates, Honours, 
Titles, Equipage, ec. In ſhort, Paris was her laſt 
Retrenchment, and {till he found the Heroine, to him 
at leaſt, impregnable, 1 5 

War confirm'd him in this Deſpair, was, that 
ſhe had long complain'd of the Inſolence of her Lovers, 
and pretended there was a Neceſſity of making ſome 


Examples. That ſhe had manag'd ſo, as to charge all 


the Hopes he èver had, on his own Vanity, and to lay 
the Fault intirely upon the Stars and Deſtinies. The 
Colonel had nothing left for it, but a formal Treaty. 
The chief Article was, concerning the Charges of the 
War. His laſt Letter I ſhall not inſert, it is ſo much 
apon the Diſmal and Wretched, In general, he men- 
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Ditto, to your other Servants 
Charge of 14 Balls, and 8 Maſquerades = 56 10 


For Loſs of fifteen Months of my Time, 7 I 
d A 
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tions Pity —— Broken Fortunes — Peace — 


Love Eternal Deſtruction. The Lady upon the 
Peruſal {mil'd, and frankly anſwer'd, by deſiring him 
to bring a Bill of all the Charges of his Courtſhip, and 
leave the reſt to her Generoſity. The Account which 
prov'd to be the Foundation of the Treaty, ſigned and 
ratified at Parts, ſtood as follows. | 


CECILI As Bill. 


FW OR Cloaths, Equipage, Baggage, 585 
&c. ſpent extraordinary on this > 753 18 0 


Occaſion -— 

In Fees and Preſents to your Women - 238 10 © 
— 1 
0 


Puppet - ſpews, &c. _ — + 


— 


Spent extraordinary on Plays, Opera's 8 bg 


For fix and forty Serenades — — — 111 12 0 


For compoling and tranſlating 150 — 0 
Letters and 37 Songs, 9 whereof & 18 1 3 6 


were {et to Muſick. — — 52 
More for Cloaths, c. when I dreſs'd a- 5 
gainſt the French Marquis, e 58 19 © 
cCourted you at Paris, — — — 55 
My Expence in travelling — — 132 10 o 
Charge of my Correſpondence with your 47 „% 8 


Friends in England. 6 
For putting you into 3 ſeveral Lampoon— 18 © 
To Porters, Waiters, Pew-keepers, Gen- = 

tlemen-Uſhers, c. for the Sight of > 9g 8 o 

you at ſeveral Times, = 2 | 


being turn'd of Thirty, OM 

For ſecuring my Retreat into England — 25 © 0 

To a Prieſt, a Ship-Captain, and his) | 
Crew; and for other Preparations, 


when I attempted to run away with „ 


you to Calais. 
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For procuring me my Arrears by your 


Intereſt | MY. wp 
For Nene Payment of this my Bill © 128 16 o. 
O 
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For Demoliſhing of Windows, and o- 
ther Damages in my Grand Attack 4 28 9 © 
at Bruſſels, -» 
To one of my Lieutenants, to enable }_ © 6s 
him to Court your Couſin Bridget, 5 I 
For a Sable Tippet, two Blacks, four “12811 5 
little Dogs, and one Monkey, © X 
Ditto, For Riding Poſt after the ſaid 
Monkey, when he. was loſt at St. 33 
Dennis; and for other Charges in quelt 9 
of him, ) 
Sum Total. 1787 16 
Llow'd for my Experience . -_ 159: 9 © 
For Improvement in Travel and \ 50 o © 
Language, | | 1 
Ditto, in Poetry, + 5 0 
For a Snuff. box, which I ſaatch'd, and 23 10 58 
you afterwards gave me, 7 | 
For the Uſe of your Picture, which I ! 5 0 © 
ſtole from your Woman „ 
In an Intrigue with a French Counteſs, |) | 
during my Fortnight's Baniſhment at a0-10 9 
Paris, Creditor, p 
For Recommending me to another Rich | 
Widow in England, 1 f 0 


O , 


Sum Total-— 457 16 


Remains in Ballance 1320 


Signd RAY ELIN. 
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TH1s Account was perus'd, allow'd, and punctu- 


ally paid at Sight, by the Generous Unkind. Mutual 


Acquittances were exchang'd, and the Gentle Tereſa of 
the Vale has ſince taken to her Arms the Deſponding 
Navelin, much to his Comfort and Advantage, and 
without any the leaſt Uneaſineſs in the Generous 


Ceciiia. 
H. 


Ne 688. Friday, Fuly 11. 
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Hee ſeripli non otii abundantia, ſed amoris erga te. 


My very Venerable Brother, 


Diſcovery J have lately made, hath been to me 
a Mitter of Conſternation; and as it beareth a 
near Relation of Guardianſhip, I thought it 
highly behov'd me to diſcloſe it as early as I could to 
you, who are in a more eſpecial manner regarded as 
the Cenſor of our Society. There is one of my Fair 
Wards, who is a very great Reader, and I us'd often 
to make it my Buſineſs to peep over her Shoulder with 
that kind Familiarity which ſhe ever ſeem'd to take 
as inoffenſive or uncivil to her, that I might ſee what 
ſhe read: I was wont to be wonderfully delighted to 
find always in her Hands ſome well-choſen Book, that 
was likely to improve and mature in her thoſe Seeds of 


Virtue and Knowledge, of which Nature had made 


her a promiſing Proprietor. Whipping on my Specta- 
cles, and peeping more lily and unawares than ordi- 


nary the other Day, which, as it was more ſudden, us d 


to pleaſe her the beſt ; (for 'tis an agreeable Surprize to 


be 
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be catch'd in the wholſome Exerciſe of Virtue) I was 
ſtruck to find her reading over the Letters of Sylvia 
and Philander, She happen'd to be call'd away, and in 
a Hurry threw down her Book, and left it behind her, 
T took the Liberty to look in it, and found the fol- 
lowing Words on the Title-page, written by her own 
Hand, Preſented to me by my Uncle. This Uncle was: 
a very pretty young Gentleman, about five Years elder 
than her, whom, as ſo near a Relation, and ſeeming, 1 
as conſpicuous as her ſelt for Virtue, I always, nor 

having the leaſt Shadow of Suſpicion, admitted gladly 

to entertain and keep her Company. Upon farther 
Inſpection, I found ſome Places doubled down, that. 

were larded with alluring, itching, and deceitful Peices 

of Rhetorick, to alleviate the Heinouſneſs of Inceſt ; 

turning over a few Leaves more, I found a Letter of 

his, teſtifying the ſame Affection for his Niece, as is 

in the Book, from a Brother to a Siſter ; where he 

gives a luſcious Deſcription of a Place in my Garden, 

where he appointed the happy Meeting. I telt all the 
Reſentment of a cheated injurd Parent againſt the 

Young Man; and mourn'd for my once pretty and 

virtuous, but now half ſeduc'd, and half-deform'd Ward; 

in the Anguiſh of a Father, I laid down the Book, 

writ a Letter to the young Gentleman's Father, or 

call him, if you pleaſe, her Grandfather, and dilcoverd' 

io him the whole Intrigue. Twas the Touth that had 

{tent for my Hard away in that Hurry that cauſed the: 
Diſcovery, and I made him further his own Diſcoverer, 

by defiring. him to deliver my Letter, that held his 
Miſcarriages, to his Father, with his own Hand. When 

he was gone with it, I took my Ward to Walk with 

me in my Garden, to the very Place that was appoint» 

ed for her Ruin. I talk'd with her along wivile up- 

on indifferent Matters, and concealed my Teinper az 

well as I could, but groan'd invrards, thinking that“ 

perceiv'd in her Countenance an Uncaſineſs of being 

with me, which ſhe never usd to have, and a Wil 

for her Uncle in my ſtead. After ſome Silence, in 

which 1 took time to ſurvey her, ny Child, fays I. 
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| do you never read any News-Papers? She told me ſmi- 
| ling, that ſhe did but very ſeldom. Here is, ſaid I, a 
| ſtrange Accident has happen'd at the Tuillery Garden; 
| | and then I made her read the Paragraph which con- 
1 tains the Relation of an unfortunate Lady, who ruin'd 
her Reputation there lately in the moſt infamous and 
publick Manner, *Tis, ſaid ſhe, an ugly Account to read: 
|! That Book that you were reading, ſaid I, is ten Times 
14 worſe, for that adds Inceſt to the Crime. My Heart 
i was cen broken, to ſee her only juſt bluſh, and then 
take upon her to defend it. Oh! Mr. Spectator, what 
does a Man feel in breeding up his Daughter, if it is 
| more (and more Nature ſays it muſt be) than I do to 
1 this adopted Child? Pray ſpeak of this your Sentiment 
for the Good of all, ml ES 


Your Brother in Guardianſhip, 


- * 
reer 2 
. — 


Tenero- comes. 


1 know of no better way of complying with my 
Brother Guardian's Deſires, than in ſetting down the 
following Hiſtory delivered to us among the Writings 
of Mr. Ferm, It runs thus 


A Gentlew@man of great Note, being left a Wi- 
dow, had her Son train'd up in her Houſe, who now 
being come to an Age of Maturity, grew up, as in 
Stature, fo in wanton Deſires, earneſtly ſoliciting her 

* Chamber-Maid to comply with his Inclinations ; ſhe _ 
© had the Grace, not only to repel his Offers, but wea- 
© ried out With his wicked Importunities, to complain 
to her Miſtreſs, of her young Maſter's Irregularities 
in Behaviour towards her: The Mother, out of a 
© Purpoſe to repreſs this wild Humour in her Son, bids 
the Maid, out of a ſeeming Compliance, make Ap- 
* pointment the Night following with kim, and that 
* ſhe would change Beds with the Maid, and task the 

1 15 * young = 
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young Gentleman to ſome purpoſe. This being done 
m purſuance to her Orders, - - is ſuch a horrid 
Story to be told? - - - The Devil tempted the Mo- 
: ther; and as terrible as it is to hear, inſtead of chaſtiz- 

ing him, ſhe ſuffer'd herſelf to be embraced in his 


x 2 and by him conceiv d a Daughter. Finding her- 


elf grow big, weigh'd down with inward Shame, to. 


© hinder it from appearing, ſhe ſecretly retired. to a di- 


* ſtant Part of the Country, and left the Child there to 
be Educated with all Care and Secrecy. In ſome Years 
* ſhe thought proper to bring home the concea!ed In- 
* fant as a Kinſwoman, and treated her like the Child 
* of a Friend. The Young Virgin grew up to fuch a 
Degree of Comelineſs in Perſon and Behaviour, that 
the Son, ſtill a ſingle Man, and now of about one or 
© two and thirty, 125 paſſionately in Love with her; 
* and in ſhort, ignorantly married his own Daughter. 
* They lived together very lovingly and comfortably, 
* and were the Parents of many Children. But the 
Mother, who knew it all, had, as it were, a whole 
Hell in her Boſom; ſtung one Day more than ordinary 


* with Remorſe, and bitterly gnaw'd with the Worm 
of Conſcience, ſhe flew to the learned. Divine who + 


_ © wrote this Story, and was an eminent Caſuiſt for Re- 
lief, and ask'd the good Man's Advice, whether 
* ſhe ſhould not put an End to hut Courſe of Sin, ky 
* revealing the Matter: The Livine was of Opinion, 


that as they lived innocently in there Ignorance, ſhe 


$* ſhould repent in Secret, and conceal the Buſineſs. 


For what Horror mult they have at the Sight of 
thoſe very Children, who were betore the Pieces cr 
Conjuga ve, and the ſtrongeſt Ties of Rec; rocal 
Affectlon? liow much more malt it be ſo, with theſe 
who knowingly are guilty of an inceſtuous Marriage? 


It is ſo black and diſmal a Subject, that I know not 


how to ſpeak any further my own Thoughts upon 
the Matter. Neither do I think, after this Story, is 
there any need of it to any one who hath the le-. 

| Z | | Remc1n3 
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Remains of Conſcience, Chriſtianity, or Nature, I ra- 
ther think the foregoing Relation ſo deeply Tragical, 

| that it requires ſome Tile that borders upon the Farce, 

| and hath a Moral to our purpoſe, to follow it, that my 
Reader may have an eaſy and pleaſant Concluſion. 

I remember to have read ſomewhere a Tale, wherein 
one of the Kings of France, upon hearing of the Beau- 
ty of a Marchioneſs, the Wife to one of his Generals, 
1 then forced to be in the Holy Land, fell paſſionately in 
| | | Love with her, and ſent her Word he would come and 
Yi Dine with her. She ſuſpecting the King would not, Z 
288 in her Husband's Abſence, have done her that Honour, E 
| | without ſome Deſign, after conſulting with every Bo- 8 
T8 dy how to ente ain him, took her own Way at laſt, 
| and bought up all the Hens that were to be had for 
Love or Money, and order'd the Cook, to make ſeveral 
2 BY Diſhes of them, without adding any thing more. His 
[ | Majeſty was ſurpriz'd with her Beauty; but when he F 
1 | was at Dinner, he was alſo ſurpriz'd to ſee that there 35 
1 was but one Diſh at a Time, and each of them con- 

| | fiſting - of nothing but Hens dreſs'd different Ways, 
| when he knew *twas a plentiful Country, where ſhe 
might have had Veniſon, Wild-Fowl, and all Rarities, 
He turn'd to her, and with a pleaſant Countenance, he 
| faid, Have you only Hens, and no Cocks in this Country, 
1 Madam? The Lady reply'd, No, my Lord, but the 
{| Women are the ſame here as in other Places, tho they 
28 may be difinguiſh'd by Habits and Titles. The King 
| took the Hint, and deſpairing of Succeſs, rewarded the 
11 Marchioneſs at his Departure for the Hen-Treat. 
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ſelf alone equal to ſo great a Labour, and ſo arduous 


Party-Rage, and the impending Tempelt of the Times, 
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Veftrum jam Conſilium eſt, non ſolum meum, quid ſit vor 


bis faciendum. 
Tull. in Epiſt. 


Man that can ſit unconcern'd amidſt the pres 
A ſent Poſture of A firs, and remain Dumb and 
Speechleſs as to all that relates to the Publick, 
deſerves to be look'd upon as one that hath for his beſt 
and deareſt Parent, his Country, no Bowels of Af- 
fection. But while that excellent Author, The Engliſh- 
man, employs his Hours ſo preciouſly, ſo wiſely, and 
zealouſly in the Publick Service of his Fellow-Coun- 
try men, he ſtands in need of no Coadjutor, but is him- 


an Undertaking. In the mean Time, I ſhall think my 
ſelf no ſmall Contributor to the Publick Good, If I per- 
uſe the Duties of my Office as Cenſor, in the Ludicrous 
Manner that I have begun. For while The Engliſhman 
is buſying and toiling himſelf for the Good of others, 
and vigilant and 5 in inſtruct ing the Male Part 
of our Species, how they are to act, it will, methinks, 
be no unprofitable Office, if I entertain the Female 
Part, and teach them how they are to Behave, and 
Comfort themſelves in the midſt of Apprehenſions, by 
detaining their Minds with Hiſtories of Pleaſantry and 
Humour, from entring into the Heats and Furies of 


which, tho' it concerns thoſe Beauties not at all, may 
be apt to break in upon that Quiet, and interrupt with 
Dread and Horror, that Reſt, in which, amidſt all the 
Buſtles of the World, « good- natur d and well-bred Man, 
aught to the utmoſt of his Power, to maintain the 


1 
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Minds of tha: tender Sex well guarded and ſecure, The 


little Diverſion, which I ſhall from Time to Time con- 


tinue to adminiſter unto them, will be, if recited by 


their pretty Mouths, a ſort of an unbending to the 
Minds of theit Fathers, Husbands and Brothers, when 
they ſhall return home toil'd and fatigu'd with the Bu- 
ſineſs of the Day, and be to them like Reſt after La- 
bour; whereas by the Womens being inquiſitive, the 


Cares of Men are at ſuch Times augmented, and their 


Homes will, by ſuch Female Curioſity, be render d to 
them more uneaſy than the Time that they are abroad 


in Duty and Service. However, I can't but admire the 


Zeal of ſome ſingle Woman, I can't tell who, livirg 
in the City, that having a Maſculine Courage, and be- 
ing every Inch of her an Amazon, hath, as I hear, 
bought herſelf a huge pair of Jack-Boots, and a broad 


Sabre, and is fully reſolv'd to go a dragooning, and in 


ſpite of Rocheſter's Satyr, to be herſelf the Artemiſia 


that ſhall ride aſtride and Fight: However, I think this 
ought to be no manner of Precedent to the reſt of the 
Fair Sex, who need not be aſhamed of being no braver 


than Ulyſſes, and ſo wear their Petticoats ſtill, and keep 
to their Needles and their Diſtaffs, I would not at this 
Time, if I may continue their Adviſer, have them trou- 
ble their Heads about News, but leave that to their Male 
Relations. And if they have a mind not to ſeem in- 
active, I will engage, that our well-known very good 


Friend, Mrs. James, ſhall both write and ſpeak enough 


for them all together, and by chufing her as their Mouth, 
they will put an End to a Civil War of Tongues, and 


to what we may call Confuſion upon Confuſion. 


I have received ſeveral Letters, importing, that my 


| ſpeQatorialAuthority is ſhamefully diſregarded, Glouceſſer- 


Street is as full of Gazers as ever; they play at Hamp- 
ſtead till, the Count goes on with his Rolly Polly, and 
Nizroalbus continues to ſtrut about the Town, behind 


a double Chin, with the Face and Head of a Lion, 
(erkin; whom b2 may vr0ur; Jooks out ſharp, without 


the fear of being ſuroriz'd at the Sight of a Ghoſt, and 
grows monly Faiter and Fatter every Day upon 
. „„ mew 
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new Prey. What cn a Man fay to, or do with thoſe 
Incorrigibles ? This cenſorial Dignity of mine will be 
at this Rate a mere empty Name, and I ſhall be call'd, 
Cenſor, as one fam'd Perſon hight Sir John, was calld 


Nite o the Peak, Becauſe I am grown antient, the 


yourg Maids will mind nothing that J ſay, but turn 
round and ogle their young Fellows, and fall a gigglin 
at my Advice; the Gameſters and Sharpers, whom 
have at firſt terrify'd, uſe me now no better than an 
old Putt; and Nigroalbus ſlights me, as if I had no 
more to do in the World than a Ghoſt. But, as ſuper- 
annuated as they take me to be, I will ſhew 'em that 
Iam young enough to correct them, and make brisk 
Work among 'em yet. | 


I have already taken my Survey of the Batteries in 


Glouceſter-Street, from whence the Ladies fire upon all 
young Gentleman that are Paſſengers. Taking a 
View of one whole Side at once, it ſeems to me like 
the moving and ſpeaking Picture of a Wall with three 
long Rows of Windows, one higher than the other, 
and a numerous Set of Doors all wide open, as if the 
Proverb was to be fulfilled, and the Houſe to be thrown 
out of Window. In the Doors, at the Bottom of this 


moving Picture, are to be ſeen whole Lengths drawn 


to the Life, of Black-a-moors, Livery-men, and robuſt 
termagent Women, who thunder at you with a Clow- 
niſh Peal as you paſs, and laugh like the Noiſe of a 
Cannon. In the Row of Windows above this, are the 
fineſt Half-lengths, with the prettieſt Faces, and fineſt 
Eyes one could ſee, if the Features were not ſwelb'd 
and made big by boldneſs, and that ſwectneſs of the 
Eye render'd wild and ſavage by too much ſtaring. 
And theſe ſecond and back the Peal below, with an 
harmonious kind of tittering, that is like Muſick in 
a Battle; after which pop again from a Row above, 
there appear'd a parcel of Heads, that gave an aukward 
Tithee in bafe, with Head-dreſſes of an Inch long, 
upon a Face of a Foot Diameter, and fiddling about 
their Pinners, vith Hands and Arms, that might help 
a Butcher to knock down an Ox; tbeſe, I juppoſe, 

| | | | | a? 
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are Chambermaids, that with finical Ruſticity, are for f 
apeing the genteel Faſineſs of their Ladies Comport- ; 
ment. With this triple Salvo of Artillery was I re- 
ceiv'd into this Street of Sound and Appearance. And 
as 1 am an old Fellow that dreſs out of the ordinary 
Way, ic laſted three Minutes longer upon me, than it 
| would have done upon another. However, I went 
1 thro' with my Survey, and with four Engineers, (cal- 3 
1 led Painters) 1 intend to take the Place. I have got 1 
an Italian to draw the whole e - Drgy ſide upon 5 
j 


1 one Canvas, aid the other upon another. After this 
„ Ground-work is ſiniſh'd, I have got a Dutch Man that 
| is famous for dawing a Jake, or his Country Boors 
I at a Merry-making, to undertake their odd Perſonages, 
| | who fill up-the Doors with their Preſence, A French 


IB Man who can dw a pretty Face, and a fine Body, 
ſhall do the half Lengths, that have their Faces ſtand 
for their Pictures in the Row of Windows over their 
Heads; becauſe he has a good Hand at mingling with 
good Engliſh Features, a Freneh Aſſurance, and at co- 
vering the fineſt Shape in the World, with a Garment 
that hangs wantonly looſe about them. The Row over 
this I have got an ingenious Indian to draw, who 
þ Was the Man that drew, with his own Hand, moſt 
T3 of thoſe groteſque Figures, which are ſo much in Re- 
| | jueſt among our Fe 65 Houſhold-ſtuff. Thus I do 
intend to take the Place, ſide after ſide, and then hire 
a good luſty Porter, to carry away the Inhabitants, 
Street and all, upon his Shoulders, to the Court of Re- 
queſts, where nay ſhail be hung up among others, 2 

and expos'd to Sale. And perhaps, ſome Country , 
Gentleman may be glad to buy a London-Street to walk 
backwa' ds and forwards in, when he is in the Coun- 
try. However, if they will yield them ſelves up Priſo- | 
ners at Honour and Diſcretion, I will be contented with 
confining them no cloſer to their Rooms, than the be. 
and freeft, and modeſteſt part of Woman-kind have 
1 ever choſen to be of their own Accord. The Ladies at | 
; Hampſtead, and their fair Diveriion-tabls, are to ex= 
pect- the ſaine fair Play; and then the Count, who does f 
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not care for being expoſed, will fall o'courſe : As for 
Nigroalbus, a Friend of mine, a Sea-Captain, who tells 
me, that Fat Body was ſerved ſo once before, will take 
him to Sea with him now, with the Purpoſe of being 


made in Time his Boatſwain, if before that Time he 
does not happen to be made a Ghoſt of himſelf. And 


thus I think I ſhall be pretty even with all thoſe who 


make a Jeſt of my Authority. 


I expect that this SPEC TA TOR be read at all the 
Tea-Tables round the Cities of London and Weſimin- 


fer. | t 
B. 


Friday, 
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Eternity, thou pleaſing dreadful Horror! 
ons Addiſon's Cato, 
S nothing is more refreſhing and delightful to 
the Reaſonable Soul, or tends more to elevate, 
enlarge and ſatisfy its Noble Faculties, than 
the Views of boundleſs Eternity, and the ſtedfaſt Ap- 
prehenſion of its future everlaſting Exiſtence ; ſo *tis ad- 
mirable to conſider the Influence of this Heavenly Pro- 


ſpect, in giving it the Aſcendant over all the Charms of 


a ſenſible World, and the molt exquilite Trials and Ca- 
lamities of Life. When the Heaven-born Soul ſtretches 
her Immortal Powers, and under the Conduct of a 


Divine and Heavenly Guide, ſoars away, and viſits the 
inviſible Creation! When ſhe riſes upon the Wings of 


Faith and Hope, above the cloudy Region of this World, 
gets bey ond the Starry Sphere, and breathes: the pure 
Native Air of Ceeſtial Paradiſe! when ſhe bathes 


ber Thoughts in the Meditation of the Life to come, 
and conſidets the Diſſolution of her Body, but as in- 


troducing tae Perfection of her Being, and the com- 


pleat Felicity and Contentment of her intellectual Ca- 
pacities! When ſte ſees herſelf paſſing to an Immor- 
tal State, and all things combining to ripen her tor that 


lo: ious Change. which terminates every Evil, and 


iſſues in a Scene of inviolable Bliſs, ſwift as the Revo- 
lutions of Time! When ſhe ſurveys her heavenly Make 


and Conſti ution, the Graſp of her everlaſting Mind, 


and the noble Compaſs of Divine Enjoyments, ſhe ſhall | 


tread and traverſe to Eternity. How does ſhe out-ſoar 
the Miſeries of the preſent World, and taſte the Pleaſures 
of a happy Immortality! Ihen ſhe thinks on the Time 
3 | 1 that 
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that ſhe ſhall diflodge from this Tenement of Clay, | 
and on the H#ings of Victory, and in the Arms of Che- | 
rubs, mount to the Empirean Heaven. Immediately + 
upon her Entrance! into whoſe bliſsful Regions, ſhe * 
ſhall be welcom'd by an enthron'd Redeemer! empa- | 
radis d in the Boſom of the Deity! Array'd with her 1 
Robe, her Crown and her Palm! Seated on a ſhining | 
Throne! And embrac'd in the Arms of Millions of 
_ celeſtial Companions! When ſhe remembers ſhe is 
ſhortly to be clad with the Capacities of an Angel, to 
vie with the Services, and ſhare the Entertainments of 
glorious Seraphims! To ſtand for ever in the open im- 
mediate View of all divine Perfections! and behold all 
the Beauty, Magnificence and Glory, even of that per- | 
fect and exalted State, ſhining with an infinite ſuperior 
Excellency in our own bleſſed Being! When ſhe knows 
that part of her delign'd Felicity, will be to look into, 
and contemplate the Counſels and Decrees of Eternity ! 
To reſearch and ſurvey, with more elevated Under- 
| ſtanding, more exquiſite Delight, the wond'rous Vo- 
lumes of Nature, Providence and Grace! To celebrate 
the Perfections of her Maker, diſplay'd in erecting this 
excellent Frame of the Univerſe! Diſpoſing all its Scenes, 
Apartments and Furniture, in ſuch beautiful Variety, 
Uſefulneſs and harmonious Order! To adore the Power 
ok his almighty Arm, and the Depth of his infinite 
- Underſtanding, in ſuſtaining and governing the mighty J 
Fabrick he had rear'd! Over-ruling the darkeſt and moſt I 
inexplicable Events, all the ſeeming Contrarities, my- 
ſterious Conduct, and trackleſs Paths of Providence, to 
ſubſerve the wiſeſt and the greateſt Purpoſes ! And 
manage the whole Compaſs of Nature, Animate, Ina- | oy | 
nimate, Human and Angelick Beings, to accompliſh _ 114 | 
that admirable, that exquiſite Syſtem, formed in his „ 198 
eternal Mind! but above all, to ſing the Wonders and 17-444, 
the Myſteries, the infinite unutterable Endearments of 4-14! 4 | 
incarnate Deity and redeeming Love! That the Glo- He! | 
rious JESUS, eſſentially Divine, poſſeſſing the Ho- 141 -þ 
nours of the Deity! Attended by Myriads of Angels, 141 BLM 
Arch-Angels, and flaming Cherubims ! Adorned by * 131013 Li | 
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the heavenly Powers! Enthrown'd with equal Splendor 
and Majeſty with his eternal Father! Should quit that 


Incomprehenſible Glory, and veil his Godhead in an 


infinitely inferior Nature ! Submit to the Inconveni- 
encies (aſhoniſhing Condeſcention! Stupendous Love.) 


of Hunger, Wearineſs, Pain, Poverty, and vileſt Diſ- 


grace! To be treated with the utmoſt Contempt by 
Creatures of his own forming! Endure the Reproach- 
es, the ungrateful Reproaches of miſcreant Man ! The 
Inſults of damned Angels, and the Wrath of his Al- 


mighty Father ! To be cradled in a Manger, and die 


upon a Croſs! And ail to regain the Happineſs and 


Bliſs of deſpicable Rebellious Worms, void of all Ar- 


fection towards him! while the Soul is looking at theſe 
eternal Proſpects, and mindful of her heavenly De- 
ſcent, with the Wings of Faith hovers on that Glori- 


ous Werld ! Is it any Wonder on the one Hand, That 
ſhe ſpurns the Diadem of Ceſar, and tramples upon all 
the Splendors of his Throne! Contemns the Pomp, 
the Glory, and the Grandeur, that glitters in the Courts 


of Princes; the moſt delicate Satis factions, and refin'd 


Contentments of this ſublunary World! Neglects the 
Pleaſures, and diſdains the Joys, that are ſo much be- 
neath the Dignity of her Birth, and the Vaſtneſs of her 
immortal Hopes ! Riſes with loftier and ſupernal Flight, 
above thoſe fond and fluttering Amuſements, fo une- 


qual to its noble Breathings, heavenly Tendency, and 


everlaſting Frame! *Tis through this Intercourſe ſhe 
maintains with the inviſible World, and familiar Con- 
verſe with a vaſt and endieis Futurity, that ſhe looks 
upon thoſe Things that have their hign1elt Value put 
upon them by the World, ador d among Men, and 


2 


purſu'd with the eagereſt Ambition, with a noble and 


fincere Indifference! Pompous Titles, Poſts of Honour, 
high Revenues, Flaming Chariots, and ſplendid Equi- | 


page! Stately Buildings, and delicious Gardens, pur- 
ling Streams and ſhaciy Groves ! The Charms of Beau- 


ty, 4nd the Strains of Wit! and all the endearing, ſoft, 
enchanting Scenes in Nature. Yea, the Wiſdom of 


Phiofophy, and the Depth of State, the Vidtories of 
Ss Alexander, 


NN CD ETNES 


No 690. The S HECTATOR. 285 
Alexander, and the Pleaſures of ten Thouſand Para- 
diſes, are as nothing to the Joy, the Glory, and the 
Bliſs, ſhe Enows is prepar'd and reſerv'd for her in the 
heavenly World! And on the other hand, what though 
for the preſent ſhe may be held upon the Confines of 
Darkneſs, and cover'd with the very Shades of Death! 
Converſe with nothing but Storms and Tempeſts, Ter- 
ror and Anguiſh, Tears and Groans! Fea continually 
with the Bread of Affliction, and the Wine of Aſto- 
niſhment! Suſtain the mighty and inceſſant Shocks of 
inviſible Powers, and perhaps, many uncaly Self- 
Reflections, the Proofs of her Imperfection, and inci- 
dent to her unglorified State. Should Friend, Love 
and Companion fail her, the Boſom intimate, the ten- 
der Relative, ſtanding at a ſhy, a wounding Diſtance? 
If ſhe is afflicted in her Body, blaſted in her Reputati- 
on, and leſſen'd in the World; diſcarded the very Soci- 
ety of Mankind; and thrown out of their Thoughts 
as an Object of Scorn and Indignation; yet how doth 
ſhe triumph with the joy of Variety, when ſhe can 
look through all this horrid Gloom, to thoſe pleaſant 
and immortal Regions, where her preſent Tribulati- 
ons WilP but raiſe her eternall Hallelujahs! How juſtly 
doth ſhe ſmile with ſuperior Greatneſs, when, conſci- 
ous of her Innocence, ſhe is arraign'd as Criminal at 
their Bar, who themſelves muſt ſhortly be cited before 
a moſt juſt Tribunal! Knows they mutt make their 
Appearance with her, before that awful Throne, and 
ſtript of all Diſtinction, on the level Plain, wait their 
everlaſting Doom. With what inward Fxultations, 
celeſtial Rapture, and victorious Triumph, does ſhe 
look upon all the Inſults and Indignities that ſhe re- 
ceives from Fellow-Mortals, the moſt ſtinging Re- 
proaches, Calumnies, and opprobrious Diftract.ons, while 
ſhe ſees the dear Day always at Hand, vrhen lie ſhall 
be brought forth to the View of the ww le Species of 
Angels and Men; and in the Preſence vi that vaſt uni” 
ted Confluence of all intellectual Creatures, be openly 
acquitted and embrac'd, by this one great univerſal 
>upream Being! And in publick Triumph, led up by 
Tens 1 her 
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286 The SPECTATOR. Ne 690. 
her Divine Creator, to a fair Manſion of immortal Joy, 
faſhion'd by an infinite Architect, and pav'd with ever- 
laſting Love! 

ONLy it muſt be remembred, That the Conſidera- 
tion of ETERNITY, and the Thought of a Furure 
EXx1<TENCE, can yield none of theſe divine Refreſn- 
ments and Supports to the Mind of a Man, in its Na- 
tun poſtate State. Nor can the utmoſt Soar of mere 
mo! philoſophical Virtue, ever tower this Heavenly 
He, raiſe the Soul to ſuch Joyful and Glorious 
Vi I There muſt be ſomething of a more noble 
and ine Extract to 3 this Fruit, this Flower 
of ".r:Jifſe. Tis neceſſary there ſhould be a great and 
uni emal Change, introduc'd upon all the Powers of 
the mul, by Sovereign and Almighty Grace, to enable 
her to tr12mph in the Face of 8 41 Without which, 
the Thought of an Hereafter, will be the molt uneaſy 
and dreadful Companion, to a juſtly apprehenſive intel- 
ligent and immortal BEIN G. VVV 
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An Example, I fear, inimitable to all ſucceeding Wives ! 


' Lee's Jun. Brutus. 


Ontaigne, in his admirable Eſſays, tells us, 
that it us'd to be to him a Wonder, that 
thoſe Writers, who n:ake it their Endeavour 
at once to inſtruct and entertain their Readers, with 
Relations like thoſe which lie ſcatter'd here and there 

in my Papers, ſhould put their Invention to the Rack, 
and coin new Fables, when they may very wiſely ſave 

themſelves that Expence of Study, and pick out of 
good and ancient Authors, many fine and agreeable lit- 
_ tle Fragments of Hiſtory, that may be as applicale to 
their Purpoſes, and more uſeful and diverting, than any 
thing that they can frame out of their own Heads. 
Nothing could have made me fo entirely of his Opi- 
nion, as thoſe three Stories that he tells us in that very 
Place, of extraordinary Women, which he took from 
the Ancients, and which, though Realities, have in them 
more delicate Touches, than any other Fiction what- 
ſocver amongſt the Moderns. One of them is ſo very 
exquiate, that it muſt tranſport with Joy, and confirm 
in Virtue, the Soul of a good Wife, and convert the 
Minds of all bad Women that are in that State, unleſs 
they are too far gone and corrupted beyond all Cure. 
I ſhall therefore go lo far into that wiſe Man's Senti- 
ments in this Point, that I will be for once, even a 
ſervile Imitator, and for the Benefit of my Female 
Readers, many of whom may haye never yet known 
5 it, 
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it, tell over again after him one of theſe antient Stories, 


with very little Alteration. | 
* Pompeia Paulina, a young and very noble Roman 


Lady, had married Seneca in his extream Old Age. 


This Miſe and Good Old Gentleman receiv'd from 
© her ſuch Marks of Affection, that when his Soul 
< was in its moſt exalted State of Grandeur, he might 
be ſaid not to live but in her. For though he was 


- © limſ{#lf avowedly of a Stoical Diſpoſition, and na- 
* turally regardleſs and diſdainful of thoſe little Receipts 


of Phyſic K made for Security of long Life, the too 
* curious Search after which betrays in a Man the 
Fear of Death; nay, though his Stay in Life was at 


© that time probably more unwelcome to his ſanguine 


© Temper, than Death is dreadful to a baſe, puſillani- 
© movs, and daſtardly Spirit; yet he bravely ventur'd to 


feen, in the Eyes of thoſe of his own Sex, to be 


in Fear of Death, which was more cruel] to him, 
than the Agonies of Death it ſelf could be; becauſe 
though he had liv'd long enough for his own, he had 
© not liv'd long enough A the young Paulina's Satiſ- 
* faction. Therefore he condeſcended to look after 
his Health with this diſcreet, kind and amicable Con- 
fiderat ion, that by ſo doing he preſerv'd her in him- 
« ſelf, and was over- joy'd to trudge on under the Load 
of Years, and the Calamities of Life, to make her 
* paſs merrily the Sunſhiny Days of Youth, with all 
© the Recreations and Pleaſures, which only ſo fine a 
young Woman could have ſo delicately enjoy'd and 
« reliſh'd, in the Company of a Man of his Years 
and Gravity. The Inſtance of this their mutual 
Love and reciprocal Affection, is moſt Beautifully 
and Naturally ſet forth, in a Letter ſent by him to 
* Lacilius, when being ſeized with a Fever, he de- 


A from Rome ag inſt his Wife's Advice; telling 


er (for Nero, his Pupil, was then exerciſing his 


inſolent Triumphs of Cruelty, and gaining the Infa- 


* mous Glory of being an uncontrollable Tyrant) that 
the Ague he was ſeized with was not a Fever of os 
Body, 


* Body, but of the Place. And thus Part of the Letter 
he wrote, was worded. : „ 


Jo Luci Llus, 


5 P let me go, after giving me ſtrict Charge 

0 of my Health. Now el, who know that her 
« Life is involv'd in mine, begin to make much of my 
« ſelf, that T may preſerve her; and I loſe the Privi- 
© lege my Age hath given me, of being more conſtant 
and reſolute in many Things, when I call to mind, 
* that in this old Fellow, there is a young Lady inter- 
« elted in his Health. And ſince I cannot perſwade her 


to love me more couragiouſly, ſhe makes me more 
« ſollicitoufly love my felt: For we mult allow ſome- 
thing to honeſt Affection; and ſometimes, though Oc- 


* cafions importune us to the contrary, we muſt call 
© back Life, even tho' it be with Torment: We muſt 
© hold the Soul faſt in our Teeth, ſince the Rule of Liv- 
ing among good Men, is not ſo long as they pleaſe, 
* but as long as they ought : He that loves not his Wite 
and his Friend ſo well as to prolong his Lite for them, 
but will obſtinately die, is too delicate, and too et- 
* feminate: The Soul muſt impoſe this upon it ſelf, 
when the Utility of our Friends doth ſo require: We 
© muſt ſometimes lend our ſelves to our Friends, and 
© when we would die for our ſelves, muſt break that 
© Reſolution for them. Tis a Teſtimony of Gran- 
* deur of Courage to return to Life, for the Conſidera- 
tion of another, as many excellent Perſons have done: 
And it is a Mark of {ſingular good Nature to pre- 
« ſerve old Age (of which the greateſt Convenience is 
the Indifferency of its Duration, and a more ſtour 
© and diſdainful Uſe of Life) when a Man perceives 
that his Office is pleaſing, agreeable and uſeful to 
* ſome Perſon, by whom we are very much beloved. 
* And a Man reaps by it a very plealing Reward; fer 
What can be more delightful then to be fo dear to his 
* Wite, as that upon ber Account he ſhall become 
. O # | dcater 


290 The SHECTATOR. Ne 691. 

* dearer to himſelf? Thus has my Paulina loaded me, 
not only with her Fears but my own; it hath not 
* been ſuſicient to conſider how reſolutely I could die, 
but I have alſo conſider'd how irreſolutely ſhe would 
| bear my Death, I am enforc'd to live, and ſometimes 
Af to live is Magnanimity. 5 


1 * Nero, his hopeful Pupil, ſent his Guards to him to 
F denounce the Sentence of Death. Seneca, with a calm 
and ſteady Countenance, heard their Charge, and pre- 
ſently called for Paper to write his Will; which be- 
| ing by the Captain deny'd, he turn'd himſelf towards 
1 3K his Friends, ſaying to them, Since I cannot leave you 
1 any other Acknowledgment of the Obligations I have 
1 * to you, I leave you at leaſt the belt thing I have, and 
10 * that is the Image of my Life and Manners, which I 
10 intreat you to keep in Memory of me; that ſo doing 
it you may require the Glory of ſincere and real Friends: 
| 


4 
* ro A 


And after he had for ſome Time endeavour'd to ap- 
l peaſe their Sorrows in the gentleſt Words he could c 
0 © utter, and all in vain, he then rais'd his. Voice, and 
1 * gave them this handſome Reproof: What, ſaid he, are c 
' f become of all our Philoſophical Precepts? What is be- | e 
1 il * come of all the Provitions we have ſo many Years 6 

{ C 


© laid up againſt the Accidents of Fortune? Is Nero's 
i * Crueity unknown to us? What could we expect from 
0 him, who had murder'd his Mother and his Brother, 
170 but that he ſhould put his Governour to Death, who | 
* © had nouriſh'd and bred him? After he had ſpoke 1 <( 
| * theſe Words in general, he turn'd towards Paulina. 1 en 
Li Oh! What a Scene was there of Manly and Tender, 1 — 
19 Noble and Delicate, Philoſophical and Elegant Be- 8 
< haviour in Affliction; he embrac'd her in his Arms | * fo 
as the beſt Friend that he took his Leave of before a 6 
long Journey. | ; 
She funk beneath tuc ueavy Load of Woe; it was Fe 
* more than ſhe could bear: She ſigh'd as ſhe were 1 
giving up the Ghoſt, and groan'd as if her Heart 0 
* was builting: He beg'd her to bear the Accident | Jy 
| | GE with He 
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with Patience, to bear it for his Sake, that was now 
to prove the Power of his Studies by glorious Facts. 
not Words, and thus let Death be welcome, for he 
comes handſomely upon me. Wherefore, my Jeareſt, 
{aid he, do not diſhonour it with thy Tears, as if thou 
lov'd'ſt thy ſelf more than my Reputation. Moderate 
thy Grief, and comfort thy ſelf in the Knowledge 
thou haſt had of me and my Actions, leading the re- 
mainder of thy Life in the ſame virtuous Manner 
thou haſt hitherto done. To which Paulina, having 
a little recover'd her Spirits, and warm'd her Magna- 
. nimity, with the Heat of a moſt generous Affection, 
. Teply'd, No, Seneca, ſaid ſhe, I am not a Woman to 
ſuffer you to go alone in ſuch a Neceſſity. I will 
not have you think that the virtuous Examples of 
your Life have not yet taught me how to die ; and 
when can I ever better or more decently do it, or 
more to my own Deſire, than with you ! and there- 
* fore aſſure your ſelf, I will go along with you. 
My Paulina, reply'd the Sage, | have ſuſſicientiy 
* inſtructed thee in what will ſerve thee happily to 
live, but thou more covetelt, I ſee, the Honour of 
* dying ; in truth, I will not grudge it thee: The 
* Conſtancy and Reſolution in our common End are 
* the ſame, but the Beauty and Glory of thy Part is 
much greater. F 
* I will not dwell upon the diſmal Scene; their 
Chirurgeons open'd both their Veins, that they 
might bleed to death together. They could nei- 
ther, though their own Pain was nothing, bear the 
* Sight of each other, He prevail'd upon her, there- 
fore, to withdraw to her Chamber. The old Man's 
* Veins, being ſhrunk, did not bleed out Life faſt 
enough; he therefore took from his Phylician, 
* Statius Anneus, a Draught of Poiſon, but by too 
much Effuſion of Blocd, the Paſſage was too cold 
* to carry the Operation to his Heart he was there- 
< fore put in a Hot-Bath to haſten it, and waſhing his 
Head in the bloody Water, he expired with theſe 
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* Words in his Mouth. This Sacrifice I offer to thee, 


O Fubiter : = 3 
: Fe e men time, Nero, having Notice of it, 


* ſent out of a political Fear to fave Paulina. The 


© Meſſe found her half dead, but ſhe ever wore 
6 35 Narle of her Good-will in the Paleneſs of her 


Complexion. 1 
I am ſtruck with equal Admiration of both their 
e whin I ſee an old Philoſopher of his Humour 
bravely live for a young Wife, and when I behold 
a young Woman of a tender Heart, fo deſirous to die, 


dying for an old Husband. This is indeed an 
poi, the marry'd, but when will they follow 


it? 


* 
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Ne 692. Friday, Fly, 2 * 


Dulce eſt Deſcpere in loco. 0 
| | Hor. 


Mr..SPECTATOR,. 


| AVING the Curioſity to viſit the Univerſity 
of Camoridge, of which I was formerly a 
Member, to pay my laſt Reſpects to that 
once moſt beloved Place, the moſt famous for its an- 
tient and well-endow'd Foundations, and magnificent 
Structures, and moſt celebrated for the Education of 
many great Men, perhaps of any in the whole World: 
I was turpriz'd to find the Students, at their Hours of 
_ Diverſion, which now are generally from twelve a- 
Clock to five in the Afternoon, beſides the Evenings, and 
| ſometimes I believe almoſt all the Morning, uſing ſuch 
ridiculous. and childiſh Exerciſes, as they would have 
been aſham'd of at School, In my Time you might 
meet them walking ſoberly in the Fields and Meadows; 
meditating on the Works of Providence, inſpecting 
the Variety which appears in every Species of Flowers 
and Herbs, and obſerving their Qualities, whether de- 
lightful to the Eye, or pleaſing to the Taſte or Smell; 
or laſtly, curiouſly enquiring into the Beauties of every 
particular Stone, its Colour, its Figure, its Properties; 
admiring in them the imperfect Productions of Na- 
ture, whilſt ſhe intimates in ſome, the Shells of Fiſhes, 
in others the Teeth of Beaſts, in others Geometricat 
Figures, the Sphærical, the Triangular, c. We had 
none of thoſe which are now their favourite Sports, as 
Chuck-Farthing, Hat-Shilling, and Buffeting one another 
with their Gown-Slceyes, for which I think the Voni- 
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ans are moſt eminent: You might ſee the grave Fel- 


lows, playing at Bowls, without twiſting their agik 
Bodies into a Thouſand antick Poſtures at every Deter- 
mination of the Bowl; without any of thoſe Exclama- 
tions, of fly, fly, rub, rub, or any of thoſe Hy perboles, 
which are uſed at cvery Calt, if the Bowl goes a little 
narrovy, or ſhorr, or wide, In ſhort, every Thing con- 
curr'd, to my great Diſſatisfaction, to warn me from 
that Delight which I once took there, and from envy- 
ing any more their Caſe and Felicity, 


Philo Cenſorins, 


Confeſs I am very much amazed to find theſe 
Complaints in a Letter from one who had for- 
merly been a Member of that Univerſity; T know 
the Country People, who imagine that every one 
who wears a Gown, tho' he has not ſeen twenty 


Years, muſt be as grave and demure as their Country 
Parſon, are often ofiended to ſee them ſo very wild, as 
they are pleaſed to call it, when they come to Stur- 
bridge Fair, or any publick Commencement: And I 


am afraid this Gentleman has been ſo inur'd to an 
obſure ſedentary Lite, that he cannot reliſh any thing 


' elſe, otherwiſe, perhaps, if he would look back into 


his paſt Life, he might find, that he himſelf had 
once eagerly promoted thoſe childiſh Exerciſes he ſo 
much inveighs againſt ; however it be, I am ſure he 
may reaſonably be accuſed of too much Severity. It 
is ccrtain, the more one drinks of Folly, the more it 
intoxicateth; and it is as certain, that thoſe Habits, 
which would diſgrace our Manhood, are never too 
ſoon caſt off : But ſeeing an old Head is rarely ſeen 
upon a yourg Pair of Shoulders, and the greateſt Part 
of thel: Societies conſiſts in Perſons ſcarce come to 


Maturity, it is very reaſonable to find ſome 22 


Extravagancies of Youth, when the Blood is agitate 


in its circular Motion, with the greateſt Violence, by 
a redundant Plenty of Spirits, playing in wild Dit- 
e ö 8 order, 
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order, ſcorning all Reſiſtance, like Vapours {pringing 
up from the teeming Earth, at the Diffuſion of at- 
tracti ve Heat; beſides, the Mind of Man requi:cs tome 
Intervals, ſome Intermiſſions, from its molt difficult 
Tasks; for an uninterrupted Employment of our In- 
tellectual Faculties in Intricate and Obſcure Studies, is 
as great a Fatigue to the Soul, as inceſſant Labour to 
the Body. What Courſe then muſt we take for the 
Refreſhment of our Minds? To turn from the Con- 
templation of one Object to the Contemplation of an- 
other, may, by the Variety of our Thoughts, alleviate 
in ſome Meaſure, the Fatigue of Thinking, but net 
wholly remove it: Surely it is a much greater Pleaſure 
to a Man, wearied out with Toil and Labour, to lit 
down, after the Body has perform'd its Duty, and ex- 
erciſe his Mind in Reading and Meditating, than to re- 
turn again, though to a different Work, that requires 
the ſame Bodily Pains; from wience we may cencluile, 
that the Body and Soul are happily conſtituted for the 
Mutual Aſſiſtance cf each other's Miſeries, and conic- 

quently, one ought to be apply'd to for the Refteſu— 
ment of the other: However, were it not ſo, there 
would be no Neceſſity to lay that Reſtrain upon our 
Behaviour, as to be always guarded againſt every thing 
that is Jocoſe, or Comical; or, in a Word, not Seri- 
- ous, and ſpeak little, and that without an overbearing 
Auſterity; let theſe Beggars in Knowledge uſe Tricks 
and Stratagems to maintain the Credit of their Suffi- 
ciency; let their Silence proclaim them wile, and their 


abrupt Paradoxes ſeem Myſterics in Prilo/ophy. Where 


true Wiſdom and ſound Judgment are naturally im- 
planted, a forc'd Severity favours too much of Popu— 
larity and the Deſire of Applauſe, like putting a Veil 


over a modeſt Face. The Scipio's, the Scevola's, amidſt 


all their Auſterity and Reverſedneſs of Temper, would 


1ometimes reſolve their contracted Brows, into the moſt. 


Pleaſant courteous Aſpect, and be as entertaining in their 
Converſation, as the gayeſt Wits of Rome. The Caſe, 
indeed, is ſomewhat alter'd, and every one that is con- 


ſpicuous for Birth, or Learning, or Virtue, muſt be 
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more grave, perhaps, than is neceſſary, to ſatisfy the 
World, which is grown more cenſorious, but very little 
wiſer, in its declining Age, than it was in its Infancy: 
Hard Fate! that an Eminency in our Profeſſion muſt 
exclude us from all Pretences to good Manners, or what 
they modeſtly call Breeding; that a careleſs Mien, and 
caſy Addreſs, ſhould be at once accounted the diſtin- 
guiſhing Character of a Gentleman, and forbidden to 
every one who deſires to recommend himſelf to the 

It may not, perhaps, be amiſs to inſert a Letter to 
the ſame purpoſe with the former, but very remarkable 
tor its Simplicity, from a Grazier to his Son, a Student 
in the Univerſity of Cambridge. | 


Dear Son, 


* I Muſt tell you plainly, that we hear ſtrange Things 
Ä of you, Cambridge Scholars; how that you go to 
* every Puppet-Show, and to every Poſture-Maſter, or 
High. German Attiſt, that can ſhew you any Legerde- 
* main Tricks; and that you ſtrive more, who can 
throw the Barr fartheſt, or who can run faſteſt at 
* Feot-Ball, than who can read moſt Books; one would 
think that you ſhould have left off all ſuch Fiddle- 
cum: faddle Tricks by now: I promiſe you, Boy, if 
I find you at theſe Sports, when I come to ſee you, 
© you ſhall change your Quarters; for you may learn as 
* much at Home, and fave me many a Pound. | 


Farewel. 


O. 


Monday, 
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Honos erit Huic quoque pomo. 
| Virg. 


E ING the other Day with a, young Nephew 

of mine, who hath at preſent intangled himſelf 

in a little Chancery Suit, and is ſetting Matters 
right for his Marriage; his Advocate, who has Cham- 
bers in Simmor's-Inn, expreſs'd his great Deſires, whin 
Buſineſs was over, to entertain and refreſh us with a 
_ Glaſs of ſomething or another, but he would have the 
old Gentleman name what it ſhould be; and whe- 
ther I lik'd French or Port the belt, was the next 
| Queſtion. I told him, if there was any good Cyder 
neat, that a Glaſs of it would be more acceptable and 
reliſhing to me, and added, that I thouglit the Juice 
flowing from the Fruits which flouriſh in our own 
Climate, might be, tho' not quite ſo wealthy, yet 
more healthful, and more adapted to the Conſtitution 


of the Inhabitants of this Iſland, than any thing of 


foreign Growth. He ſmiled, and told me, he was 

lad he could accommod:te me belt, with what J 
Fig belt; he call'd in his Clerk, who was by far a 
more Spruce-dreſt Gentleman than his Maſter. Tom, 
ſays he, I know that as neat and as nice a Gzatleman 
as you ate, you never think much of being my Mes- 
ſenger into Chancery-Laneio the Hand and pple; there- 


fore ſtep thither, and call hither your good Friend Mr. 


Davis, and bid him bring along with him the beſt 
Rough and Smooth he can recommend to us. The 
gentee] Meſſenger made a Leg, adapted himelf to his 


Os Eulincſs, 
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+ Buſineſs, put on directly the Air of one of your Draw- 


ers, that ſtudy to be engaging in their Way, and I 
could hear him ſcamper and rattle down Stairs juſt like 
them, with a great Nimbleneſs, and an obliging Swift- 
nels of Foot. Then his Maſter addreſs'd himſelf to 
me, and as he does not want for a certain. Gajety of 


Mind, that is agreeable, he was pleaſed to rally him ſelf, 


and thoſe of his Profeſſion in theſe Words. Sir, ſays 
he, this Mr. Davis keeps a Cellar, and we Brothers 
of the Onill, who are a kind of Terriers in any Gen- 
tleman's Grounds where we can get our Noſes in, 
and where there is the leaſt Scent of lawful Game to 
be at, reſort thither very much, and make merry un- 
der Ground, and a Circle of our Miners think it a pro- 
per Place to regale in. We have got Muſick there that 
very much vivifies and enlivens Converſation, ſets aſide 
the Horror of Mortality in the Vault, and puts us in 


Mind, that we are ſtill in a Capacity of writing the 
laſt Will and Teſtament of many puny, ſickly, con- 
ſumptive Beaus, who are ſtrutting careleſly over our 


Heads, and even of many of thoſe hale, corpulent 


Mortals, your Traders, that are plodding above Ground, 


to make their Poſterity enjoy other Peoples Fortunes, 
when they are laid low in the Grave. I think, Sir, 
continued he, you have bcen pleaſed to mention Mr. 


Davis, and this his Nelch- Tavern in one of your Papers. 


Animated and fir'd, as it were, with ſo great an Ap- 
Plauſe, poor Perry, the Muſician, is grown within a 


few Days to excel himſelf, and ſtrikes bolder Stroaks 


upon his Harp than ever, to the Admiration of all his 


Hearers. Oh! - - - and there's one Thing more 1 
mult tell you, and that is, that the other Day a Diſ- 
pute at iſing at a Tavern near this Place, between two 
Gentlemen, about calling for Party Tunes, a third that 


fat by Neuter, put an end to it immediately by Laugh- 
ing, ſaying. Gentlemen, Don't you know how near 


you are to the SptEcTATOR's Mulick ? If this Vrangle 
been't huſh'd preſently, I'll fend for old Perry to you 


Gut of Hand. The Conſequence was this, A Tune was 
Flev'd, the Words of which were written by that dex- 
| 5 terous 


r a, 


| 
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| terous Lyrick, Mr. D'Urfey, which chides People for 
diſtinguithing themſelves into Whig and Tory, which 
hath for its Burden, Here's a Health to all Honeſt 
Men. | | ; 
By this time Mr. Davis had got his Liquids ready, 
and entered the Room with great Complaiſance; after 
telling us, that, J he ſaid it, auho ſhould not ſay it, 
yer he would, and might juſtiy (ay it, That no Cyder 
in London came in Competition with that which he had 
brought us. When this Ceremonial Preface was over, 
elevating, by Degrees, his Bottle-Hand above his Head, 
and lowering in the ſame manner his Glaſs-hand below 
the Pocket-Holes, he pour'd out with great Evenneis, 
as from an high and eminent Fountain, the foaming racy 
Liquor into three Cryſtal Rummers, which were to 
the Eye like ſo many tranſparent Caſcades. During 
this Operation, I muſt needs ſay, his CYDER made 
his Words good, at its firſt Appearance, and recom- 
mending itſelf to our Lips, by ſmiling and ſparkling ſo 
briskly in our Eyes; and I muſt further do it the 
Juſtice to add, that the Taffe had no wrong Intelli- 
gence from the Eye; but that Goxffy Senſe receiv d a 
Pleaſure very much ſuperior to that enjoy'd only by 
the Senſe of Seeing. I ask'd Mr. Davis it my Muli- 
cian was below? He told me he was, and then buſied 
in playing to Company; and ſignified that I ſhould do 
bim a great deal of Service by my Preſence there: 
Now IJ, who love to do any Honeſt Min Good, of 
what Condition ſoever, though I put my ſelf to a lirtle 
Inconveniency in doing it, an! wer'd, that I would com- | 
Fly with Eis Requeſt, if I was not a little too decrepid, ; 
too untruc of Foot for his pair of Stairs. I could per- ö 
ceive he looked a little dejected at my Negative k ind 9 
of Anſwer, and ſo 1 told him, if he would lead me | 
himſelf, and enſure me to carry me down, and bi ing | i 4-1 
me up again ſafe and found in Wind and Linv, that | on | 
would venture. He undertook it with great Joy, and 
had a ſpecial Care of my Perſon. I did not indeed 
think to have met with ſuch good Company, and 3 
tuch cleanly Accommodation, as J found in this 47736 i F1 
| = Op lat: . 
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I fat above a Quarter of an Hour there, and then was 
led ſafe up. I could ſee him expreſs in his Looks a 

ratitude at my Departure, as if I had done him ſome 
great Favour. As ſoon as I got Home, and had clap'd 
myſelf down in my Elbow - Chair, my Servant told 
me, there was a little Hamper of CYDER ſent by one 


Mr. Davis, upon which was this Inſcription, Choice 


CYDER for the SyECTATOR 's own Drinking, I 
order'd it to be open'd, and a Pottle to be pour'd out 
into Half-Pottles, which is my Cuſtom. I drank a 
whole Half-Pint by my felf; and in my Fancy did 
not wonder that this Liquor ſhould be a Fruitful Sub- 
ject for ſo Excellent Poem, as that written by Mr. 
Philips, from whence I have taken theſe, following 


Lines. 


OW turn thine Eye to view Alcurian's Groves, 
The Pride of the Pheacean Ile, from whence 

Sailing the Spaces of the boundleſs Deep, 
To Arxriconium Precious Fruits arrived: : 
The Pippin burniſh'd o'er with Gold, the Moile 
Of {ſweeteſt Honey'd Taſte, the fair Permain | 
Temper'd, like comlieſt Nymph, with Red and White; 
Salopian Acres flouriſh with a Growth 4 
Peculiar ſtiled Ottey: See thou firſt 
This Apple to tranſplant, if to the Name 
Its Merit anſwers, no where ſhalt thou find 
A Wine more priz'd, or laudable of Taſte. 


Nor does the Eliot leaſt deſerve thy Care, | 
Nor Fohn-Apple, whoſe wither'd Rhine, intrench's 


With many a Furrow aptly repreſents 
Decrepid Age; nor that from Harvey nam'd, 
Quick Relifhing . Why ſhould we ſing the Thrift, 
Codlmng, or Pomroy, or of pimpled Coat 

The Ruſſet, or the Cats-hexds weighty Orb, 
Enormous in its Growth; for various Uſe, 


Tho' theſe are meet, that after full repaſt 


Are oft requir d, and crown the Rich Deſart? 


What 
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What tho' the Pear-Tree rival not the worth 

Of Ariconian Products? Yet her Freight 

Is not contemn'd, and her wide branching Arms 

Beſt ſereen thy Manſion from the fervent Dog, 

Adverſe to Life; the Wintry Hurricans 

In vain imploy their Roar, her Trunk unmovd 

Breaks the ſtrong Onſet, and controuls their Rage; 

Chiefly the Bosbury, whoſe large Increaſe | 

Annual, in ſumptuous Banquets claims Applauſe 

Thrice acceptable Bey'rage! could but Art 

Subdue the Floating Lee, Pomana's ſelf 

Would dread thy Praiſe, and ſhun the dubious Strife, 
Be it thy Choice when Summer Heats annoy, 

To fit beneath her Leafy Canopy, 

Quaffing rich Liquids: Oh! how ſweet t'enjoy 

At once her Fruits and hoſpitable Shade! | 

B vr how with equal Number ſhall we match 

The Muſich's ſurpaſſing Worth? That earlieſt gives 
Sure Hopes of racy Wine, and in its Youth, 
Its tender Nonage, loads the ſpreading Boughs 

With large and juicy Offspring, that defies 

The Vernal Nippings, and cold Syderial Blaſts ! 
Yet let her to the Redſtreak yield. that once 
Was of the Sylvian kind, unciviliz'a, 

Of no regard, till Scudamore s skilful Hand 
Improv'd her, and by courtly Diſcipline 

Taught her the Savage Nature to forget. 

Hence ſtyl'd the Scudamorean Plant; whoſe Wine 
Whoever taſtes; let him with grateful Heart 
Reſpe& that Loyal Antient Houſe, and wiſh _ 
The Noble Peer, that now tranſcends our Hopes 
In early Worth, lis Country's Juſteſt Pride, 

' Vninterrupted Joy, and Health entire. 


In another Place he deſcribes elegantly well, the different 
Taj.es ari ht [rom this delicate Liquid. 


Tarn are that compounded Fluid drain'd 
From different Mixtures, Woodcock, Pippi, Mole, 


Rough 
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Rough Eliot, ſweet Permain, the blended Stream 
(Fach mutually correcting each) create | 
A Pleaſurable Medly, of what Taſte 
Hardly diſtinguiſh'd; As the ſhow'ry Arch 
With liſted Colours gay, Or, Azure, Gules, 
Delights and puzzles the Beholder's Eye, 
Thar views the Watry Breed, with Thouſand hews 
Of Painture varyv'd, yet's unskilF'd to tell 
Or where one Colour riſes or one faints. | 
Some CYDERS have, by Art or Age, unlearn'd 
Their Genuine Reliſh, and of fundry Vines | 
Aſum'd the Lhurour: One ſort counterfeits 
The Spaniſh Product: This to the Gauls has ſeem'd 
| The Sparkling Nectar of Champaicn; with that 
i A German oft has ſwill'd his Throat, and ſworn, 
Deluded, that Imperial Rhine beltow'd | 
The Gen'rovs Rummer, whilſt the Owner pleas'd, 
 Lavghs only at his Gueſts, thus Entertain'd | 
With Foreign Vintage from his CYDER-CASK,. 
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N 694. Friday, July 31. 


In tenui Labor, at tenuis non Gloria. 


[ HE Camp in Hyde-Park hath, notwithſtand-. 
ing my Preadmonitions as to that Point, in- 
ſpired the Souls of our BRITISH Lapits 


with Thoughts of a wailike Turn, and their tender 
Diſpoſitions are now grown Martial and Enterprizing. 


T fancy ſome of them take a cruel kind of Pleaſure in 


their Imagination, and wiſh for a Skirmiſh, in which 
they can foretel the Victors Will, after all their Tri- 


umphs, yield themſelves up the Slaves of their Beauty. 
I ſhall therefore preſent my Female Readers with a 
POEM, that I need not call excellent, becauſe Origi- 


nally written by Mr. Anp1son, and tranſlated by a 
good Hand. The Subject is a Battle; the Cataſtrophe 
of which is not too Tragical to be read over without 
weeping, by a well-inclined, fruitful, and watry Eye, 
The Parties concern'd in this Hoſtility, are, that Di- 
minutive Nation of Dwarfiſh little People called Pig- 


mies, and a flying Army cf Cranes, by which the 


Empire of the former was entire.y over-thrown. 


The Battle of the Pigmies and Cranes; 


from the Latin of Mr. Addiſon. 


HE Miniature of Men and Arms] ſing, 
The Plumy-Hoſt, and Fate of Pigm.-Ring. 

My little Knights, ye Goddeſſes, array; 

The Field and Order of the War diſplay, 


Bodkins 
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Bodkins and Beaks with Blood of Rivals dy'd, 
Deaths, Furies, Tumults, and a deal beſide, 
Tux Valour of the firſt right-hardy Knights, 
Trojan and Greek, their Ladies and their Fights; 
Theſe were a Theme, before old Chaucer's Time, 
Drain'd to the Lees among the Sons of Rhime. 


In Monuments as bright their Fames ſurvive, 


As laſting as the Braſs they wore alive. 


School-Boys can tell, what Podaſokeus means, 


Who Theſens, Jaſon, and his Greek Marines, 
the Theban Pair, | 
By Statius maul'd, and Pompey, Lucan's Care, 
Names better known, than Teckly or the Czar. 
ACamyuntry'd, and to the Muſes new 


The bold Attempter opens to the View, 


Dwarfiſh Battalions poſting o'er the Plains, 
And ruſhing Clouds of military Cranes, 
WHERE orient Phœbus vigorouſly ſtreams, 
On India's happy Shores, his genial Beams, 
Deep in a Vale, well-cover'd with a-Wood, 
The Pigmy-Empire, while an Empire, ſtood. 
Here Induſtry enjoy'd ms — 


With all her Daughters, Pleafure, Health and Gain. 
Here variouſly the ſmall Mechanicks wrought, 


The Merchants traded, and the Scholars taught. 


A Deſolation now the Region lies, 3 


And Drops diſtil from the Beholder's Eyes, 
Perplexing Ruins of a State are found, 

And little Skulls and Bones obſcure the Ground. 
Securely now th' Uſurping Bird vt Reſt, 


Plays with the Spoil, and triumphs in the Neſt. 


Leſs enterprizing in the Times of old, 

While Pigmy Garriſons poſſeſt the Hold. 

Then if the Sailors dare to make Deſcents, 

Or enter by Surprize the narrow Tents, 

The Pigm2y-Monſreur, never unprepar'd, 
Repell'd the Storm, and ſtood upon his Guard; 
Th' Invader ſlan born at his ik away, 

To Riot in the Belly of the Picy. 
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Nor always waited to receive the Bird, | | 
But fally'd, when Occaſion gave the Word. 

_ Farly'ſt in Action oft, and unpreſag'd, 

The ſlender Indians at Diſcretion rag'd, 

Demoliſh'd Neſts inimitably pil'd, 

And maſſacred the Parent in the Child. 

Here the rough-body'd Huſlars you might ſee 
Cruſhing the dangerous Poſterity, _ 

While there the Ravager$ improve their Bulk 

With Seminal Cranes, and gliſten in the Volk. 
Tursk mutual Inſults, by Requital fed, 
Full grown Antipathies at length had bred: 

Bellona ripen d from the fatal Feud, 

And Ruin of the Pigmy-State enſued. 

K.IxNpDER th' Event, the Fury leſs extream, 
Which, once the blind Mæonian Laureat's Theme, 
Mingled a Fight along the Fenny Grounds, 

And ſhook the Muddy Cliffs with Martial Sounds, 

Heaps of the Mice transfix'd (a rueful Sight) 
Lay round, and kept th' inverted Reeds upright, 
Diſmember'd Frogs, in wretched Accents bray, 

But cannot find their Legs to vault away,  _ 
Some crawl, ſome dive, tome wallow, 1 expir 
And ſcarce a Sooterkin remains entire. 15 

Now dawn'd the Day, by Deſtinies aſſign'd 

For Extirpation of the Pigmy-kind; 

Too late convinc'd, how ſhallow the Device, 

To rob a Rooſt, and pay the Seſſions Price. 

A ling'ring War the Birds no longer bore ; 

Their Foes, or they, were now to be no more. 
From Strymon chill, and Mareotis wide, 
From Iſter, and Cayſter's eaſy Tide, 

And from the Lake which rapid Tanais feeds, 

Cackling on high a mixt Militia ſpeeds. 
Bor firſt the Fowls, with Arms Offenſive born; 

| Prepar'd their Beaks, and fortify'd the Horn; 

Their Pinions prov'd, and in the Quarries ground 
Their Claws, aſſur'd to kill at ev'ry Wound; 
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Acted, in Prelude, all the bloody Fight, # 

And pamper'd with imagin'd Stroaks their Spite ; 

So Raving is Revenge, and ſuch a keen Delight, 

The Seaton calls; they mount, and from afar, 

With Beat of Wing give Promiſe of the War. 

A Hoſt unnumber'd, in a crowded Flight, | 

Yet ſcarce, (at ſuch a Diſtance) known to Sight. 

Seas, Lands, and Clouds they croſſing, left behind, 

Ruffled the lab'ring Air, and chopp'd the Wind. 
Mrax time the Prophets of the Peril warn d, 

Mar ſhal their Forces dreadfully adorn'd. | 

Firm the Battalia ſtood in gather'd Ranks 

From Van to Rear, and lengthen'd at the Flanks. 

Aro the Front, with Dictatorial Grace, 

Mov'd the Prince Eugene of the Pigmy- Race: 

So tall, he view'd his Veterans below, 

His Length full half a Yard from Head to Toe. 

A grim, campaigning Phiz, the Monarch ſhew'd, 

All o'er in ſeamy Proofs of Valour plough'd; 

(With goodly Sculptures on his Breaſt below 

Grav'd by the Bills and Talons of the Foe:) 

Fixt from his Birth, eternal War to wage, 

And proſecute an immemorial Rage. 

Sure to retaliate, when the Birds provoke _ 

With Fauchion of the Face; or ſpar a ſtroak. 

When er he tugg'd Toledo from the Sheath, 

What Wounds 4 dealt! O! what a Scene of Death! 

Wings, Legs, and Necks, he ſcatter'd as he paſs d, 

And left the Trunks to palpitate their laſt: 

Nor unfledg'd Innocency better ſped, og 

While Strymon's Shores complain d and Waters bled. 
Bur ſtill the Reign of Violence and Pride 

Is Momentary, as our Hero try'd; | 

For now the Voice of Arms deſcended near, 

And gath'ring Storms of Enemies appear, 

Grown Bulky by Approach; A ſtronger Hoſt, 


Or better torm'd, not Xerxes ſelf could boaſt. 


Along the fluid Main they bruſh their way, 
*Cumber the Sky, and intercept the Day. : 
5 . | A gloomy 
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Till his cold Iron introduc'd the Light, 
And thin'd the Horror of the Hoſtile Night. 
Here Dwarfs, ungovern'd, ere the ſignal Sound, 
Bounce upward to the Fight a Foot from Ground ; 
There, better taught, the Soldiers foaming ſtay, 
And th' Enemy's Poſtures eagerly ſurvey. 
Not long! For now, with Neck and Body prone, 
The Birds, like thoſe of Fove, came ruſtling down, 
And charge the gladſome Elves; the ſhoutings riſe, 
And wrecks of Plumes are wafted to the Skies. 
Full many a brave Srrymonian lies uncas'd, 
Revives, remounts, and ſtoops with double Haſte. 
*Twas hard the Conſequences to divine; 
Fate's Ballance kept a horizontal Line, 
Firm on his Paſtern's walk'd a Crane of Note, > 


A gloomy Barrier to the Pigmies Sight, 0 


And, whirling round his horny Whiniard, ſhot 

The long Excreſcence thro' a CoPnel's Throat; 

The ſtagg' ring Wight, with pointed Steel replies, 
And probes the Fultur's Breaſt, he rowls his Eyes, 5 

He falls, he gathers up his Claws, and dies. 

While Purple from the Pigmy-Chevalier 

_ Scarce trickling, ſoon obſtructs his Jugular ; | 
He gulphs and ſprings, he bites and beats the Ground, 
And execrates the Tuck that gave the Wound, _ 


And ftreaming Rivers of the Vital red; EY BR 

Swords, Wings, Beaks, Hands, the dying and the dead.) 
WepG'D in the Centre of the infeſting Band, 

Stern Cæſarillo back'd with either Hand, 

Expiring Heaps behind him and before 


Tour and Dinn the Valleys overſpread, 5 


He ſtrow'd, and climb'd the dead, to mow down more. 


Him nor the flopping Pinions can annoy, 
Nor Outrage of united Beaks deſtroy. 
WHEREER the dreaded Hector carv'd his way, 
Condens d the War, and all the Burthen of the Day. 
When plunging from a long ethereal Height, 
A burley Crane, the T buriferbolt of Fates, 
Deep thro* the Warriers Sides his Pounces drove 
Raiz'd the reluctant Prize, and ſail'd above. 
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Sad Spectacle, ſuch Merit ſo diſgrac'd! 
A Champion skewr'd and dangling by the Waſte : 
Airy Detachments, rendezvouze around | 


The riſing Chief, and loud Ovations ſound. 


Shrill Parlies, Imprecations, Threats and Cries, 


The Pigmies urge, till their aſſiduous Eyes, 


No longer ken their King, abſorpt in Skies. | 
RENE w' the Battle ſpreads; with ſounding Flight, 
The Cranes aſſail, to grapple, gore, and bite; _ 


Then riſe and ruſh again; in vain pretend 8 


The Brats of Mars their ries to defend, 
And throw their Arms aloft, and fight on end. 

As when with Cliffs from deep Foundations riven, 
Long- ſide Briareus bombarded Heaven, [play, 
And ſhook the Thund'rers Throne, Fork d Lightuings 
And rend the Rocks encount'ring on the way; 
Which burſting down, all Flaky and all red „ 
Till by the Force of Jove's Direction ſped, _ 0 


They ſtrike the Prodigies, and ſcorch them dead. | 


S uc the low Fight: A parallel Defeat 
Befel the little Giants and the great. | 
The drooping Pugs a pannick Horror ſhakes! 
Some ſue for Quarter, others fly to Brakes, 
The ſtroddling Victor ſcours the level Plain, 
Manglcs the Fugitives, devours the Slain, 
And vows, not half a Prigmy ſhall remain. 5 

Tu us, when from antient times it had prevaild, 7 
Such Trophies rear'd, ſuch waſting Woes entail'd 


On rival States, the Pigmy-Empire tail'd : 


To certain Periods doom d, the Term once paſt, 

The powerful it Monarchies no longer laſt, 

Aria ſo, ſo Perſia loft the Sway, 

So Rome h.rſelf ſubmitted to Decay. RE 
Now rang d to Battle, o'er Ely/:an Meads, 

Th attenuated People proudly treads, = 8 


7 


Mingling with Manes t:m'd for deſperate Deeds. kT 


Or, if the Cranes, what they relate can prove, 
Their Shapes arc oft in Moon-ſhine ſeen to move. 
By Lethe from the {ad Remembrance clear d 
Or ail the Smart they felt, and Foes they fear d, 


While 
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While Shepherds on their oaten Organs play, 

They ſport and dance the merry Night away, 

All in a Ring, and, hand in hand, around 

They frisk, diſtinguiſhing the Turf they crown'd. 

Thus reſcu'd from their Limbs, they rove at caſe, 

And Country-Dancers call them Phariſees. 1 
5 5 


— 
* 


Ns 695. Monday, Auguſt 3. 


Pinguis amor, nimiumque potens, in tadia nobis 
Vertitur, & ſtoma cho dulcis ut eſca nocet. = 
Hee perinde ſunt, ut illius Animus qui ea poſſidet, 


Qui uti [cit, ei bona, illi, qui non witur recte, mala, 


T AVING already preſented the Ladies a Bat- 


tle-Piece, ſuitable to their Temper in this War- 


+ like Seaſon, I have now given them for to 


Day, what I think a much more proper Entertain- 
ment, and that is a Paſtoiai, relating to the little Dif- 
ferences cauſed between true Lovers by groundleſs 
Jealoufies. It is called the EALOUS SHEPHERD, 
and was done from the F-:ach by a Perſon of Quality, 
who was in great Fleem for his Humanity and good 
Senſe. As it was ert in my Hands, and I have the 
Diſpoſal of it, I have inſcribed it to the beautitul Au- 
ſtina, becauſe Poetry nat ſhe lilkes muſt be olite, 
and ſhew the Author ſo. There is 2 pcntee] Pol neſs 
in the Eclogue, which none but ſuch a Perſon could 
have kept, withou. b:caking thro? the Rules peculiar 
to that manner of Myiting. | 


The 
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He bath'd himſelf in Tears, and did ſo mourn, 
He ſeem'd the Oozy God that kept the Urn: 
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The Eclogue, inſcrib'd to Auſtina. 


OOM to the youthful Spring, old Winter yields, 


Dreſs'd out in all the Colours of the Fields. 
Nature's Surveyor, from his gladen'd Eyes, 
Throws on her Beauties. which he had to riſe, 
Many a longing Look; and with his kindly Rays, 


To make the Pleaſure more, protracts the Days. 


Now all Things lov'd, the Birds began to pair, 


_ Courtſhips went on in Earth, and Sea, and Air, 
All but poor Thyrſis, who deſpairing ſtood 
Upon the Margin of a lonely Flood, 

His Eyes all ſtedfalt on the Water plac'd, 


Por'd on himſelf, and groan'd as *twere his laſt ; 
Still murm'ring to the Waters gurg'ling Noiſe, 
Sad Muſick. in a low and dying Voice; 


So ſenſible the Water's ſelf was grown, 


It ran, for fear of liſt'ning to his Moan; 


And toid its neighb'ring Rivers, as it flew, 


What cruel Fates did TVyrſis love purſue; 


A Rock in pain for him did {weat and weep, 


Stood on one Side, and then did Silence keep. 
Whilſt Zephyrs whiſper of him as they move, 

Trees tremble, conſcious of his hopeleſs Love. 
His favourite Lamb pines without Food and dies, 


And bleats off moody Life in faithful Sighs. 
MAN while the Swain, to Thamir did impart 

The Fears that made a Martyr of his Heart; 

Did, from the Fulneſs of his Sorrow, find 


One eaſy Minute's time to ſpeak his Mind. 2 
The good old Man, who ſaw with bitter Eyes, 
Did what he could to heal his Jealouſies. 


O LET me beg you, fair Auſtina, you 
Who neither love, nor its dire Anguiſ know; 
Yet without knowing how to love, have prov'd, 
You know what *tis to be by all be. ov'd. . 
5 e Would 


. 
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Would in your tender Breaſt but entertain = 

Pity, this once, for a molt wretched Swain. 
AusTINA, Good and Beauteous, Young and Wile, 

Suſpend your Darts, and hold your killing Eyes. 

Lift from thoſe 1v'ry & Stops your whiter Hands, 

And ceaſe a Tune, which liſt'ning Heav'n commends; 

Lay down your Lute, and for a Moment hear 

A jealous Lover utt'ring his Deſpair: | 

I know you, in your Sex's way, will ſmile 

To ſee him firuggle in the Female Toi]: | 

But mind, poor Soul, how the Young Lover grieves, 

And how much kind Advice the Old one gives. 


* Note, Auſtina plays on the Har pſicord. 


TY 
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The Fealons Shepherd, An Eclogue. 


Done out of FRENCH, 
By a Perſon of HoN OUR. 


VO Trees that change each Year your Hew, 
That change your Leaves and Fruits for new: 
You Flowers, that yield us your Delights, 
Only for ſome few Days and Nights; 
You Brooks, that run and never itay, 

But find to change fo {ſwift a way; 

The Lightneſs of my.Daphne's Heart, 
 Out-changes you in every Part. 
Vov folid Rocks, ordain'd to ſtand 
So long as Sea remains, or Land; 

Whole aged Heads hold in their Prime, 

In Spight of all the walte of Time, 

And their fix'd Temper ſtill retain, 

Whilſt Change ofer all things elſe does reign: 

My more firm Heart, compar'd to you, 

Your {elves would ſeem inconſtant too. 
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Bur what! ſhall I ſo conſtant prove 

To one ſo faithleſs in her Love? 

When I my Miſtreſs changing ſee, 

May not I change as well as ſhe? 

Since Floris now has Daphne's Heart, 

Mayn't I to Celia mine impart? 

 _ Yes, Traytreſs: I'll thy Steps purſue, 

My Love I ll change each Hour for new: 

Bur can I from my Truth depart ? 

The Sovereign Virtue of my Heart. 

No, tho? untrue, tho? falſe ſhe be, 

My Soul ſhall be all Conſtancy ; 

For thus ſhe'll torture every Swain, 

And find her Way to me again. 
View thy ſelf, Daphne, and view me, 

My Truth, thy Infidelity; _ | 

Bluſh, ſweeteſt falſe One, that you ſhow 

To all, what only one ſhould know. 

Bluſh, and for ever be abaſntt. 

To like him beſt, who Courts thee laſt. 

Are theſe the Fruits of boaſted Love? 

Is't thus you match the Turtle Dove? 


THAMIR. 


WIr Grief, dear Thyrſis, thy Complaints I hear, 
What is it wounds and touches thee ſo near? 
In hourly Sounds, each Place thy Woes impart, 
Like the laſt Groanings of a burſting Heart: 
Say, what's thy Ail, pray what has Daphne done? 
Does ſhe fome Rival like, and Thyr/1s ſhun? 
You know you ſafely may, come tell the whole, 
And open all the Bottom of thy Soul. 


THYRSIS. 


Ir I complain, *tis with the juſteſt Ground, 
Nor will I hide from thee my feſt'ring Wound; 
But, to my Friend, lay open all my Breaſt, 
Griets, by good Counſel, often are redreſt. 3 85 


— won | —— — — 


How long I've been in Daphne's Fetters ty'd: 
Four Times the Sun rough Winter has ſubdu'd, 
Four Times our Flocks their Fleeces have renew'd, 
Since oy woe Eyes did firſt my Heart invade, 
And her firſt Sheep-hook I my Preſent made; 
Her Fifteenth Year but then began its Race, 
And Truth fat join'd with Beauty in her Face : 
Her Love, for two whole Years was free from blame, 
For my vaſt Love, ſhe anſwer d me the fame: 
If her my Eyes each Moment long'd to ſee, 
With no leſs Longing her Eyes ſought for me. 
Our Hearts were link'd in ſuch an equal Chain, 
That ſhe felt all my Joys, and I her Pain: 5 
Our Griefs and Pleaſures we alike did ſhare, 
And the ſame Colours never fail'd to wear. 
Our Sheep, like us, together kept till Night, 
And never would loſe one another's Sight: 
With ſuch Content, they ſtill did nearly move, 
As if that they had alſo been in Love. | 
I 0oð ſeparate at Night, how ſlow they were, 
And went away with all the Signs of Care? 
But Morning come, they went with ſuch a Speed, 
As if apart they knew not. how to feed, 


And ſeem'd the firſt to wiſh them a good Day; 
Then ſtrait, with Joy, each fell to skip and play. 
When it grew hot, we drove to ſome cool Shade, 
Where, when we both were innocently laid, 
She fearleſs of the Wolf, and I of Care, _ 
With thouſand Songs, inſpir'd the Neighbouring Air. 
The raviſh'd Ecchoes, that were round the Place, 
To learn our Songs, repeated 'm apace, 
And to the Wood-Nymps chanted o' er and or, 
All the Love- Strains, that we had tun'd before; 
Without a Rival then, of Joy poſſeſt, 
Alone I ſway'd within my Dap#ze's Breaſt : 
My Love had yet coſt me no Sighs nor Tears, 
And I enjoy'd all Pleaſures freed from Fears. 
Ss 


My Flock to Daphne 's, did its Welcome pay, £ 


But 
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Trov Thamir know'ſt, and all our Town beſide, 
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But ſince, Oh Heavens! Oh! how is Fortune chang'd, 
To twenty Shepherds her falſe Heart has rang d: 
Sh'as lov'd ſince that; alas, tis too well known; 
And an't I handſomer than Corydon? k 
Nay, ugly Dahon, and old Dorymell? 

And many more, that I'd aſham'd to tell? 


THAMIR, 


Tu Troubles, Friend, I now begin to find 
Ariſe not from thy Rivals, but thy Mind. 

The Shepherd's nam'd, to whom thy Doubt extends; 

Are none of Daphne's Lover's, but her Friends, 

In her Good-will may ſhare ſome civil Part, 

But thou alone art ſeated in her Heart. 

Learn, Lyrſis, that thy Fears too far advance, 

To take for Love a little Compliſance. 

Muſt Love be all the Buſineſs we purſue? 

And is there nothing due to Friendſhip too? 

One Breaſt may hold both Amity and I. ove, 

And both, by being Neighbours, may improve. 


TH TRSIS. 


I vain does your deſerv'd Compaſſion aim, 
My Reaſon to deceive with Friendſhip's Name: 
Did you but know, alas ! what Daphne's done, 
Into what Snares her fickle Heart has run: 

Th' Acceſs ſ'as granted to ſo many Men, 

You would not call her Love, her Friendſhip then. 


THA MIR. 


W 11 aT has this Fair One done? I prithee tell 
Elſe own her Truth, or thou'rt an Infidel. 5 
TH TRSIS. 
_ Wair.sT tending of our Flocks, one Day we ſat, 
The Shepherd Floris toſs' d to her his Hat, 


Matchin g 


— 
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Matching his Action with an am'rous Smile, | 
My Daphne catch d up, and kept it a while, = 
Then tolſs'd it back, and in the very Way, 

By Heavens! that ſhe and I were wont to play: 
Ye Gods! ſigh'd I, is this my Love, can ſhe 
Thus wonton it, with any Man but me ? 


THAMIR, 


T#1s was, indeed, a high ſuſpicious Thing: 
Thus Jealouſy both feels and makes the Sting. 
Now fooliſh Shepherd, haft thou never found, 
For all thy Jealous Pangs, a firmer Ground? 


THYRSIS. 


Soo after this ſhe took to my Nifprace, 
A Lamb that Damon gave before my Face; 
In her ſoft Lap, made it an eaſy Bed, 
And deck'd it with the Roſes from her Head; 
By which, th' Ingrateful ſhew'd ſhe did not care, 
For one I had at home, ten times more Rare ; ; 
A young, brisk, loving Thing, of my own Kind, 
A Preſent, which ſhe knew, I then defign'd. 
ONE on a Beech's Bark, with much Surprize, 
Her well-known Characters ſoon ſeiz d my Eyes, 
So cloſe to Lyndor's Name, was Daphne ſet, 
As ſhew'd their Hearts in the like Union met. 
 AnoT#rxR Time, at Chloe's Nuptial Feaſt, 
Daphne with twenty Shepherds danc'd at leaſt, 
Fer of untagyy Thyr(ss, once ſhe thought; 
Judge Friend, how great che Trouble was this brought, 
How farthis Uſage made my Bowels ſmart ; 
How oft I call'd her Falſe-One in my Heart: 
But when a wanton Shepherd, gayly dreſt, 
In Dancing, ſtuck a Noſegay in her Brealt : N 
When Coridon her falling Garland caught, 85 
And his rude Hands up to her Temples brought, 7 
What Madneſs was't that -waaks not my IT . | 
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For with their Courtſhips ſhe ſeem'd ro comply : 
Yet, to my ſhame, a hundred Shepherds by, 
Who, from this Publick, muſt proclaim, 
That Daphne ſcorn'd poor Thyr/rs, and his Flame. 
TH1s is not all; another Time the Fair, 
Whilſt on my Oaten Pipe I play'd an Air, 
With an old Coulin join'd her Voice to ing, 
Although he meanly tun'd a different Thing. 
So many Slights my Anger did awake, 
And I'd proteſted, I'd the Nymph forſake: 
But ſhe, grown ſubtle, does with Vows profeſs. 
That ſhe is mine, my only Shepherdeſs; 
Accuſes me of being too unkind, 
In all her Actions Blemiſhes to find: 
Then well, with charming Words, her ſelf ſhe clears, 
And to convince me, ſecond's them with Tears: 
So that for doubting, I my ſelf reprove, 
And once more own'd: her conſtant to her Love. 
But ſoon, alas! her Tricking came in view, | 


My ſelf I found abus'd, and her untrue: 


For who is ſhe can put on a Diſguiſe? 

Able to cheat a Jealous Lover's Eyes. 

To this Time, I confeſs I had not found, 

For my Suſpicions, any ſolid Ground 

But now, Judicious Thamir, mind me well, 

See if I err, in what I go to tell. 

As we two ſat of late by the Brook-lide, 

Daphne with new-fram'd Oaths her Promiſe ty'd.. 
She would their Company no more frequent, 

Or leave me the leaſt Shadow for Complaint; 

But by her Carriage ſo my Credit. gain, 

As ſhould quite free me from my Jealous Pain: 
But mark, good Thamir, the ſtrange Chance befel, 
That ſhew'd her Perjur'd, and as Falſe as Hell. 

Sylvander's Wolf-Dog, whilſt ſhe thus decoyd, 

His fierce and utmoſt Speed tow'rds us employ'd:. 

With flaming Eyes, and open'd Jaws he ran, 

At which my Shepherdeſs look'd pale and wan; 
With trembling Steps to me for Help did fly. 

And gave a Shriek thateccho'd from the Sky: | 

1 . HNHaſting 


Ne 696. The SerCTATOR. 317 

Haſting to ſave her from the Monſter's Rage, 

Of which, ſome dire Effect one might preſige 

When he drew near ('twas my Amaze to {ce't) 

He crept, he cring'd, came fawning to her Feet: 

She ſeeming then to overcome her Fright, 

Fell ſtrait to ſtroak and cherifh in my Sight, 8 

My Rival's Maſtiff, with a ſtrange Delight; 5 

Who jump'd, and play d, and round about her flew, 

Which made it plain, th Acquaintance was not ne-. 
The truſted Dog, ſhew'd by his Loving Mein, 

Her with Sylvander he had often ſeen: 

So, doubtleſs, ſhe muſt in ſome ſecret Place, 

That crafty Shepherd's Company embrace; 

And Fears ſhe feign d, to make me drive away 

This too true Witneſs, that ſhe went aſtray. 

Now, Thamir, judge how great muſt be my Smart? 

How deep this Treachery muſt wound my Heart? 


1 HA MIR. 


Tu Tale has coſt thee, Thyr/zs, a long Wind: 
Shall I be free with you, and {peak my Mind? 
What thou haſt told of each fantaſtick Wrong, 

Would fitly come into {ome drolling Song, 
And cauſt much Laughter: But, Friend, as for me, 
I thy diſorder'd Soul with Pity ſee: | 
The Cheats of Jealouſy, alas,! I find, 

Too deeply work upon my ſickly Mind 
No Sign ſo light, of Daphne's Change can chance, 
But thy nice Spirit ſinks into a Trance 
A colder Look, good Humour that may fail, 

A ſtolen Sigh, a Cheek that looks but pale, 
Some Bluſh, or Smile, not eaſy to divine, 

An Eye that darts a Glance without Deſign : 

All this brings Fuel to thy quick Diſtruſt, 

And blindfold Love counts thy Suſpicions juſt. 
A jealous Lover, ne'er can happy be: - 
Poſſeſſion from his Doubts can't ſet him free: 


He thinks he never holds his Miſtreſs faſt, | ©4544. 36 
And of her Kindneſs, Fear deſtroys the Taſte : 4-1 
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Each Man his Rival is, and lays ſome Plot, | 4 
He looks too far, and ſees that which is not. | | | 
Thus ill-beſet, he his own Goaler proves, 

And Tyrant to the Perſon whom he loves. 

He thinks all Hearts to hers attempt the Way, 

And would be counting of her Hairs each Day; 


Into the Bottom of her Soul would dive, 
To ſee if there no other Lovers thrive. 


Then let his Miſtreſs her beſt Talents uſe, 
Him will no Words, no Kindneſs diſabuſe: 
The Thought he has, that ſhe is not ſincere, 
Makes all her Sweets a bitter Taſte to bear : 
Of all her Favours he a Poiſon makes, | | 
Wrongs Miſtreſs, Friends, his Reaſon, by Miſtakes. - FE 
Re-ſtarts at that ſhould his Aſſurance raiſe, . FS 
And a perpetual Fright attends his Days, N 1 
Untimely {till he his ill Humour ſhows, 1 
And never does his Spirit find Repoſe. 5 1 
Say, Friend, ſee ſt thou not here truly deſign d? 4 
A Draught of all thoſe Troubles wound thy Mind. 1 
loof theſe Matters, though a Swain I be, | 
Am not unable to ſpeak knowingly: 
So many. Love-fick Shepherds did of Old 
Unto my Truſt their jealous Breafts unfold ; | = 
And of this Frenzy, ſuch Effects I aw, | 
As make me skilful Jealouſy to draw. 5 | 
Grown Grey by tending Flocks, I've ſeen with Pain 
The Plague through every Country Hamlet reign; 
Once my own Breaſt took 1n its rude Alarms, 
Whilſt it was ſenſible of Beauty's Charms; f 
But Wearineſs and Pain, Prudence and Age, . 
Forc'd me, at laſt, from the deluding Rage. | 4 
I found its Strength out of our Weakneſs grows, 
Though ſtil} the Blame the Miftreſs undergoes. 
SN cx hence ariſe the Ills thy Soul oppreſs, 
Let me adviſe thee to a quick Redreſs. 
I've told thee how the jealous Man is bent 
To ſearch for what muſt feed his Diſcontent; 
A different Courſe take thou, and happy be, 
What's pleaſing in thy Miſtreſs only ſce; 
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Paſs over all, that may Suſpicion breed, 
If other Men ſhe ſeem too much to heed, ,. 8 


From her good Manners, — it may proceed. 


Let not a Smile or Look beget thy Care, 

In ſuch flight Things the Heart has little Share; 
But to avoid ſome ſudden ill Surpriſe, 

Conſider ſtill her Truth, and not her Eyes, 
Whatever the Appearances may be, 

Paint her within thy Breaſt all Conſtancy ; 

And if thou ſeeſt ſome Lover for her burn, 
Never believe ſhe makes the leaſt Return. 
Search not too deep into her private Ways, 


Buy ſuch an Awe you poiſon'd all her Days: 


And of her 'Temper when you take a Sight, 


Lou muſt not place her in too great a Light. 


Start not at Toys, be pleas'd when ſhe is free, 
Grant her an eaſy, handſome Libert 5 


Wbate'er Men fay, think that thou E art, 
And againſt Slander always take her Part 


In acting thus, thy Heart will reap, with Speed, 
All the calm Bleſſings, that a Heart can need, 


The Counſels aged . were theſe, 


Which Thyrfis' Troubles ſweetly did appeaſe : 


And they produc d that good Effect, he ſwore, 
In all his Life he'd ne er be j ealous more. 
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